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CHAPTER I. 


N a remote part of the county of Pembroke, 13 
an old building, formerly of great ſtrength, and 
inhabited for centuries by the ancient family of 
Mowbray ; to the ſole remaining branch of which it 
ſtill belonged, though it was, at the time this hiſto- 
ry commences, inhabited only by ſervants; and the 
greater part of ir was gone to decay. A few rooms 
only had been occaſionally repaired to accommodate 
the proprietor, when he found it neceſſary to come 
thither to receive his rents, or to inſpect the condi- 


ſeldom, that during the twelve years he had been 
maſter of it, he had only once viſited the caſtle for 
a few days. The buſineſs that related to the proper- 
ty round it (which was very conſiderable) was con- 
ducted by a ſteward grown grey in the ſervice of the 
family, and by an attorney from London, who came 
to hold the courts. And ah old houſekeeper, a ſer- 


Nei I; A 


tion of the eſtate; which, however, happened ſo 


vant who waited on her, the ſteward, and a labour- 


— 
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er, who was kept to look after his horſe, and work in 


that part of the garden which yet bore the veſtige 
of cultivation, were now all its inhabitants; except 
a little girl, of whom the houſekeeper had the care, 

and who was believed to be the natural daughter of 


that elder brother, by whoſe death Lord Montre- " 
ville, the preſent poſſeſſor, became entitled to the 
eſtate. 


'This nobleman, while yet a younger ſon, was (by 1 „ 
the partiality of his mother, who had been an heir- 


eſs, and that of ſome other female relations) maſter 
of a property nearly equal to what he inherited by 
the death of his brother, Mr. Mowbray. 


He had been originally deſigned for the law; but 
in conſequence of being entitled to the large eſtate ** 
which had been his mother's, and heir, by will, to 


all her opulent family, he had quitted that profeſ- 
fion, and at the age of about four and twenty, had 
married Lady Eleonore Delamere, by whom he had 
a ſon and two daughters. 

The illuſtrious family from which Lady e 
deſcended, became extinct in the male line by the 
premature death of her two brothers; and her Lady- 
ſhip becoming ſole heireſs, her huſband took the 
name of Delamere; and obtaining one of the titles of 
the lady's father, was, at his death, created Viſcount 
Montreville. Mr. Mowbray died before he was 

thirty, in Italy; and Lord Montreville, on taking 
poſſeſſion of Mowbray Caltle, found there his infant 
daughter. 

Her mother had died ſoon after her birth; and 
ſhe had been ſent from France, where ſhe was born, 
and put under the care of Mrs. Carey, the houſe- 
keeper, who was tenderly attached to her, having 
been the attendant of Mr. Mowbray from his carlieſt 
infancy. 

NA Ty 
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lord Montreville ſuffered her to remain in the 
ve WE Gruation in which he found her, and to go by the 
pt name of Mowbray : he allowed for the trifling charge 
ET of her board and neceſſary clothes in the ſteward's 
account, the examination of which was for many 
W years the only circumſtance that reminded him of 
the exiſtence of the unfortunate orphan. 
== With no other notice from her father's family, 
. Emmeline had attained her twelfth year; an age 
at which ſhe would have been left in the moſt pro- 
found ignorance, if her uncommon underſtanding, 
and unwearied application, had not ſupplied the de- 
f ſciency of her inſtructors, and conquered the diſad- 
vuantages of her ſituation. 
Mrs. Carey could indeed read with tolerable flu- 
ency, and write an hand hardly legible: and Mr. 
3X Williamſon, the old ſteward, had been formerly a 
good penman, and was ſtill a proficient in accounts. 
Both were anxious to give their little charge all the 
2X inſtruction they could: but without the quickneſs 
and attention ſhe ſhewed to whatever they attempt- 
ed to teach, ſuch preceptors could have done little. 
Emmeline had a kind of intuitive knowledge; and 
comprehended every thing with a facility that ſoon 
left her inſtructors behind her. The precarious and 
neglected ſituation in which ſhe lived, troubled not 
the innocent Emmeline. Having never experienced 
any other, ſhe felt no uneaſineſs at her preſent lot 


_ on the future ſhe was not yet old enough to re- 
ect. 


Mrs. Carey was to her in place of the mothe 

ſhe had never known; and the old ſteward, ſhe was 
accuſtomed to call father. 'The death of this vene- 
rable ſervant was the firſt ſorrow Emmeline ever 
telt: returning late one evening, in the winter, 
from a neighbouring town, he attempted to croſs a 
A 2 | 
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ford, where the waters being extremely out, he was 


carried down by the rapidity of the current. His 
horſe was drowned ; and though he was himſelf reſ— 
cued from the flood by ſome peaſants who knew 
him, and carried to the caſtle, he was ſo much 
bruiſed, and had ſuffered ſo much from cold, that 
he was taken up ſpeechleſs, and continued fo for the 
few hours he ſurvived the accident, 

Mrs. Carey, who had lived in the ſame "IPL with 
him near forty years, felt the ſincereſt concern at 
his death; with which it was neceſſary for her im- 
mediately to acquaint Lord Montreville. 

His Lordſhip directed his attorney in London to 


replace him with another; to whom Mrs. Carey, 


with an aching heart, delivered the keys of the ſtew- 
ard's room and drawers. | 

Her health, which was before declining, received 
a rude ſhock from the melancholy death of Mr. Wil- 
liamfon; and ſhe and her little ward had ſoon the 
mortification of ſeeing he was forgotten by all but 
themſelves. 

Frequent and ſevere attacks of the gout now made 
daily ravages in the conſtitution of Mrs. Carey ; and 
her ilmeſs recurred ſo often, that Emmeline, now 
almoſt fourteen, began to reflect on what ſhe ſhould 
do, if Mrs. Carey died: and theſe reflections occa- 
fionally gave her pain. But ſhe was not yet of an 
age to conſider deeply, or to dwell long on gloomy 
ſubjects. Her mind, however, gradually expanded, 
and her judgment improved: for among the deſerted 
rooms of this once noble edifice, was a library, 
which had been well furniſhed with the books of 
thoſe ages in which they had been collected. Many 


of them were in black letter ; and fo injured by time, 


that the moſt indefatigable antiquary could have made 
455 noching of them. 


neg 
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From theſe, Emmeline turned in deſpair to ſome 


others of more modern appearance; which, though 
they alſo had ſuffered from the dampneſs of the 
room, and in ſome parts were almoſt effaced with 


mould, were yet generally legible. Among them, 
were Spencer and Milton, two or three volumes of 
the Spectator, an old edition of Shakeſpeare, and 
an odd volume or two of Pope. 

"Theſe, together with ſome tracts of devotion, 
which ſhe knew would be very acceptable to Mrs. 
Carey, ſhe cleaned by degrees from the duſt with 
which they were covered, and removed into the 
houſekeeper's room; where the village carpenter ac- 
commodated her with a ſhelf, on which, with great 
pride of heart, ſhe placed her new acquiſitions. 

The diſmantled windows, and broken floor of the 
library, prevented her continuing there long toge- 
ther: but ſhe frequently renewed her ſearch, and 
with infinite pains examined all the piles of books, 
ſome of which lay tumbled in heaps on the floor, 
others promiſcuouſly placed on the ſhelves, where 
the ſwallow, the ſparrow, and the daw, had found 
habitations for many years: for as the preſent. pro- 
prietor had determined to lay out no more than was 
abſolutely neceſſary to keep one end of the caſtle ha- 
bitable, the library, which was in the moſt deſerted 
part of it, was in a ruinous ſtate, and had long been 
entirely forſaken, | 7 

Emmeline, however, by her unwearied reſearches, 
nearly completed ſeveral ſets of books, in which in- 
ſtruction and amuſement were happily blended. 
From them ſhe acquired a taſte for poetry, and the 
more ornamental parts of, literature; as well as the 

grounds of that elegant and uſeful knowledge, which, 
if it rendered not her life happier, enabled her to 
{upport, with the dignity of conſcious worth, thoſe 
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undeſerved evils with which many of her years were 


embittered. 

Mrs. Carey, now far advanced in life, found her 
infirmities daily increaſe. She was often incapable 
of leaving her chamber for many weeks; durin 
which Emmeline attended her with the ſolicitude 
and affection of a daughter; ſcorned not to perform 


the moſt humble offices that contributed to her relief; 


and ſat by her whole days, or watched her whole 
nights, with the tendereſt and moſt unwearied aſſi- 


| duity. 


On thoſe evenings in ſummer, when her attend- 
ance could for a few hours be diſpenſed with, ſhe 
delighted to wander among the rocks that formed 


the bold and magnificent boundary of the ocean, 
Which ſpread its immenſe expanſe of water within 


half a mile of the caſtle. Simply drefſed, and with 
no other protection than Providence, ſhe often ram- 
bled ſeveral miles into the country, viſiting the re- 
mote huts of the ſhepherds, among the wildeſt moun- 
tains. | 
During the life of Nirs. Mowbrav, a ſmall ſtipend 
had been annually allowed for the uſe of the poor: 
this had not yet been withdrawn; and it now paſſed 
through the hands of Mrs. Carey, whoſe inquiries 
into the immediate neceſſities of the cottagers in the 
neighbourhood of the cattle, devolved to Emmeline, 
when the was herſelf unable to make them. 

The ignorant ruſtics, who had ſeen Emmeline 
grow up among them from her earlieſt infancy, and 
who now beheld her with the compaſſion as well as 


the beauty of an angel, adminiſtering to their neceſ- 
ſities and alleviating their misfortunes, looked upon 


her as a ſuperior being, and throughout the-cbuntry 
the was almoſt adored. - | . 


Perfectly unconſcious of thoſe attractions which 
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how began to charm every other eye, Emmeline had 
Intered her ſixteenth year; and the progreſs of her 


nderſtanding was equal to the improvement of her 
Perſon; which, though ſhe was not perfectly hand- 
Home, could not be beheld at firſt without pleaſure, 

Ind which, the more it was ſeen, became more inte- 


Her figure was elegant and graceful; ſomewhat 


exceeding the middling height. Her eyes were blue; 
nd her hair brown. Her features not very regular; 
Poet there was a ſweetneſs in her countenance, when 
ine ſmiled, more charming than the effect of the 
moſt regular features could have given. Her coun- 
tenance, open and ingenuous, expreſſed every emo- 
ion of her mind: it had aſſumed rather a penſive 
Feaſt ; and though it occaſionally was lighted up by 
Fvivacity, had been lately frequently overclouded ; 
when the ſufferings of her only friend called forth all 
the generous ſympathy of her nature. | 
And now the firſt ſevere misfortune ſhe had known 
Vas about to overtake her. Early in the ſpring of 
that year, which was the ſixteenth from her birth, 
Mrs. Carey had felt an attack of the gout, which 

however was ſhort; and her health ſeemed for ſome 
[time afterwards more ſettled than it had been for 
many months. She was one evening preparing to 
go down to the village, leaning on the arm of Em- 
meline, when ſhe ſuddenly complained of an acute 
pain in her head, and fell back into a chair. The 
© atfrighted girl called for aſſiſtance, and endeavoured 
by every means in her power to recover her: but it 
was impoſlible ; the gout had ſeized her head; and 
cating on Emmeline a look which ſeemed to expreſs 
all ſhe felt at leaving her thus deſolate and friendleſs, 


her venerable friend, after a ſhort ſtruggle, breathed 
N | FO | | 
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What ſhould Emmeline now do? In this diſtreſs 
[the firſt ſhe had ever known) how could ſhe aa? 
She ſaw, in the lifeleſs corpſe before her, the perſon WY 
on whom ſhe had, from her firſt recollection, been 
accuſtomed to rely; who had provided for all her 
wants, and prevented every care for herſelf. And | 
now ſhe was left to perform for this dear friend the 


| laſt fad offices, and knew not what would hereafter 
be her own lot. 1 
In ſtrong and excellent underſtandings there is, 
in every period of life, a force which diſtreſs enables 
them to exert, and which prevents their ſinking un- 
der the preſſure of thoſe evils which overwhelm and 
ſubdue minds more feeble and unequal. 


The ſpirits of Emmeline were yet unbroken by af- 8 


fiction, and her underſtanding was of the firſt rank. 
She poſſeſſed this native firmneſs in a degree very 
unuſual to her age and ſex. Inſtead, therefore, of 

iving way to tears and exclamations, ſhe conſidered 
= ſhe ſhould beſt peform all ſhe could now do for 
her deceaſed friend ; and having ſeen every proper 
care taken of her remains, and given orders for every 
thing relative to them, with the ſolemn ſerenity of 
ſettled ſorrow, ſhe retired to her room, where ſhe 
began to reflect on her irreparable loſs, and the me- 
lancholy ſituation in which ſhe was left, which ſhe 
never had courage to conſider cloſely till it was ac- 
tually before her. 

Painful indeed were the thoughts that now crowd- 
ed on her mind; increaſing the anguiſh of her ſpirit 
for her recent misfortune. She conſidered herſelf as 
a being belonging to nobody; as having no right to 
claim the protection of any one; no power to pro- 
cure for herſelf the neceſſaries of life. On the ſteward 
Maloney ſhe had long looked with diſguſt, from the 
aſſured and forward manner in which he thought 
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; proper to treat her. The freedom of his behaviour, 
nich ſhe could with difficulty repreſs while Mrs. 
crey lived, might now, ſhe feared, approach to 


ore inſulting familiarity ; to be expoſed to which, 


We ntirely in his power, and without any female com- 
anion, filled her with the moſt alarming apprehen- 
ons: and the more her mind dwelt on that circum- _ 
ſtance, the more ſhe was terrified at the proſpect be- 


fore her; inſomuch, that ſhe would immediatel 


have quitted the houſe—But whither could ſhe go ? 


By abruptly leaving the aſylum Lord Montreville 
had hitherto allowed her, ſhe feared ſhe might for- 
feit all claim to his future protection; and, unknown 
as ſhe was to the principal inhabitants of the country, 
who were few, and their houſes at a great diſtance, 
ſhe could hardly hope to be received by any of 
them. | | 

She had therefore no choice left, but to remain at 
the caſtle till ſhe heard from Lord Montreville ; and 
ſhe determined to acquaint his Lordſhip of the death 
of Mrs. Carey, and deſired to receive his commands 
as to herſelf. 


Fatigued and oppreſſed, ſhe retired to bed, but 


| not to ſleep. The image of her expiring protectreſs 


was ſtill before her eyes; and if exhauſted nature 
forced her to give way to a momentary forgetfulneſs, 
ſhe ſoon ſtarted from her imperfe& ſlumber, and 
fancied ſhe heard the voice of Mrs. Carey, calling 


| on her for help; and her laſt groan till vibrated in 


her ears!—while the ſtillneſs of the night, interrupt- 
ed only by the cries of the owls which haunted the 
ruins, added to the gloomy and mournful ſenſations 
of her mind. RR | 
At length however the ſun aroſe—the ſurrounding _ 
objects loſt, the horror that darkneſs and filence had 
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« In the utmoſt affliction, I addreſs myſelf to your | 
Lordſhip, to acquaint you with the death of Mrs. 
Carey, after an illneſs of a very few moments; by 
which unhappy event, I have loſt a friend who has 
indeed been a mother to me; and am now left at 
the caſtle, ignorant of your Lordſhip's pleaſure as to 
my future reſidence. _ * 

« You will, my Lord, I doubt not, recollect that 
it 1s, at my time of life, improper for me to refide 
| here with Mr. Maloney; and if it be your Lordſhip's 

intention for me to continue here, I hope you will 
have the goodneſs to ſend down ſome proper per- 
ſon to fill the place of the worthy woman I have 
| _ Joſt. SR i 
| « On your Lordſhip's humanity and conſideration 
I depend for an early anſwer : in which hope I have 
the honour to remain, x 
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| lent them—and Emmeline fell into a ſhort but re. 
\ freſhing repoſe. Il 
at 
6 CHAP. I.  þ 
7 S ſoon as Emmeline aroſe the next morning, er 
4 ſhe addreſſed the following letter to Lord Mon- Mf 
| treville : * 
; « My Lord, 
1 4 

| 

l 


: 
7 
ö 
4 
. 
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* 
« Your Lordſhip's 
cc dutiful and moſt humble ſervant, 


cc EMMELINE MowWBRAY-” 


Mowbray Caſtle, 
21/t May. 3 
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ue ſame poſt carried a letter from Mr. Maloney, 
forming Lord Montreville of the houſckeeper's 
eath, and defiring directions about Miſs, as he ele- 
Wantly termed Emmeline. 1 

2X To theſe letters no anſwers were returned for up- 
ards of a fortnight : during which melancholy in- 
erval, Emmeline followed to the grave the remains 
r the friend of her infancy, and took a laſt fare- 
Ec! of the only perſon who ſeemed intereſted for her 
Moeelfare. Then returning with ſtreaming eyes to her 
Non room, ſhe threw herſelf on the bed, and gave 
ay to a torrent of tears; for her ſpirits were over- 
home by the mournful ſcene to which ſhe had juſt 


b 


r . Wo . — 

55 MPeen a witneſs, and by the heavy forebodings of fu- 
oy ure ſorrow which oppreſſed her heart. 

a be troubleſome civilities of the ſteward Maloney, 


ae ſoon found the difficulty of evading. Fearful of 
dending him from whom ſhe could rfot eſcape, yet 
Enable to keep up an intercourſe. of civility with a 
nan who would interpret it into an encouragement 


o f his preſumptuous attentions, ſhe was compelled 
A o make uſe of an artifice; and to plead ill health as 


in excuſe for not dining as uſual in the ſteward's 
oom: and indeed her uneaſineſs and grief were ſuch 
Ws hardly made it a pretence. | 3 
After many days of anxious expectation, the fol- 
Owing letter arrived from the houſe-ſteward of Lord 
ontrevillez as on ſuch an occaſion his Lordſhip 


Bid not think it neceflary to write himſelf: 


tc Berkeley-Square, June 17, 17—. 

hy Miſs, : 
* My Lord orders me to acquaint you, that in 
bonſcequence of your's of the 211t ult. informing his 


orditup of the old houſekeeper's (Mrs. Carey's) de- 
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ceaſe, "9 has directed Mrs. Grant, his Lordſhip, 
town houſekeeper, to look out for another : al IF 
Mrs. Grant has agreed with a gentlewoman accord. 
ingly, who will be down at the caſtle forthwith, 7 
My Lord is gone to Eſſex; but has directed me to | 
let Mr. Maloney know, that he is to furniſh you with 
all things needful, ſame as before. By my Lords 

command, from, Miſs, : 


2 
A ; 


1 : 
« Your very humble ſervant, 


% RICHARD Mappox.” 


While Emmeline waited the expected arrival of 
the perſon to whoſe care ſhe was now to be conſign- 
ed, the ſiſter of Mrs. Carey, who was the only re- A | 
lation ſhe had, ſent a nephew of her huſband's to 
take poſſeſſion 'of what effects had belon ged to her; 
in doing which, a will was found, in which ſhe be- 4 ; 
queathed fifty pounds as a teſtimony of her tender 
affe ction to « Miſs Emmeline Mowbray, the daughter 4 
of her late dear maſter;“ together with all the con- 
tents of a ſmall cheſt of drawers, which ſtood in her 
room. | 
Ihe reſt of her property, which conſiſted of her 
clothes, and about two hundred pounds, which the W 
had ſaved in ſervice, became her ſiſter's, and were 
delivered by Maloney to the young man commiſſion. 
ed to receive them. 5 

In the drawers given to her, Emmeline found 
ſome fine linen and laces, which had belonged to 
her mother; and two little filk boxes covered with 
nun's embroidery, which ſeemed not to have been 
opened for many years. 

Emmeline ſaw that they were filled with letters; 
ſome of them in a hand which ſhe had been ſhewn 
as her father's. But ſhe left them uninſpected, and 


. 


Pn — — — 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 13 


ſtened up the caſkets; her mind being yet too 
uch affected with her loſs, to be able to examine 
= y thing which brought to her recollection the fon 
I ncitude of her departed friend. | 
The cold and mechanical terms in which the ſtew- 
Wr4's letter was written, increaſed all her uneaſy fears 
s to her future proſpects. 5 
Lord Montreville ſeemed to feel no kindneſs for her; 
Por to give any conſideration to her forlorn and com- 
Wortleſs ſituation. The officious freedoms of Maloney 
Nacreaſed ſo much, that ſhe was obliged to confine her- 
if almoſt entirely to her own room to avoid him 
Ind ſhe determined, that if after the arrival of the 
ompanion ſhe expected, he continued to beſiege 
re. Wer with ſo much impertinent familiarity, ſhe would 
uit the houſe, though compelled to accept the mean- 
t ſervice for a ſubſiſtence. | 
be- After a fortnight of expectation, notice was re- 
eived at the cattle, that Mrs. Garnet, the houſe- 
Peeper, was arrived at the market town. The la- 
Pourer, with an horſe, was diſpatched for her, and 
wards evening ſhe made her entry. 
== lo Emmeline, who had from her earlieſt remem- 
Prance been accuſtomed only to the plaineſt dreſs, 
Ind the moſt ſimple and ſober manners, the figure 
Ind deportment of this woman appeared equally ex- 
ordinary. : . | f 
She wore a travelling dreſs of tawdry-coloured 


und Ik, trimmed with bright green ribbons; and her 
d to Pead was covered with an immenſe black ſilk hat, 
with rom which depended many yellow ſtreamers ; while 


e plumage, with which it was plentifully adorned, 
ung dripping over her face, from the effects of a 


ers; under ſhower through which the had paſſed. Her 
wn Pair, though carefully curled and powdered on her 
and 


aving London, had been alſo greatly deranged in 
Vol. I. FF 
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OO 


to the vulgar ferocity of a harſh countenance and aj 
coarſe complexion. Her figure was uncommonly 
tall and bony ; and her voice ſo diſcordant and il 


tion, and complete the diſagreeable idea her = 
. 


Maloney; and repreſſing her aſtoniſhment, ſhe aroſe 


tween the dirty, tawdry, and diſguſting figure be- 
fore her, and the ſober plainneſs and neat be 


/ 


unable to command her emotion. 


in the newly- arrived lady, ſhe thus began: 


as ſhould a hired me. Lord! why what a ramtha- 


the young Miſs as I be to have the care on. Why 


tea: and do you, Miſs, ſhew me whereabout I be to 
neon.” 

Emmeline, ſtruggling with her diſlike, or at t leaf 
her voice with an anſwer; for her heart was tov 


male N and ordered her to ſhew the lady her 


as to pierce the ear with the moſt unpleaſant gente q 


and attempted to ſpeak to her: but the contraſt b A 


kel ould place it is and then ſuch a monſtrous long 
way from London! I ſuppoſe, Sir,” (to Maloney 5 
« as you be the ſteward; and you Miſs, I reckon, be * 


to be ſure I did'nt much expect to fee a chriſtian : 


face in ſuch an out of the way place. I don't b'leve 
E ſhall ſtay, howſomdever. Do let me have ſome 


| defirous of concealing it, did not venture to truſt 


full; but ſtepping to the door, ſhe called to the fe- 


her journey, and deſcended, in knotty tufts of 2 
2 yellow, over her cheeks and forehead; 0 * 7 


Emmeline ſaw her enter, handed by the offciow ; 


of her loſt friend, {truck ſo forcibly on her imagina- 
tion, that ſhe burſt into tears, and was — 1 


The ſteward having with great gallantry hand: 4] 1 


2 


« Oh! Lord a marcy on me!—to be inore I bl 
got here at laſt! But indeed if I had a known wherc- 
about I was a coming to, tis not a double the wager 


1 


4 
4 


— 
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'Y dom. She had herſelf been uſed to ſhare that ap- 
ing 9 ropriated to Mrs. Carey; but ſhe now reſolved to 
da move her bed into an apartment in one of the tur- 
ts of the caſtle, which was the only unoccupied 
ill, om not wholly expoſed to the weather. 

TT This little room had been ſaſhed by Mrs. Mowbray 
Sn account of the beautitul-proſpects it commanded 
Metween the hills, where ſuddenly ſinking on the 
Hoth-weſt, they made way through a long narrow 


alley, fringed with copſes, for a ſmall but rapid 
be- ver; which hurrying among immenſe ſtones, and 
be- Pieces of rock that ſeemed to have been torn from 


BSc mountains by its violence, ruſhed into the ſea at 
Mc diſtance of a mile from the caſtle. 

his room, now for many years neglected, was 
och out of repair, but {till habitable; and though 

vas at a great diſtance from the rooms till occu- 
Wicd, Emmeline choſe rather to take up her abode 
it, than partake of the apartment which was now 


erc- Jo belong to Mrs. Garnet; and ſhe found reaſon to 
ges yplaud herſelf for this determination, when ſhe 
tha- Heard the exclamation Mrs. Garnet made on enter- 
long eg it— | 
ney © Lord ! why 'tis but a ſhabbyiſh place; and here 
„ be WS two beds I ſee. But that won't ſuit me I aſshore 
ou. I chuſes to have a room to myſelf, if it be 
tian rerſo.“ | 
leve Be not in any pain on that account, Madam,” 
ome aid Emmeline, who had now collected her thoughts; 
ve toit is my intention to remove my bed, and I have 


rected a perſon to do it immediately.” 

leaſt She then returned into the ſteward's room, where 
trult Maloney thus addreſſed her— _ 25 

; too ** darvent again, pretty Miſs ! Pray how d'ye like 
e fe. renew houlckeeper? A ſmartith piece of goods 
7 hel | B 
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early to know what people be; but I hope we ſhall find 


| returning to the {teward's room, ſhe paſſed ſome time 
in melancholy recollection, and more melancholy an- 


— — —ůä— es. it ns — — — 
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upon my word for Pembrokeſhire ; quite a London! 9 
ws, eh, Miſs ?” | I 
« It is impoſſible for me, Sir, to judge of her Re b 
« Why ay, Miſs, as you juſtly obſerves, tis ful 3 


her quite the thing; and if ſo be as ſhe's but col 
tempered, and agreeable, and the like, why 1 ware 
rant we ſhall paſs this here ſummer as pleaſant as 1 
ny thing can be. And now my dear Miſs, = 1 K 
may'nt be fo ſhy and diſtant, as ſhe have got another A 
woman body to keep her company.” 1 
This eloquent harangue was interrupted by the . 
turn of Mrs. Garnet, full of anxiety for her tea; ani L | 
in the buſtle created by. the defire of the maid ani 7 
Maloney to accommodate her, Emmeline retired Mm 
her new apartment, where ſhe was obliged to 190 
to the removal of her bed and other things; and ex! | 
cuſing herſelf, under the pretence of fatigue, fronlf 4 


78 
2 

Ln an 1 
4 


ticipation, and then retired to reit. *F 
Some days paſſed 1 in murmurs on the part of Mr. 
Garnet, and in ſilence on that of Emmeline ; who 
as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed her ſhort repaſts, alway 
went to her own room. 5 
After a few weeks, ſhe diſcovered that the lad 
grew every day more reconciled to her ſituation; andi 
from the pleaſures ſhe apparently took in the gallan- 
tries of Maloney, and his conſtant aſſiduities to het 
the innocent Emmeline ſuppoſed there was really at 
attachment forming between them, which would cer 
tainly deliver her from the diſpleaſing attentions of 
the ſteward. 
Occupied almoſt entirely by her books, of which 
ſhe every day became more enamoured, - ſhe nevi 
willingly broke in upon a tete à tete which the fi 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 17 


1don ed was equally agreeable to all parties; and ſhe ſaw 

tn ſatisfaction that they regretted not her abſence. - 
"MW But the motives of Maloney's attention were miſ- 
ful Wgerftood. Inſenſible as ſuch a man muſt be ſup- 
find ſed to the charms of the elegant and ſelf- cultivated 
Find of Emmeline, her perſonal beauty had made a 

eep impreſſion on his heart; and he had formed a 
as We ſign of marrying her, before the death of Mrs. Ca- 

y. to whom he had once or twice mentioned ſome- 
other ing like a hint of his wiſhes : but ſhe had received 
his diſcourſe on that topic with ſo much coldneſs, 
a ever ſo carefully avoided any converſation that 


e . 

and gight again lead to it, that he had been deterred from 
and tirely explaining himſelf. Now, however, he 
d tought the time was arrived, when he might make 


tend more ſucceſsful application; for he never doubted 
d e. ut that Mrs. Garnet would obtain, over the tender 
aid ingenuous mind of Emmeline, an influence as 
reat as had been poſſeſſed by Mrs. Carey. 

Nor did he apprehend that a friendleſs orphan, 
WT ithout fortune or connections, would want much 
erſuaſion to marry a young man of handſome figure 
Ws he conceived himſelf to be); who wag eſtablithed 


a profitable place, and had ſome dependance of his 
ny 


lad The diſtance which Emmeline had always obliged 
and im to obſerve, he imputed to the timidity of her na- 
allans 


ure; which he hoped would be leſſened by the free 


b her nd familiar manners of her preſent companion, 
ly u hoſe converſation was very unlike what ſhe had be- 
d cer ere been accuſtomed to hear from Mrs. Carey. 

ns ol Impreſſed with theſe ideas, he paid his court moſt 


ſfiduoufly to the houſekeeper, who put down all his 


x hich Wompliments to the account of her own attractions 5 
" nd was extremely pleaſed with her conqueſt; which 
e fall 


e exhauſted all her eloquence and all her wardrobe 
d ſecure. " By l 
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CHAP. UM; r 
N this ſituation were the inhabitants of Mowhray 3 

Caſtle; when, in the beginning of July, orders $ 
were received from Lord Montreville, to ſet work- 1 : 
men immediately about repairing the whole end of 
the caſtle which was yet habitable ; as his ſon, Mr, 
Delamere, intended to come down early in the Au- 
tumn, to ſhoot, for ſome weeks, in Wales. Hi; 
Lordſhip added, that it was poſhble he might himſelf MW 
be there alſo for a few weeks; and therefore direc. i 
ed ſeveral bed-chambers to be repaired, for which he 
would ſend down furniture from London. { 

No time was loſt in obeying theſe directions. 
Workmen were immediately procured, and the ut- 
moſt expedition uſed to put the place in a ſituation M 
to receive its maſter : while Emmeline, who foreſaw 
that the arrival of Lord Montreville would probably 
occaſion ſome change in regard to herſelf, and who 
thought that every change muſt be for the better, 
beheld theſe preparations with pleaſure. 

All had been ready ſome weeks, and the time fix- 
ed for Mr, Delamere's journey elapſed, but he had yet 

ven no notice of his arrival. 

At length, towards the middle of September, they | 
were one evening alarmed by the noiſe of horſes on 
the aſcent to the caſtle. 

Emmeline retired to her own room, fearful of ſhe 
knew not what; while Mrs. Garnet and Maloney flew 
eagerly to the door, where a French valet, and an 
Engliſh groom with a led horſe, preſented themſclves, 
and were uſhered into the old kitchen; the dimen- 
ſions of which, blackentd as it was with the ſmoke of 
ages, and provided with the immenſe utenfils of an- 
cient hoſpitality, failed not to amaze them both. 
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Ine Frenchman expreſſed his wonder and diſlike 
3} by ſeveral grimaces; and then addreſſing himſelf to 
Ars. Garnet, exclaimed—*« Peſte! Milor croit'il 
Mu 0n peut ſubſiſter dans cette eſpece d'enfer? Mon- 


5 ree moi les apartements de Monſieur.” 

TH „Oh, your name is Mounſcer, is it?“ anſwered 
| of ne —“ Aye, I thought ſo—what would you pleaſe 
Vr, eo have, Mounſeer?” —< Diable!“ cried the diſtreſ- 
du. (ed valet; “. voici une femme auſſi ſauvage que le lieu 
His qu'elle habite. Com, com, you Jean Groom, ſpeak 
ſelrittel to dis voman pour moi.“ | 


With the help of John, who had been ſome time 
Wuſed to his mode of explaining himſelf, Mrs. Gar- 
net underſtood that Mounſeer defired to be ſhewn 
the apartments deſtined for his maſter, which he aſ- 


as 1 ſiduouſly aſſiſted in preparing; and then ſeeing the 
ion woman buſied in following his directions, he at- 
aw tempted to return to his companion; but by miſſing 
b turning which ſhould have carried him to the kitch- 
ho en, was bewildered among the long galleries and ob- 


ſcures paſſages of the caſtle, and after ſeveral efforts, 
could neither find his way back to the woman, nor 


fx. into the kitchen; but continued to blunder about 
her till the increaſing gloom, which approaching night 
threw over the arched and obſcure apartments, thro? 
hey | windows dim with painted glaſs, filled him with ap- 
i prehenſion and diſmay, and he believed he ſhould 
wander there the whole night; in which fear he be- 
ſhe Lan to make a ſtrange noiſe for aſſiſtance; to which 
* nobody attended, for indeed nobody for ſome time 
an heard him. His terror increaſing, he continued to 
ves, traverſe one of the paſſages, when a door at the cor- 
Oli ner of it opened, and Emmeline came out. 


The man, whoſe imagination was by this time fil- 
led with ideas of ſpectres, flew back at her ſudden 
. Lp 


* . 
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appearance, and added the contortions of fear to his 
otherwiſe groteſque appearance, in a travelling j jac. 
ket of white cloth, laced, and his hair in papillotes 4 
Emmeline, immediately comprehending that it va 
one of Mr. Delamere's ſervants, inquired what b 1 
wanted; and the man, re- aſſured by her voice and 
figure, Which there was yet light enough to diſcern, WM 
approached her, and endeavoured to explain that he 1 
had loſt himſelf, in a language which, though Em. 4 | 
meline did not underſtand, ſhe knew to be French. 
She walked with him therefore to the gallery, which 3 
opened to the great ſtaircaſe, from whence he could 
hardly miſtake his way; where having pointed it to 3 | 
him, ſhe turned back towards her own room. J 
But Millefleur, who had now an opportunity to 
contemplate the perſon of his conductreſs, was not 1 
diſpoſed ſo eaſily to part with her. | ; I 
By the extreme ſimplicity of her dreſs, he belies 3 1 

ed her to be only ſome fair villager, or an aſſiſtant . 

to the houſekeeper; and therefore without ceremom 8 
he began in broken Engliſh to proteſt his admiration ; 
and ſeized her hand with an impertinent freedom ex 
tremely ſhoeking to Emmeline. 


She ſnatched it from him; and flying haſtily back f 
| 
| 
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through thoſe paſſages which all his courage did not 
ſuffice to make him attempt exploring again, ſhe re- 
gained her turret, the door of which the inſtantly 
locked and bolted; then breathleſs with fear and an- 
ger, ſhe reflected on the ſtrange and unpleaſant ſcene 
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tect her. | 
i While ſhe ſuffered the anguiſh theſe thoughts 
i brought with them, Millefleur travelled back to the 


| , 
ine had paſſed through, and felt greatly humbled, to 
1 find that ſhe was now likely to be expoſed to the in- 
1 ſolent familiarity of ſervants, from which ſhe knew 
not whether the preſence of the maſter would pro- 
j 
| 
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ichen, where he began an oration in his own lan- 


jac. uage on the beauty of the young woman he had 
lotes, Wet with. 8 

t was Neither Mrs. Garnet nor Maloney underſtood 
it he rhat he was ſaying; but John, who had been in 
: an( rrance, and knew a good deal of the language, told 
cern, them that he had ſeen a very pretty girl, in whoſe 


at he praiſe he was holding forth. DD” 
Em. „Why, Lord,” exclaimed Mrs. Garnet, « *tis 
4 our Miſs as Mounſeer means; I had a quite forgot 
the child; I'Il go call her; but howſomdever, Moun- 
* ſeer won't be able to get a word out of her; if ſhe's 
it to a beauty, I aſshore you tis a dumb beauty.“ 
Maloney, by no means pleaſed with Millefleur's 
aiſcovery, would willingly have prevented the houſe- 
reeper's complaiſance; but not knowing how to do 
it, he was obliged to let her aſcend to Emmeline, 


lier. IF whoſe door ſhe found locked. | 
ſtant © Miſs! Miſs!” cried ſhe, rapping loudly, « you 
non muſt come down.“ | | 
tion, ns © Is my Lord or Mr. Delamere arrived?“ inquir- 
1 e; ed Emmeline. . | 

« No,” replied Mrs. Garnet, neither of 'em be'nt 
back come yet; but here's my Lord's waley de ſham, and 
| not another ſarvent, and you'll come down to tea to be 
e re- ſure.“ _ 5 
ntly « No,” ſaid Emmeline, “you muſt excuſe me, 
lan- Mrs. Garnet. I am not very well; and if I were, 
cene ſhould decline appearing to theſe people, with whom, 
d, to perhaps, it may not be my 2 deſign that I 


ſhould aſſociate. | 

« People!” exclaimed Mrs. Garnet; as to people, 
I do ſuppoſe that for all one of them is a Frenchman, 
they be as good as other folks; and if I am agree- 
able to let them drink tea in my room, ſure you, 


— 
% * 
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Miſs, mid'nt be ſo ſqueamiſh. But do as you pla; 1 i. 
for my part I ſhan't court beauties.” Y 

So ſaying, the angry houſekeeper deſcended 0 1 
her companions, to whom ſhe complained of " | 
pride and ill manners of Miſs; while Maloney rejoi. Mn 
ced at a reſerve ſo favourable to the hopes he enter. 
tained. | LI 

Emmeline determined to remain as much as poſli- 
ble in her own room, till Lord Montreville or Mr. 
Delamere came, and then to ſolicit her removal. 

She therefore continued poſitively to refuſe to ap-. 
pear to the party below; and ordered the maid ſer. 
vant to bring her dinner into her own room, which 
ſhe never quitted till towards —_— to purſue 
her uſual walks. by 

On the third afternoon ſubſequent to the arrival 
of Mr. Delamere's avant-couriers, Emmeline went 
_ down to the ſea-ſide, and ſeating herſelf on a frag- 
ment of rock, fixed her eyes inſenſibly on the reit- 
leſs waves that broke at her feet. The low mur- 
murs of the tide retiring on the ſands; the ſighing 
of the wind among the rocks which hung over her Wi 
| head, clothed with long graſs and marine plants; 
the noiſe of the ſea-fowl going to their neſts among 
the cliffs; threw her into a profound reverie. 2 

She forgot awhile all her apprehended misfortunes, 
a fort of ſtupor took poſſeſſion of her ſenſes, and the 
no longer remembered how the time paſſed there, 
which already exceeded two hours; though the 
moon, yet in its increaſe, was ariſen, and threw a 
long line of radiance on the water. 
Thus loſt in indiſt inct reflections, ſhe was uncon- 
ſcious of the ſurrounding objects, when the haſty 
-tread of ſomebody on the pebbles behind her, made 
her ſuddenly a herſelf; and though accuſ- 
tomed to be ſo much alone, ſhe ſtarted in ſome a- 
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brm in remembering the late hour, and the ſolitary 
= Jace where ſhe was. N 5 
d to 3 A man approached her, in whom with ſatisfac- 
the ion ſhe recollected a young peaſant of the village, 
©j0i- rho was frequently employed in meſſages from the 
nter. WF aſtle. | 
= < Miſs Emmy,” ſaid the lad, „“ you are wanted 
t home; for there is my Lord his own ſelf, and 
he young Lord, and more gentle folks come; ſo 
Madam Garnet ſent me to look for you all about.” 
ap- Emmeline, hurried by this intelligence, walked 
baſtily away with the young villager, and ſoon arriv- 
ed at the caſtle. 
The wind had blown her beautiful hair about her 
face, and the glow of her cheeks was heightened by 
We xerciſe and apprehenſion. A more lovely figure 


ent than ſhe now appeared could hardly be imagined. 
F She had no time to reflect on the interview; but 
iy 


haſtened immediately into the parlour where Lord 
ag Montreville was fitting with his fon z Mr. Fitz-Ed- 
= ward, who was a young officer, his friend, diſtant- 
ly related to the family; and Mr. Headly, a man ce- 
lebrated for his knowledge of rural improvements, 
== whom Lord Montreville had brought down to have 
his opinion of the poſſibility of rendering Mowbray 
Caſtle a reſidence fit for his family for a few months 
in the year. "4a 
Lord Montreville was about five and forty years 
old. His general character was reſpectable. He 
had acquitted himſelf with honour in the ſenate; 
and in private life had ſhewn great regularity and 
good conduct. But he had baſked perpetually in 
the ſun-ſhine of proſperity ; and his feelings, not 
naturally very acute, were blunted by having never 
| ſuffered in his own perſon any uneaſinefs which 


might have taught him ſenſibility for that of others. 
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_ chanting figure of his niece. 


Ing an opportunity of paying my reſpeas to your 


| beauties of that lovely and intereſting countenance, 
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To this cauſe it was probably owing, that he ne. 1 x T 
ver reflected on the impropriety of receiving hs 
niece before ſtrangers; and that he ordered Emme. 4 Y 
line to be introduced into the room where they were 
all fitting together. . 3 

Having once ſeen Emmeline a child of five or ſu 

ears old, he ſtill formed an idea of her as a child, 3 * 
and adverted not to the change that almoſt nine i 
years had made in her perſon and manners; it was 
therefore with ſome degree of ſurpriſe, that inſtead 


of the child he expected, he ſaw a tall, elegant 1 


young woman, whoſe air, though timidity was the 
moſt conſpicuous in it, had yet much of dignity and 
ce, and in whoſe face he ſaw the features of his 
Brother, ſoftened into feminine beauty. Wo 
The apathy which proſperity had taught him, 
gave way for a moment to his ſurpriſe at the en- 


He aroſe, and approached her. —< Miſs Mowbray! : 
how amazingly you are grown! I am glad to ſee you.” 
He took her hand; while Emmeline, trembling and 
bluſhing, endeavoured to recollect herſelf, and ſaid 

thank you, my Lord, and I am happy i in hav- 


Lordſhip.” 

He led her to a hin, and again repeated his won- 
der to find her ſo much grown. 

Delamere, who had been ſtanding at the fire con- 
verſing with Fitz-Edward, now advanced, and deſir- 
ed his father to introduce him; which ceremony be- 
ing paſſed, he drew a chair cloſe to that in which 
Emmeline was placed; and fixing his eyes on her 
face with a look of admiration and inquiry that ex- 
tremely abaſhed her, he ſeemed to be examining the 
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nich had ſo immediately dazzled and ſurpriſed 
im. 
X Fitz-Edward, a young ſoldier, related to the fa- 
Puy of Lady Montreville, was almoſt conſtantly the 

ompanion of Delamere, and had expectations that 
Ine intereſt Lord Montreville poſſeſſed would be ex- 
uld, Mrted to advance him in his profeſſion. His manner 
nine as very inſinuating, and his perſon uncommonly 
was elegant. He affected to be a judge as well as an ad- 
-ead 2 irer of beauty, and ſeemed to behold with appro- 
rant Mation the fair inhabitant of the caſtle; who, with 
the eeightened bluſhes, and averted looks, waited in ſi- 
and ence till Lord Montreville ſhould again addreſs her, 
his MS bich he at length did. 

I was forry, Miſs Mowbray, to hear of the death 
df old Carey.“ 


im, 1 „ | 
The tears ſtarted into the eyes of Emmeline. 


l 1 * 
ey F. 
5 
1 
N 
en- 3 


She was an excellent ſervant, and ſerved the fa- 
ay! mily faithfully many years.“ | 
u.“ Poor Emmeline felt the tears fall on her boſom. 
and But however the was old; and had been, I ſup- 
|— poſe, long infirm. I hope the perſon who now fills 
av. her place has ſupplied it to your ſatisfaction ?” 
dar 9 | «© Ye—es, yes, my Lord;“ inarticulately ſobbed 

Emmeline, quite overcome by the mention of her 
on- old friend. | 

II dare ſay ſhe does,” reſumed his Lordſhip; 
»n- _ for Grant, of whom Lady Montreville has a very 
fr. high opinion, aſſured her Ladyſhip ſhe was well re- 
hes commended.” | | 
* Emmeline now found her emotion very painful; 
ner he therefore roſe to go, and curtſeying to Lord 
-x- Montreville, tried to with him good night. . 
he WF © Good night to you, Miſs Mowbray,” ſaid he, 
cc, riſing. Delamere ſtarted from his chair; and taking 

ber hand, deſired to have the honour of conducting 
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her to her room. But this was a gallantry his father 
by no means approved. “ No, e ſaid he, 
taking himſelf the hand he held, « you will give n A 
leave to ſee Miſs Mowbray to the door.” He led 3 l 
her thither, and then bowing, wiſhed her again 1 
good night. 3 
Emmeline hurried to her room; where ſhe endea. ® 
voured to recollect her diſſipated ſpirits, and to con- 
ſider in what way it would be proper to addreſs 
Lord Montreville the next day, to urge her requeſt I 
of a removal from the caſtle. 1 
Mrs. Carey had a ſiſter who reſided at Swanſea] 1 
in Glamorganſhire; where her huſband had a little 
place in the exciſe, and where the had a ſmall houſe, 
part of which ſhe had been accuſtomed to let to thoſe # 
who —— the place for the benefit of ſca-bath- 
in . 5 
She was old, nd 8 any family of her own; 
and Emmeline, to whom ſhe was the more agree- 
able as being the ſiſter of Mrs. Carey, thought ſhe Bl 
might reſide with her with propriety and comfort, 
if Lord Montreville would allow her a ſmall annual 
ſtipend for her clothes and board. A 
While ſhe was conſidering in what manner to ad 
dreſs herſelf to his Lordſhip the next day, the gen - 
tlemen were talking of the perfections of the nymph Wl 
of the caſtle; by which name Delamere toaſted her 
at ſupper. | | 
Lord Montreville, who did not ſeem particularly 
delighted with the praiſe his ſon ſo n, beſtow- Wil 
ed, ſaid — | 
„ Why ſurely, Frederic, you are uncommonly e- 
loquent on behalf of your Welch couſin.” 
« Faith, my Lord,” anſwered Delamere, « I like 
her ſo well, that I think i it's a little unlucky I did not 
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ne alone. My Welch couſin is the very thing for 
eie à tote.” _ | | 
( Yes,” ſaid Lord Montreville, careleſsly, ſhe 
led really grown a good fine young woman. Don't 
in u think fo, George?“ addreſſing himſelf to Fitz- 
ward. : 5 TY 
(I do indeed, my Lord,” anſwered he; « and 
eres Mr. Headly, though an old married man, ab- 
bw dlutely petrified with admiration.” 
upon my ſoul, Headly,” continued Delamere, 
already begin to ſee great capabilities about this ve- 
rable manſion. I think I ſhall take to it, as my 
ber offers it me; eſpecially as I ſuppoſe Miſs Em- 
uſe, Mpeline is to be included in the inventory.“ 
Come, come, Frederic,” ſaid Lord Montreville, 
aecly, „ no light converſation on the ſubject of 
Wis Mowbray. She is under my care; and I muſt 
are her treated with propriety.” 
His Lordihip immediately changed the diſcourſe, 


Tree- 
" ſhe Wind ſoon after complaining of being fatigued, retir- 
fort, d to his chamber. 


nual : 

at i CHAP. IV. | 
en- | | | 
— 8 ORD Montreville, whoſe firſt object was his 


ſon, had obſerved, with ſome alarm, the im- 
ediate impreſſion he ſeemed to have received from 
he beauty of Emmeline. | | 

The next day, he made ſome farther remarks on 
is attention to her when they met at dinner, which 


Ive. ave him ſtill more uneafineſs; and he accuſed him- 

elf of great indiſcretion in having thrown an object, 
like rhoſe lovelineſs he could not help acknowledging, 
| no: the way of Delamere, whoſe ardent and impe- 


ous temper he knew ſo well, This gave his be- 


- 
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. 1 | haviour to Emmeline an air of coldneſs, and ere IF * 
4005 of diſpleaſure, which prevented her ſummoning cou- 4 L 
Filet rage to ſpeak to him in the morning of the day aft Y 
11 his arrival: and the evening afforded her no oppor. ne 
HEY tunity; for Lord Montreville, determined to dern Nee 
ty her as much as poſſible out of the ſight of Delamere, ta 
| l did not ſend for her down to ſupper, and had pri. WW, 
| vately reſolved to remove her as ſoon as poſſible top 
— ſome other reſidence. N 
4 Thus his apprehenſions leſt his ſon ſhould form o 
| } an attachment prejudicial to his ambitious views, ide! 
i 3 produced in his Lordſhip's mind a reſolution in re- No. 
wet gard to placing more properly his orphan nicce, Wi 
1 i which no conſideration, had it related merely to her- nis 
| bl. ſelf, would probably have effected. ſta 
1 At ſupper, Delamere inquired eagerly for his Mil 
1 cc lovely couſin.“ To which Lord Montreville dryly 
* anſwered, “ that ſhe did not, he believed, wy be- th. 
fi low.” Win; 
4 But the manner of this inquiry, and the anxious 
1 looks Delamere directed towards the door, together Ni 
ol with his repeated queſtions, increaſed all Lord Mon- NM 
treville's fears. i pe 
He went to bed out of humour rather with him- 
ſelf than his ſon ; and riſing early the next morning, Wt 
inquired for Miſs Mowbray. ſe1 
Miſs Mowbray was walked out, as was her cul- Ha. 
tom, very early, no one knew whither. 1h 
He learned alſo that Mr. Delamere was gone out ſbi 
with his gun without Fitz-Edward ; who not being 
very fond of field ſports, had agreed to join him at Nhe 
a later hour. lo 
He immediately fancied that Delamere and En- dr 
meline might meet; and the pain ſuch a ſuſpicion hi 


brought with it, was by him, who had hardly ever 
felt an hour's unealinels, td as ſo great al 


LESS 
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en vi, that he determined to put an end to it as ſoon 
u- s poſſible. 3 
ter After an haſty breakfaſt in his own room, he ſum- 
br. Wnoned Maloney to attend him, and went over the 
ep ccounts of the eſtates entruſted to him, with the 
re, tate of which his Lordſhip declared himſelf well 
ri. Wontented. And not knowing to whom elſe he could 
P pply, to inquire for a ſituation for Emmeline, he told 
Maloney, that as Miſs Mowbray was now of an age 
co require ſome alteration in her mode of life, he was 
defirous of finding for her a reputable houſe m ſome 
town in Wales, where ſhe might lodge and board. 
Maloney, encouraged by being thus conſulted by 
his Lord, ventured, with many bows, bluſhes, and 
ſtammering apologies, to diſcloſe to Lord Montre- 
ville his partiality to Miſs Mowbray. | 
And this communication he fo contrived to word, 
that his Lordſhip had no doubt of Emmeline's hav- 
ing allowed him to make it. 

Lord Montreville liſtened therefore in ſilence, and 
cr without any marks of diſapprobation, to the account 

Maloney proceeded to give of his proſpects and pro- 

„„ 5 
While he was doing ſo, family pride made a faint 
ſtruggle in his Lordſhip's breaſt on behalf of his de- 
ſerted ward. He felt ſome pain in determining, that 
a creature boaſting a portion of the Mowbray blood, 
ihould fink into the wife of a man of ſuch inferior 
birth as Maloney. ES. | 

But when the advantages of ſo eaſily providing for 
her were recollected; when he conſidered that Ma- 
loney would be happy to take her with a few hun- 
dred pounds, and that all apprehenſions in regard to 
his lon would by that means for ever be at an end; 
avarice and ambition, two paſſions which too much 


4 Lord Montreville, joined to perſuade him 
OL, K 638 | | " 
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treville, for the little time Emmeline had ſeen him, 


termine as much as poſſible to avoid it, r! he ſhould 
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of the propriety of the match ; and became infinite 4 
too powerful to let him liſten to his regard to th 
memory of his brother, or his pity for his deſer8l 
ward. 4x 
He thought, that as the exiſtence of Emmelinl 
was hardly known beyond the walls of the caſtle, & 
ſhould incur no cenſure from the world if he con 'Y 9 
ſigned her to that obſcurity to which the diſad ran 1 
tages of her birth ſeemed originally to have con Y 
demned her. | «x 

Theſe reflections aroſe while Maloney, charmed ol 


find himſelf liſtened to, was proceeding in his il 


Lord Montreville, though too much uſed to 2 
manners of politicians to be able to give a direct and 
ſwer, at length put an end to it, by telling him hf 
would conſider of what he had ſaid, and talk to hin} 
farther in a few days. 1 

In the meantime his Lordſhip deſired that no pan 
of their converſation might tranſpire. 2 

Maloney, tranſported at a reception which ſcem 
ed to prognoſticate the completion of his withes, rl 
tired, elated with his proſpects; and Lord Montreviil 
ſummoning Mr. Headly to attend him, mounted kl 
horſe to ſurvey the ground on which he meditatc|i 
improvements round the caſtle. 3 

The cold and almoſt ſtern civility of Lord Mon 


had created deſpondence and uneaſineſs in her bo- 
ſom. 

She fancied he diſliked her, unoffending as {he 
was, and would take the firſt opportunity of thaking 
her off: —an idea which, together with the awe ſn 
could not help feeling in his preſence, made her de. 
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ee her a proper opportunity to ſpeak to him, or 
e could acquire courage to ſeek it. 
QAt ſeven in the morning, ſhe aroſe, after an un- 
1 ſy night; and having taken an early breakfaſt, be- 
int ok herſelf to her uſual walk, carrying with her a 
ne ſun was hot, and ſhe went to a wood which 
4 : rtly clothed an high hill near the boundary of the. 
late, where, intent only on her own ſorrows, ſhe 
old not beguile them by attending to the fictitious 
a improbable calamities of the heroine of a novel, 
hich Mrs. Garnet, probably forgetting to reſtore to 
Nee library of ſome former Miſtreſs, had brought 
oon among her clothes, and which had been ſeized 
FS Emmeline as ſomething new, at leaſt to her. 
But her mind, overwhelmed with its own anxiety, 
n fuſed its attention: and tired with her walk, ſhe 
t down on a tree that had been felled, reflecting 
Wn what had paſſed ſince Lord Montreville's arrival, 
Ind conſidering how ſhe might moſt effectually inte- 
eit him in her behalf. | | 
= Dclamere, attended by a ſervant, had gone upon 
e hills in purſuit of his game; and having had 
reat ſucceſs for ſome hours, he came down about 
tated even o'clock into the woods, to avoid the exceſſive 
eat, which was uncommon for the ſeaſon. 
Mon The noiſe he made in bruſhing through the under- 
Lim Food with his gun, and ruſtling among the fading 
r bo- eaves, alarmed her. 5 
He ſtepped over the timber, and ſeating himſelf by 
as ſhe er, ſeized her hands. | 
king © Oh! my charming couſin,” cried he, « I think 
ve (he y ſelf one of the moſt fortunate fellows on earth, 
er de. us to meet you.“ | 
ou Emmeline would have riſen. 
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« Oh! no,” continued he, « indeed you do not Th 


„ till we have had a little converſation.” 


« I cannot ſtay, indeed Sir,” ſaid Emmeline— i 


cc I muſt immediately go home.” 


« By no means; I cannot part with you.—Come, 


come, fit down and hear what I have to ſay.” 


It was to no purpoſe to reſiſt. The impetuouſf 
vehemence of Delamere was too much for the timid 
civility of Emmelme; and not believing that any 
thing more than common converſation or a few un- 


meaning compliments would paſs, ſhe ſat down with 
as much compoſure as ſhe could command. 

But Delamere, who was really captivated at the 
firſt, and who now thought her more beautiful than 
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he had done in their former interviews, heſitated not 


to pour forth the moſt extravagant profeſſions of ad- 
miration, in a ſtyle ſo unequivocal, that Emmeline, iſ 
believing he meant to inſult her, burſt into a paſſion 


of tears, and beſought him, in a tremulous and bro- 


ken voice, not to be ſo cruel as to affront her, but 


to ſuffer her to return home. 
Delamere could not ſee her terror without being 


affected. He proteſted, that ſo far from meaning 


to give her pain, he ſhould think himſelf too happf 


if ſhe would allow him to dedicate his whole life 0 


her ſervice. | 
Poor Emmeline, however, continued to weep, and 
to beſeech him to let her go; to which, as her dif 


treſs aroſe almoſt to agony, he at length conſented: 


and taking her arm within his, he ſaid he would 
walk home with her himſelf. 

To this Emmeline in vain objected. 

To eſcape was impoſſible. | | 

To prevail on him to leave her equally ſo. She 
was therefore compelled to follow him. Which tc 
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ad with reluctance; while he till continued to pro- 
ess to her the moſt violent and ſerious attachment. 
They proceeded in this manner along the neareſt 
Math to the caſtle, which lay principally among copſes 
What fringed the banks of the river. 
They had juſt paſſed through the laſt, and entered 
he meadows which lay immediately under the caſtle 
alls, when Lord Montreyille and Headly, on 
Whorſeback, appeared from a woody lane juſt before 
em. 
At the noiſe of horſes fo near them, Emmeline 
ooked up, and ſeeing Lord Montreville, again 
ſtruggled, but without ſucceſs, to diſengage her 
and. 
== Dclamere continued to walk on, and his Lordſhip 
oon came up to them. He checked his horſe, and 
id, * ſternly, « So, Sir, where have you 
een ” ; ; 
Delamere, without the leaſt heſitation, anſwered 
---« ſhooting, my Lord, the early part of the morn- 
ing; and fince that, making love to my couſin, . 
ho was ſo good as to fit and wait for me under a 
ee. \ 


ung : 
pp © For mercy's ſake, Mr. Delamere,” cried Emme- 
„ine, © conſider what you ſay.” 


« Waiting for you under a tree!” cried Lord 
Montreville, in amazement. Do Miſs Mowbray 
de lo good as to return home. And you Frederic, 
ill, I ſuppoſe, be back by dinner time.“ 

« Yes,” anſwered Delamere, “When I have con- 
ucted my couſin home, I ſhall go out again, per- 
aps, for an hour before dinner.” | | 
He was then walking on, without noticing the 


She tern and diſpleaſed looks of his father, or the terror 
(he k poor Emmeline, who ſiw too evidently that Loxd 


lontreville was extremely angry. 
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His Lordſhip, after a moment's pauſe, diſmount. 
ed, gave his horſe to a ſervant, and joined them, 


telling Delamere he had ſome buſineſs with Mii 8 
Mowbray, and would therefore walk with her toward; 


the caſtle himſelf. : 5 —_— 

Delamere kiſſed her hand gaily; and affuring his E 
father, that for the firſt time in his life he felt an in- 
clination to take his buſineſs off his hands, he bec. i 
koned to his ſervant to follow with his dogs, and then 
leaping over the hedge that ſeparated the meadow 
from the hollow lane, he diſappeared. 


Emmeline, trembling with apprehenſion, walked 


with faultering ſteps by the fide of Lord Montreville, 
who for ſome time was ſilent. He at length ſaid- WM 


« Your having been brought up in retirement, Mii 


Mowbray, has, perhaps, prevented your being ac- 
quainted with the decorums of the world, and the 
reſerve which a young woman ſhould ever ſtrictij 
maintain. You have done a very improper thing in 
meeting my ſon; and I muſt deſire, that while you i 
are at the caſtle, no ſuch appointments may take 
place in future.” | | 

Though ſhe ſaw, from the firſt moment of his meet- 
ing them, that he had conceived this idea, and was 
confirmed in it by Delamere's ſpeech ; yet ſhe wa 
ſo muck ſhocked and hurt by the addreſs, that as ſle 
attempted to anſwer, her voice failed her. 

The tears, however, which ſtreamed from her 
eyes, haying a little relieved her, ſhe endeavoured 
to aſſure his Lordſhip, that till ſhe met Mr. Dela 
mere in the wood that morning, ſhe did not know 
even of his having left the caſtle. To 

% And how happened you to be where he found 
you, Miſs Mowbray ?” EEG 

„J went thither, my Lord, with a book which! 
Was eager to finiſh.” 


* 
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unt oh! I remember that Maloney told me you 
jem. Mas a great reader; and from ſome other diſcourſe 
beld relative to you, I own I was the more ſur- 


„ 
Miss 8 ae EY 
ard; piled at your indiicretion in regard to my fon.” 

hey were by this time arrived at the caſtle, and 


AE ord Montreville defired Emmeline to follow him in- 


; _ WS the parlour, where they both fat down. 
has His Lordſhip renewed the diſcourſe. 
then! This morning Maloney has been talking to me 


out you; and from what he ſaid, I concluded you 


dou ad formed with him engagements which ſhould have 


ed revented you from liſtening to the boyiſh and im- 
vill. roper converſation of Mr. Delamere.” 
* : * Engagements with Mr. Maloney, my Lord? 


Miſs WD urcly he could never affert that I have ever formed 
Engagements with him?“ 


N : « Why, not abſolutely ſo.—I think he did not ſay 
iQ; Wat. But I underſtood that you was by no means 
ip l Wvcrſe to his informing me of his attachment, and 


ou as willing, 1f my conſent was obtained, to become 
take is wife. Perhaps he has no very great advantages; 
yet conſidering your ſituation, which is, you know, 
entirely dependant, I really think you do perfectly 
ight in deſigning to accept of the eſtabliſhment he 
dtters you.” | 5 
« To become the wife of Maloney to accept of 
he eſtabliſhment Ye offers me! I am humbled. I 
am loſt indeed! No, my Lord! unhappy as I am, I 
an claim nothing, it is true; but if the ſupport of 
an unfortunate orphan, thrown by Providence into 
your care, is too troubleſome, ſuffer me to be myſelf 
ſervant; and believe I have a mind, which, though 
t will not recoil from any fituation where I can earn 
Py bread by honeſt labour, is infinitely ſuperior to 
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ws advantages ſuch a man 28 Maloney can offer! 3 
me!“ 1 


She wept too much to be able to proceed; and 4 


fat, overwhelmed with grief and mortification, while n 


Lord Montreville continued to ſpeak. | 
« Why diſtreſs yourſelf in this manner, Miſs Moy. 
bray ? I cannot ſee any thing which ought to offend 
ou, if Maloney has miſrepreſented the matter ; and 
if he has not, your extraordinary emotion mult look 
like a conſciouſneſs of having altered your mind. 
* Your motive for doing ſo cannot be miſtaken; 
but let me ſpeak to you explicitly.—To Mr. Dela 
mere, my ſon, the heir to a title and eſtate which 
makes him a deſirable match for the daughters of the 
firſt houſes in the kingdom, you can have no preten- 
fions ; therefore never do yourſelf ſo much prejudice 
as to let your mind glance that way. 
« Maloney tells me he has ſome property, and ſtil 
better expectations. He is eſtabliſhed here in an ex- 
cellent place; and ſhould he marry you, it ſhall be 
ſtill better. You are (I am ſorry to be obliged to re- 
peat it) without any dependance, but òn my favour, 
You will therefore do wiſely to embrace a ftuarion 
in which that favour may be moſt effectually exerted 
on your behalf. 
« Asyou have undoubtedlyencouraged Maloney, the 
averſion you now pretend towards him, is artifice ot 
coquetry. Conſider before you decide, conſider the- 
roughly what is your ſituation, and what your ei- 
peQations ; and recollect, that as my ſon now means 
to be very frequently at Mowbray Caſtle, you can- 
not remain with propriety but as the wife of Malo- 
« Neither as the wife of Maloney, nor as Emme, 
line Mowbray, will I tay, my Lord, another day! 
anſwered ſhe, aſſuming more ſpirit than ſhe had jet 
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TM. -wn. I wiſhed for an interview, to intreat your 

oraſhip would allow me to go to ſome place leſs 
nd WW proper for my abode than Mowbray Caſtle has 
ik ng been.“ . 


« And whither would you go, Miſs Mowbray ?” 

On that, my Lord, I wiſhed to conſult you. 
zut ſince it is perhaps a matter unworthy your at- 
-ntion ; ſince it ſeems to ſignify little what becomes 
f me; I muſt determine to hazard going to Mrs. 
atkins', who will probably give me an aſylum, at 


eaſt till I can find ſome one who will receive me, 
ela. Nr ſome means of providing for myſelf the neceſſaries 
chit life.“ 


then Lou then poſitively reject the overtures of Ma- 
ten Money?“ 8 
dice © Poſitively, my Lord and for ever! I beg it may 


not be mentioned to me again!“ 

And who is Mrs. Watkins?“ 

= < The ſiſter of Mrs. Carey, my Lord.” 

| be « Where does ſhe live ?” 

re « At Swanſea in Glamorganſhire z where ſhe is 

our. WM accuſtomed to take in boarders. She would, I be- 

tion WF lieve, receive me.“ 

tcl 8 After a moment's conſideration, Lord Montreville 

| ſaid, « That perhaps may do, fince you abſolutely 

the refuſe the other plan; I would have you, therefore, 

e ot prepare to go thither; but I muſt inſiſt on no more 

tho- morning interviews with Mr. Delamere, and that 

_— you are going may be kept unknown to 

him. | 
« But tell me,” continued he, “ what I am to ſay 

to poor Maloney?“ To e 

That you are aſtoniſhed at his inſolence in dar- 

ing to lift his eyes to a perſon bearing the name of 

Mowbray ; and ſhocked at his falſehood in preſum- 
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ing to aſſert that I ever encouraged his impertinert 
pretenſions !? „„ — 
This effort of ſpirit exhauſted all the courage E 
meline had been able to raiſe. = 
She aroſe, and attempted to reach the door; bu 
overcome by the violence of her agitation, was oblig. 
ed to fit down in a chair near it. | 
She could no longer reſtrain the tears which wer, 
extorted from her by the mortifying ſcene ſhe had 
paſſed through; and her deep ſighs, which ſeemed 
ready to burſt her heart, excited the compaſſion of 
Lord Montreville ; who, where his ambition was not 
in queſtion, was not void of humanity. The violent 
and artleſs ſorrow of a beautiful young woman, who: 
fate ſeemed to be in his power, affected him. 
He took her hand with kindneſs, and told her 
cc he was ſorry to have ſaid any thing that appeared 
harſh.” | Wir =, 
His Lordſhip added, “ that he would have her 
write to Mrs. Watkins; that a ſeryant ſhould be ſent 
with the letter; and that on condition of her con- 
cealing her abode from Delamere, ſhe ſhould be 
ſupphed with an annual income equal to all he 
wants.” | 
Then hearing Delamere's gun, which he alway; 
diſcharged before he entered the houſe, he haſtened 
Emmeline away, deſiring ſhe would remain in her 
on apartmenty where every thing neceflary ſhould 
be ſent to her. 
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f | CHAP.V. nf 
| Dan and Fitz- Edward ſoon after entered fan 
{ilk the parlour, where Lord Montreville remained. f, 


He received his ſon with a coldneſs to which, 
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neu dugh little accuſtomed to it, Delamere paid no at- 
ton. 
Eu Deſpotic as this beloved ſon had always been in 
5 family, he felt not the leaſt apprehenſion that he 
d really offended his father; or feeling it, knew 
ac his diſpleaſure * ould be ſo ſhort-liv'd, that it was 
dt worth any concern. | | 
« Here, Fitz-Edward,” ſaid he; —“ here is my fa- 
er angry with me for making love to my couſin 
mmy. Faith, Sir,” (turning to Lord Montreville) 
I think I have the moſt reaſon to be angry at be- 
dg brought into ſuch dangerous company; though 
pur Lordſhip well knows how deviliſhly ſuſceptible 
am, and that ever fince I was ten years old I have - 
en dying for ſome nymph or other.” 
« know that you are a ſtrange inconſiderate boy,” 
ſwered Lord Montreville, very gravely ;—*« but I 
uſt beg, Frederic, to hear no more idle raillery on 
he ſubject of Miſs Mowbray.” 

To this, Delamere gave ſome flight anſwer ; and 
he difcourſe was led by his Lordſhip to fome other 
Oplc. | 
| Fitz-Edward, who was about five years older than 
Jelamere, concealed, under the appearance of can- 
lour and non-chalance, the libertiniſm of his charac- 
er. 
He had entered very young into the army; the 
younger ſon of an Iriſh peer; and had contracted 
is looſe morals by being thrown too early into the 
orld; for his heart was not originally bad. | 
With a very handſome perſon,, he had the moſt 
nſinuating manners, and an addreſs ſo truly that of a 
man of faſhion, as immediately prejudiced in his 
pe thoſe by whom he wiſhed to be thought well 


Where he defired to pleaſe, he ſeldom failed of 
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pleaſing extremely; and his converſation was, 
the general commerce of the world, elegant and af 
tractive. „ . 

Delamere was very fond of his company; a 
Lord Montreville encouraged the intimacy: for d 
whatever faſhionable vices Fitz-Edward was guilt 
he contrived, by a ſort of ſentimental hypocriſy, lf 
prevent their being known to, or at leaſt offenſive t 
thoſe, whoſe good opinion it was his intereſt to c 
tivate. 85 5 | | 

Delamere was of a character very oppoſite. Ac 
cuſtomed from his infancy to the moſt boundleſs 
dulgences, he never formed a wiſh, the gratific; 
tion of which he expected to be denied: and if ſuct 
a diſappointment happened, he gave way to an in 
petuolity of diſpoſition which he had never been 
taught to reſtrain, and which gave an appearance o 
ferocity to a temper not otherwiſe bad. 

He was generous, candid, and humane; and pol. 
ſeſſed many other good qualities, but the defects 0 
his education had obſcured them. | 

Lady Montreville, who beheld in her only ſon the 
Taft male heir of a very ancient and illuſtrious houſs, 
and who hoped to ſee all its glories revive in him, 
could never be prevailed upon to part with him. 

He had therefore a tutor in the houſe; and his 
parents themſelves accompanied him abroad. And 
the weakneſs of Lady Montreville in regard to het 
fon, increaſed rather than diminiſhed with his increaþ 
ing years. „ 

Her fondneſs was gratified in ſeeing the perfec- 
tions of his perſon (which was a very fine one) 
while to the imperfections of his temper ſhe was cs 
tirely blind. * a n | 

His father was equally fond of him; and looked 
up to the accumulated titles and united fortunes of 


88 


* 
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a. own and his wife's families, as the point where 
his ambitious views would attain their conſum- 
ation. | . 

To watch over the conduct of this only fon, ſeem. 
now to be the ſole buſineſs of his Lordſhip's life: 
Wd till now, he had no reaſon to fear that his ſoli- 
tude for his final eſtabliſhment would be attended 
ith ſo little effect. N | 
Except a few youthful indiſcretions, which were 
rerlooked or forgiven, Delamere had ſhewn no in- 
linations that ſeemed inimical to his father's views; 
d Lord Montreville hoped that his preſent paſſion 
xr Emmeline would be forgotten as eaſily as many 
ther tranſient attachments which his youth, and 
armth of temper, had led him into. 

At dinner, Delamere inquired „ whether his 
harming couſin was always to remain a priſoner in 
Wn her own room?“ 1 | 

To which Lord Montreville anſwered, “c that it had 
deen her cuſtom; and as there was no lady with 
them, it was better ſhe ſhould continue it.” 

He then changed the diſcourſe, and contrived to 
eep Delamere in fight the whole afternoon 3 and by 
at means prevented any further inquiries after Em- 
Wneline; who now, entirely confined to her turret, 


mpatiently waited the return of the meſſenger who 
And ad been ſent to Swanſea. | 
het Delamere, in the mean time, had lingered fre- 


quently about the houſekeeper's room, in hopes of 
ſeeing Emmeline z but ſhe never appeared. 

He applied to Mrs. Garnet for intelligence of her; 
ut the had received orders from Lord Montreville 
not to ſatisfy his inquiries. He employed his ſer- 
pants therefore to diſcover where ſhe was uſually to 
de found, and by their means was at length inform- 
d in what part of the caſtle her apartment lay; and 


2 
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that there was a deſign actually on foot to ſend H 
away, but whither he could not learn. C 
The anſwer brought from Mrs. Watkins, by i 
man who had been ſent to Swanſea, expreſſed 1 
readineſs to take the boarder offered her. 
I This intelligence Lord Montreville communicat 
himſelf to Emmeline; who received it with ff 
artleſs ſatisfaction, that his Lordſhip, who had Wil 
fore doubted whether ſome degree of coquetry wi 
not concealed under the apparent ingenuous inn 
cence of his niece, now believed he had judged u 
haſtily. | 

It 8 to be conſidered how ſhe could 
conveyed from Mowbray Caſtle without the kno 
ledge of Delamere. 

She was herſelf ignorant of every thing beyar 
its walls, and could therefore be of no uſe in the ca 
ſultation. 

His Lordſhip had, however, entruſted Fitz-I 
ward with his uneaſineſs about Delamere ; at whid 

the former only laughed; and ſaid he by no meu 
believed that any ſerious conſeqences were to be il 
prehended : that it was mere badinage ; of which! 
was ſure Delamere would think no more after th 
left Mowbray Caſtle; and that it was not a matt" 
which his Lordſhip ſhould allow to make him u 
eaſy. Fe 
Lord Montreville, however, who thought he cul 
not too ſoon remedy his own indiſcretion in inti 
ducing Emmeline to his ſon, determined to embrat 
the opportunity of putting an end to any future cM 
reſpondence between them: he therefore inſiſted d 
a promiſe of ſecreſy from Fitz-Edward; and had! 
_ courſe to Headly, who, from a frequent reſidence * 
mong the great, was the moſt accommodating and o 
ſequious of their ſervants. F 
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a ne was about to leave the caſtle in a few days, 
cered his ſervices to convey Miſs Mowbray from 
eee, in a chaiſe of which he was maſter. 
nis propoſal was eagerly accepted by Lord Mon- 
ille. And enjoining Mr. Headly alſo to ſecreſy, 
as fixed that their journey ſhould begin the next 
rning fave one. | 
mmeline had notice of this arrangement, which 
received with the livelieſt joy. | 
WS he immediately ſet about ſuch preparations as 
e neceſſary for her journey, in which ſhe employ- 
that and the remaining day; which had been de- 
ed by Lord Montreville to viſit another eſtate that 
poſſefſed, at the diſtance of about twelve miles; 
dither Delamere and the whole party accompanied 
Delamere had diſcovered, by his ſervants, that to 
nove Emmeline was in agitation; and he deter- 
ned to ſee her again in ſpite of his father's precau- 
(which in fact only ſerved to increaſe his defire 
declaring his ſentiments); but he had no idea that 
2 was to go ſo ſoon, and therefore was content to 
with his father, at his particular requeſt. 
It was late in the evening preceding that on which 
meline was to depart, before they returned; and 
> was ſtill buſied in providing for her journey; in 
ing which, ſhe was obliged to open one of the 
kets leit her by Mrs. Carey. It contained minia- 
es of her father and her mother, which had been 
awn at Paris before her birth; and ſeveral letters 
Witten by Mrs. Mowbray, her grandmother, to her 
' ther, in conſequence of the fatal ſtep ſhe had ta- 
n. in quitting the protection of that lady, who 
d ought her up, to accompany Mr. Mowbray a- 
bad, 


W Theſe; Emmeline had never yet ſeen; nor had the 
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now courage entirely to peruſe them. The little M 
read, however, filled her heart with the moſt paul 
ful ſenſations, and her eyes with tears. 

While ſhe was employed in her little arrangement 
time paſſed inſenſibly away. 

She heard the hollow ſound of ſhutting the gre 
doors at the other end of the caſtle, as was uſual 
fore the ſervants retired for the night: but attentinffi 
only to what was at preſent her greateſt concen 
(making room for ſome favourite books in the ho 
ſhe meant to take with her), ſhe heeded not t 
hour. | | 

A total filence had long reigned in the caſtle, a 
her almoſt extinguiſhed candle told her it was tin 
to take ſome repoſe, when, as ſhe was preparing 
do ſo, ſhe thought ſhe heard a ruſtling, and indiſtind 
footſteps in the paſſage near her room. 

She ſtarted—liſtened—but all was again profouni 
ly filent ; and ſhe ſuppoſed it had been only one 
thoſe unaccountable noiſes which ſhe had been uſt 
to hear along the dreary avenues of the caſtle. 

She began anew to unpin her hair, when a ſecon 
time the ſame noiſe in the paſſage alarmed her. 

She liſtened again; and while ſhe continued atte 
tive, the great clock ſtruck two. 

Amazed to find it fo late, her terror increaſed 

t ſhe endeavoured to reaſon herſelf out of it, ail 
to believe that it was the effect of fancy. | 

She heard it no more; and had almoſt determi 
ed to go out into the paſſage to ſatisfy herſelf ti 
her fears were groundleſs, when juſt as he 4 
proached the door, the whiſpers were renewed ; 1. 
ſaw the lock move, and heard a violent puſh 

ainſt it. 
The door, however, was locked. Which was" 

ſooner perceived by the aſſailant, than a violent & 
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tit with his foot forced the ruſty decayed work to 
ee way, and Mr. Delamere burſt into the room. 
Emmeline was infinitely too much terrified to ſpeak: 
or could her trembling limbs ſupport her. | 
She ſat down ;—the colour forſook her cheeks ;— 
nd ſhe was not ſenſible that Delamere had thrown - 
imſelf at her feet, and was pouring forth the moſt 
-hement and incoherent expreſſions that frantic paſ- 
on could dictate. | | 
Recovering her recolleCtion, ſhe beheld Delamere 
neeling before her, holding her hands in his; and 
illefleur ſtanding behind him with a candle. 
She attempted to ſpeak, but the words died away 
n her lips: while Delamere, ſhocked at the ſitua- 
ion into which he had thrown her, proteſted that 
ze meant her not the ſmalleſt offence; but that hav- 
ng learnt, by means of his valet, that ſhe was to 
7d the next morning, and that his father intended to 
eep him ignorant of her ſuture deſtiny, he could 
ot bear to reflect that he might loſe her for ever; 
and had therefore taken the only means in his power 
o ſpeak to her in hopes of engaging her pity, for 
aich he would hazard every thing. | | 
« Leave me, Sir! leave me!” ſaid Emmeline, in 
voice ſcarcely articulate. « Leave me inſtantly, or 
will alarm the houſe !” | - 
That is almoſt impoſſible !” replied Delamere ; 
© but I will not terrify you more than I have done 
ready. No, Emmeline, I with not to alarm you, 
ind will quit you inſtantly if you will tell me, that 
thereſoever you are you will permit me to ſee you, 
nd will remember me with pity and regard! My 
ather ſhall not—cannot controul my conduct; nor 
wil all the power on earth prevent my following 
_ if you will yourſelf permit me. Tell me, Em- 
neline, —tell me you will not forget me !? FS, 
Vor. I, a 3 
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end of it. Delamere followed her. She turns 
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« As what, Sir, ſhould I remember you, but! q 
my perſecutor ? as one who has injured me bon 4 
reparation by your wild and cruel conduct, and vii 
has now dared to inſult me by a moſt unparall; 
outrage.—Leave me, Sir! I repeat to you that f 
muſt inſtantly quit the room !” 1 

She aroſe, and walked with tottering ſteps tot f I 


and came towards the door, which was {till ori 
and then recollected, that as ſhe knew the pail» 
of the caſtle, which ſhe was convinced neither De- 9 
mere nor * ſervant did, ſhe might poſſibly cſciM 
and find Lord Fan s room, which ſhe kn 
to be at the end of the eaſt gallery. 4 
Delamere was a. few ſteps behind her when i 
reached the door; which haſtily throwing quite op 
ſhe ran lightly through the paſſage, which was v 
dong and dark. 1 
He purſued her, nn her to hear him bu 
moment; and the Frenchman as haſtily followed 
maſter with the candle. But at the end of the p- 
ſage, a flight of broken ſteps led to a brick hl 
which opened to other ſtair-caſes and galleries. 
A guſt of wind blew out the candle; and Emme 
line, gliding down the iteps, turned to the riph 
and opening a heavy nailed door, which led by 
narrow ſtair to the caſt gallery, the let it fall ali 
her. 
Delamere, now an total darkneſs, tried in vain 
follow the ſound. 
He liſtened—but no longer heard the footſteps 
the trembling fugitive; and curſing his fate, and th 
ſtupidity of Millefleur, he endeavoured to find I 
way back to Emmeline's room, where he thought! 
candle was ſtill burning. But his attempt was wall 
He walked rownd the hall only to * himſclt 


Fd 
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„ but ne door by which he had entered it, he could 
> beyd eregain. ; 
"i the mean time Emmeline, breathleſs with fear, 
Yarall: ln 


reached the gallery, and feeling her way till the 
ge as ſhe ſuppoſed to the door of the room where 


Ws Montreville ſlept, ſhe tapped lightly at it. 
Ps to ty I 


that 0 f J ; 


man's voice alked who it was? | 
tune it is I, my Lord,“ cried Emmeline, hardly able 


il opWnake herſelf heard. —« Mr. Delamere purſues 
pail” Py 
* clcan Io 
he ' kn 


zomebody opened the door. But there was no 
t; and Emmeline retiring a ſtep from it, the per- 
again aſked who it was? : 

It is Emmeline,” replied ſhe z who now firſt re- 
Qted that the voice was not that of Lord Mon- 
ille.—Shę flew therefore towards the next door, 
exclamations of increaſed terror; but Lord 
ntreville, who was now awakened, appeared at 
ith a lamp in his hand; and Emmeline, in an- 
r to his queſtion of what is the matter? endeav- 
ed to ſay that ſhe was purſued by Mr. Delamere; 
tear had fo entirely overcome her, that ſhe could 


ite op 
was r 


im but 4 
oxwed ih 
the pl 
ick hal 


ies. y figh out his name, and gaſping like a dying 
Ema on, ſat down on a bench which was near the 
he righ r. | N TD 

p itz-Edward, who was the perſon ſhe had firſt 
All alte 


en to, had by this time dreſſed himſelf, and 
e to her with a glaſs of water out of his room; 
le Lord Montreville, hearing his ſon's name ſo 
fticulately pronounced, and ſceing the ſpeechleſs 


1 vain 


titeps M sghted Emmeline ſat before him, conceived the 

, and 114 alarming apprehenfions, and believed that his 
find I was either dead or dying. 

101ght ic great difficulty he ſummoned up dourage 

5 7 ugh again to beg for Heaven's fake the would tell 
men, 
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him what had occaſioned her to leave her room | 
ſuch an hour ? 

| She again exclaimed, « It is Mr. Delamere, n 
Lord!“ 
« What of Mr. Delamere ?—what of my ſon 
cried he, with infinite agitation. - 

c Save me from him, my Lord!“ anſwered In 
meline, a little recovered by the water ſhe h 
drank. 

„ Where is he then; 1 ſaid his Lordſhip. 

« I know not,” replied Emmeline; „ but he can 
to my room. with his ſervant, and I flew hither t 
implore your protection.“ 

Fitz-Edward intreated Lord . to | 
more calm, and to give Miſs Mowbray time to n 
collect herſelf. He offered to go in ſearch of Del 
mere; but his Lordſhip was in too much anxiety 
be ſatisfied with any inquiries but his own. 

He therefore ſaid he would go down himſelf; by 
Emmeline catching his hand, intreated him not! 
leave her. 

At this moment the voices of Delamere and hi 
man were heard echoing through the whole {ide 0 
the caſtle; for wearied with their fruitleſs attemp 
to eſcape, they both called for lights in no very gent 
tone. 

Lord Montreviile eaſily diſtinguiſhed from when 
the noiſe came; and followed by Emmeline, who! 
Fitz-Edward ſupported, he deſcended into the br 
hall from whence Emmeline had effected her elcapt 
where he found Delamere rembling with pally 
and Millefleur with fear. 

Lord Montreville could not conceal his anger ani 
reſentment. * 

„ How comes it, Sir,” cried he. addreſſing i 
ſelf to his ſon, « that you dare thus to. inſult a Pe 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 49 


n who is under my protection? What exceſs of 
aneſs and folly has tempted you to violate the re- 
W-ment of Miſs Mowbray ?” 

(I mean not, my Lord,” anſwered Delamere, 
to attempt a concealment of my ſentiments. I 
e Miſs Mowbray 3 paſſionately love her; and ſcorn 
diſimulate. I know you had a deſign to fend her 
om hence; clandeſtinely to ſend her; and I deter- 
ined that ſhe ſhould not go till I had declared my 
tachment to her, which I found you endeavoured 
ſiduouſly to prevent. You may certainly remove 
er from hence; but I proteit to you, that where- 
er ſhe is, there I will endeavour to ſee her, in 
o ite of the univerſe.” | | | 
o 8 Lord Montreville now felt all the force of the er- 
rr he had committed in that boundleſs indulgence 
d which he had accuſtomed his ſon. In the firſt 
ſtance of any conſequence in which their wiſhes 
iffered, he ſaw him ready to throw off the reſtraint 
f paternal authority, and daring to avow his reſo- 
ation to act as he pleaſed. | e 

This mortifying reflection aroſe in his mind, while, 
ith a look of mingled anger and amazement he be- 
eld Delamere, who having ordered Millefleur to 
ght his candle, ſnatched it from him, and haſtily 
Riedl. | 

Emmeline, who had ſtood trembling the whole 


m 


hone behind Lord Montreville, beſought him to ring 
by the houſekeeper, and direct her to ſtay with her 
cap r the reſt of the night; for ſhe declared ſhe would 
(hoo 10 account remain in her own room alone. | 


His Lordſhip recommending her to the care of Fitz- 
dward, went himſelf in ſearch of the houſekeeper; 
d Emmeline, refuſing to ſeek a more commodious 
partment, ſat down in one of the windows of the 
all, to wait his return. | 

Wa 
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Fitz-Edward, to whom ſhe had yet hardly ſpoke, L-1 
now entertained her with a profuſion of compi 
ments, almoſt as warm as thoſe the had heard fro 


Delamere ; but her ſpirits, quite exhauſted by H 
terror which had ſo lately poſſeſſed them, could u 

longer ſupport her; ſhe was unable to give an anſwarſ⸗ 
of common civility, and was very glad to ſee Io r! 
Montreville return with Mrs. Garnet, who, extrem tl 
ly diſcompoſed at being diſturbed and obliged to nit 
Pear in her night-cap, followed her, grumbling, un 
to her room; where, as Emmeline refuſed to go H 
it herſelf, the took poſſeſſion of her bed, and ſooi hic 
falling into a profound fleep, left its melanchoyMiſflow 
owner to her ſad reflections. f ex 

She had not been many minutes indulging then, ut! 
and wiſhing for the return of light, before ſomeboyl# I 
was again at the door. Emmeline, ſtill apprehend no 
ing Delamere, ſtepped to it; and was aſtoniſhed ian 
ſee Lord Montreville himſelf. It 

He entered the room; and told her, that as hi oo 
ſon knew of her journey in the morning, he wou are 
probably try ſome means to prevent it, or at leaſt ot 
trace out her abode; that it was therefore abſolutcl Mall: 
neceſſary for her to be ready by day-break or before, Wer 
for which he had prepared Mr. Headly ; who wa]Wait 
up, and getting ready to ſet out as ſoon as there wa 
light enough to make it ſafe. ver 

Emmeline, who thought ſhe could not be gomen⸗ 
too ſoon, now haſtily finiſhed the remainder of het ea. 
packing; and having dreſſed herſelf for her journey, 4 
which, notwithſtanding her ſleepleſs night, ſhe r-WP"< 
Joiced to find ſo near, ſhe waited with impaticuc re 


till Mr. Headly ſummoned her to go, 
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HE fun no ſooner appeared above the horizon, 
than her conductor was ready with his one-, 
rſe chair; and Emmeline being ſeated in it, and 
r little baggage adjuited, ſhe left the door of the 
dle, where Maloney, who ſaw his favourite hopes 
niſh as he feared for ever, ſtood with a rueful 
Wuntenance to behold her departure. 

However deſirous ſhe was of quitting a reſidence 
hich had long been uneaſy to her, and which was 
Wow become ſo extremely improper, ſuch is the force 
F carly habit, that ſhe could not bid it adieu with- 
Wut being greatly affected. 


Wnown, in that period of unconſcious happineſs, 


lt was endeared to her by the memory of that 
Wood friend who had ſupplied to her the place of a 
arent; from whom alone ſhe had ever heard the 
Woothing voice of maternal ſolicitude. And as ſhe 


erly the chapel of the monaſtery, and joined the 
aſtle walls, the turned her eyes, filled with tears, 
owards the ſpot where the remains of Mrs. Carey 
yere depoſited, and ſighed deeply; a thouſand 


eart. \ | 
As ſhe left the village, ſeveral women and chil- 


ready waiting to bid her farewel ; conſidering her 
is the laſt of that family by whom they had. been 
Enployed when in health, and relieved when in Gck- 


misfortune, 


D 4 
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There ſhe had paſſed her earlieſt infancy, and had 


any delightful hours which would return no more. 


aſſed by the village church, which had been for- 


Wer and painful recollections crouding on her 


iren, who had heard the was going that day, were 


els, they lamented her departure as their greateſt 


— * no. "- 
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The preſent poſſeſſor of the caſtle bore not ti 
name of Mowbray, and was not at all intereſted fu I 
the peaſantry, among whom he was a ſtranger ; th 
therefore, in lofing. Emmeline, ſeemed to loſe thi 

laſt of the race of their ancient benefactors. : 

Emmeline, affected by their ſimple expreſſions offi 
regret, retyrned their good wiſhes with tears; ani 
_ as ſoon as t Te chaiſe drove out of the village, az 
fixed her eyes on the habitation ſhe had quitted. 

Its venerably towers riſing above the wood iſ 
which it was almoſt emboſomed, made one of thei 
moſt magnificent features of a landſcape which now 

appeared in fight. : 

- The road lay along the ade of what would i 9 
England be called a mountain; at its feet roll 
the rapid ſtream that waſhed the caſtle walls, foam -· 
ing over fragments of rock, and bounded by a wool | 
of oak and pine, among which the ruins of the mo- 
naſtery, once an appendage to the caſtle, reared is 
broken arches; and marked by grey and mouldering 
walls, and mounds covered with ſlight vegetation, i 
was traced to its connection with the caſtle it(cl, 
ſtill frowning in gothic-magnificence, and ſtretching 
| over ſeveral acres of ground: the citadel, which wa 
totally in ruins and covered with ivy, crowning the 
whole. Farther to the weſt, beyond a bold and 
rocky ſhore, appeared the . - and to the eaſt, ai 
chain of mountains which ſeemed to meet the clouds 
while on the other fide, a rich and beautiful vale, 
now variegated with the mellowed tints of the de- 
clining year, ſpread its encloſures, till it was loſt a 
gain among the blue and barren hills. 5 

Headly declaimed eloquently on the charms of te ; 
proſpect, which gradually unveiled itſelf as the au 
tumnal miſt diſappeared. 

. Hut Emmeline, though ever alive to tho beautie 
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nature, was too much occupied by her own me- 
Wcholy reflections, to attend to the animadverſions 
WW: companion. 
. ſaw nothing but the caſtle, of which ſhe be- 
Wd ſhe was now taking an eternal adieu; and her 
s were fixed on it, till the road winding down 
hill on the other fide, concealed it from her 
WHecadly imputed her ſadneſs to a very different 
ſe than that of an early and long attachment to 
Particular ſpot. 
lle ſuppoſed, that regret at being obliged to leave 
elamere, to whoſe paſſion he could not believe her 
enſible, occaſioned the melancholy that overwhelm- 
her. FS l 
He ſpoke to her of him, and affected to lament 
uneaſineſs which ſo violent and ungovernable 
emper in an only ſon, might occafion to his fa- 
ly. | % 2 
fle then talked of the two young ladies, his ſiſters, 
Whom he deſcribed as the fineſt young women in the 
Wuntry, and as highly accomplithed. | 
Emmeline fighed at the compariſon between their 
ration and her own. | 
After ſome hours travelling through roads which 
ade it very fatiguing, they arrived at a little ob- 
ure houſe of entertainment, and after ſome refreſh- 
tent, continued their journey unmoleſted. 
| Delamere aroſe early, and calling for Millefleur, 
WP quired at what hour Miſs Mowbray was to go. 
On hearing that ſhe had left the caſtle more than 
hour, his rage and vexation broke through all the 
WE pet he owed his father; who being acquainted | 
his valet of his reſolution immediately to follow 
e chaiſe, entered the room. | 


He remonſtrated with him at firſt with great 


34 E M M E LINE, ä : 
warmth ; but Delamere, irritated by contradiQy ] 
obſtinately adhered to his reſolution of immediate 
purſuing the travellers. T 
Lord Montreville, finding that oppoſition ratheriuM 
creaſed than remedied the violence of his ſon's mg ſc 
ate ſallies, determined to try what perſuaſion wou 
do; and Delamere, whoſe temper was inſenſible to tilt 
threats of anger, yielded to remonſtrance when foi 
tened by paternal affeCtion, and conſented to fore: 
his intention, if Lord Montreville would tell hin: 
where Emmeline was gone. | 
His Lordſhip, who probably thought this one off 
thoſe inſtances in which falſehood is excuſeable if 
not meritorious, told him with affected reluctance 
that ſhe was gone to board at Bridgenorth, with Mu 
Watkins, the ſiſter of old Carey. 
As this account was extremely probable, Den 
mere readily believed it; and having with ſony 
difficulty been prevailed upon to paſs his word tha 
he would not immediately take any ſteps to ſee her 
tranquillity was for the preſent reſtored. to the caffe 
Emmeline, i in the mean time, after a long and we 
ry journey, arrived at Swanſea. 5 
Mrs. Watkins, who expected her, received her i 
a little but very neat habitation, which conſiſted oi 
a ſmall room by way of parlour, not unlike the cabu 
of a packet-boat, and a bed-chamber over it of ti 
ſame dimenſions. : 
Of theſe apartments, Emmeline took poſſeſſion. Wl 
Her conductor took leave of her ; 3 and ſhe nov 
wiſhed to be able to form ſome opinion of her neun 
hoſteſs, whoſe countenance, which extremely i 
ſembled that of Mrs. Carey, had immediately pre- 
diced her in her favour. : 
Being aſſured by Lord Montreville of every liberd ? 
ä for the board and lodging of Miſs MowW/D IH 


ri 


fl 
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received her with a degree of "civility almoſt op- 
ſhve. | 

hut Emmeline, who ſoon found that ſhe poſſeſſed 
Dae of that warmth of heart, and lively intereſt in 
> happineſs of others, which ſo much endeared to 
r the memory of her former friend, was very glad 
en, after a few days, the good woman returned with 
Ir uſual avidity to the regulation of her domeſtic 
Watters, and ſuffered Emmeline to enjoy that ſolitude 
Which ſhe knew ſo well how to employ. 


emed to ſtay for no other reaſon than becauſe he 
ea there ſeen Emmeline, was penſive, reſtleſs, and 
cent; and Lord Montreville ſaw, with great alarm, 
t this impreſſion was leſs likely to be effaced by 
Wne and abſence than he had ſuppoſed. 
We Fitz-Edward, obliged to go to Ireland to his regi- 
Went for ſome time, had taken leave of them; and 
We impatience of Lord Montreville to return to town, 
as increaſed by repeated letters from his wife. 
Delamere, however, ſtill evaded it; hoping that 
rens father would ſet out without him, and that he 
Would by that means have an opportunity of going 


Peline to conſent to a Scottiſh expedition, and per- 
aded himſelf he ſhould not meet a refuſal. 

At length Lady Montreville, yet more alarmed 
the delay, directed her eldeſt daughter to write to 
s Lordſhip, and to give ſuch an account of her 
ou alth as ſhould immediately oblige the father and 


en to return. | 
Delamere, after ſuch a letter, could not refuſe to 


: e ſoon to eſcape from the obſervation of his family, 


n his Journey, He determined, however, to write 


Delamere, {till lingering at the caſtle, where he 


TI a Bridgenorth, where he determined to ſolicit Em- 


art; and comforting himſelf that he might be a- 


d put his project in execution, he conſented to be- 
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to Miſs Mowbray, and to deſire her to direct her a 
{wer under cover to a friend in London. : 
He did ſo; and addreſſed it to her at Mrs. Wy. 

kins', at Bridgenorth : but ſoon after his arrival inf 
town, the letter was returned to the place from which 
it was-dated; having been opened at the office in con- 
ſequence of no ſuch perſon as Miſs Mowbray or Mr, 
Watkins being to be found there. 

Delamere faw he had been deceived, but to com. 
plain was fruitleſs: he had therefore no hope of dif. 
covering where Emmeline was, but by lying in wit 
for ſome accidental intelligence. 

The family uſually paſſed the Chriſtmas receſs 2 
their ſeat in Norfolk; whither Delamere, who at fir 
tried to avoid being of the party, at length agreed toi 
accompany them, on condition of his being allowet 
to perform an engagement he had made with Mr. Per. 
cival for a fortnight. Part of this time he determined 
to employ in ſeeing Headly, who did not live abote 
thirty miles from thence; hoping from him to ob- 

tain intelligence of Emmeline's abode; and that no 
__ ſuſpicion might remain on the mind of his father, 
he affected to reſume his uſual gaiety, and was t0 
all appearance as volatile and diſhpated as ever. 

While the family were in Norfolk, their acquaint 
ance was warmly renewed with that of Sir Francis 
Devereux, who was lately returned from a reſidence 
on the Continent, whither he had been to complete 
the education of his two daughters, heireſſes to hi 
fortune, on the embelliſhment of whoſe perſons and 
manners all the modern elegancies of education had 
been laviined. | . 

They were rather pretty women; and of a family 
almoſt as ancient and illuſtrious as that of Mr. Dela 
mere. Their fortunes were to be immenſe; and 
either of them would have been a wife for Delamete, 
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De choice of whom would greatly have gratified the 

milies on both ſides. | 
Infinite pains were taken to bring the young peo- 

le frequently together; and both the ladies ſeemed 
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id o allow that Delamere was a conqueſt worthy their 
o. Imbition. | 
In As be never refuſed to entertain them with every 
appearance of gallantry and vivacity, Lord Montre- 
m. Fille flattered himſelf that at length Emmeline was 
di. orgotten; and ventured to propoſe to his ſon a mar- 


iage with whichever of the Miſs Devereux he ſhould 
prefer. . | | 
To which Delamere, who had long foreſeen the 
propoſal, anſwered coldly, © that he was not inclin- 
d to marry at all; or if he did, it ſhould not be one 
ff thoſe over-educated puppets.” 

So far were their acquiſitions from having made 
any impreſſion on his heart, that the frivolous turn 
of their minds, the ſtudied ornaments of their per- 
ſons, and the affected refinement of their manners, 
no made him only recollect with more paſhonate admi- 
ration, that native elegance of perſon and mind 
oo he had ſeen only in the Orphan of Mowbray 

aſtle. 
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his HERE was, in the perſon and manner of Em- 
meline, ſomething ſo intereſting, that thoſe 
bad Who were little accuſtomed to attach themſelves to 
any one, were inſenſibly diſpoſed to love her, and to 
become ſolicitous for her welfare. 
Even the inſenſibility with which long and unin- 
terrupted proſperity had encaſed the heart of Lord 
Montreville, was not entirely proof againſt her at- 
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tractive powers; and when he no longer appreh of 
ed the effect of her increafing charms on his ſon, | I 
ſuffered himſelf to feel a degree of pity and even 
affection for her: A | 
He therefore heard with pleaſure that ſhe was H 
tented in her preſent ſituation ; and was convinef 
ſhe had kept her word in not giving any intellizef 
of her reſidence to Delamere. To ſhew his appli 
bation of her conduct, he directed a perſon in ton 
to ſend her down a ſmall collection of books, ſn 
materials for drawing, and other trifles which i 
thought would be acceptable. | 
Emmeline, charmed with ſuch acquiſitions, felt . 
moſt lively gratitude for her benefactor ; and havin 
fitted up her little cabin extremely to her ſatisfaction 
ſhe found, in the occupation theſe preſents afford 
her, all that ſhe wiſhed to engage her attention a 
gratify her taſte. : 


Senſible of the defects of her education, ſhe . ? 
plied inceſſantly to her books; for of every uſu.” 
and ornamental feminine employment ſhe had low Ihe 
ſince made herſelf miſtreſs without any inſtruction. d, 

She endeavoured to cultivate a genius for drawing be 
which ſhe inherited from her father; but for wf inn 
of knowing a few general rules, what ſhe produce h 
had more of elegance and neatneſs than correctne 4 
and knowledge. . Y F | 

She knew nothing of the ſeience of muſic; bu © 
her voice was ſoft and ſweet, and her ear exquiſit. iſ.” 

The fimple ſongs, therefore, ſhe had acquired fi a 
it, the ſung with a pathos which made more impre* 
fon on her hearers than thoſe ſtudied graces learnc4i * 
by long application, which excite wonder rather tha a 
pleaſure. „ = | | . 
Time, thus occupied, paſſed lightly away; ß; F. 


the middle of April arrived almoſt imperceptibly, a 
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ght again weather which enabled Emmeline to 
me her walks along the ſhore or among the 
s, and to indulge that contemplative turn of 


wbray Caſtle. | 
t was on one of the fineſt mornings of an April 
, that taking a book with her as uſual, ſhe went 
wn to the ſea fide, and fat reading for ſome hours; 
en juſt as ſhe was about to return home, ſhe ſaw 
cautiful little boy, about five years old, wander- 
towards the place where ſhe was, picking up 
Ils and ſea-weeds, and appearing to be ſo deepl 


till ſhe ſpoke to him. 
© Whoſe ſweet little boy are you, my love?” ſaid 


he child looked at her with ſurpriſe. 
lam my mama's boy,” ſaid he, “and ſo is Hen- 
pointing towards another who now approached, 
a who ſeemed hardly a year younger. ; 
he ſecond running up to his brother, caught his 
d, and they both walked away together, look- 
behind at the {trange lady with ſome degree of 
m. 
Their dreſs convinced Emmeline that they belong- 
do 2 ſtranger; and as they ſeemed to have nobody 
th them, the was under ſome apprehenſions for 
ir ſafety, and therefore aroſe to follow them, 
en, on turning round the point of a rock whoſe 

jection had concealed the ſhore to the left, ſhe 
W 2 lady walking flowly before her, whom the two 
e boys had now rejoined. In her hand ſhe led 
Witle girl, who ſeemed only learning to walk; and 


Farms another, yet an infant at the breaſt. 
The ſtranger, near whom Emmeline was obliged 


4 which ſhe had acquired in the ſolitude of 
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[ raged in his infantine purſuit, that he did not ſee 


vas followed by a nurſery maid, who held in 
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tivating. 


60 EMME LINE, 


to paſs, curtſied to her as ſhe went by. Au, 
Emmeline was ſurpriſed at the early appearance 
company at a time when ſhe knew it to be {ol 
uſual, the ſtranger was much more ſo at the undi 
mon elegance of her form and manner: ſhe wa 
moſt tempted to believe the fable of the ſea ny 
and to fancy this one of them. : | 

Emmeline, on regaining her apartment, he 
from the hoſteſs, whom ſhe found with ano 
neighbour, that the lady ſhe had ſeen arrived 
evening before, and had taken lodgings at the bree 


of the ſummer. ; 

The next day Emmeline again met the ſtrang 
who accoſting the fair orphan with all that eaſe vi 
characteriſes the addreſs of thoſe who have i 
much in good company, they ſoon entered into of 
verſation; and Emmeline almoſt as ſoon diſcovn 
that her new acquaintance poſſeſſed an underſtu 
ing as excellent as her perſon and addreſs were cli 


She appeared to be not more than five or {ix lf 
twenty: but her perſon ſeemed to have ſuffered in 
ſorrow that diminution of its charms which t 
could not yet have effected. Her complexion 
faded and wan; her eyes had loſt their luſtre ; 
a penſive and languid expreſſion ſat on her count 
Nance. f | : 

After the firſt converſation, the two ladies fou 
they liked each other ſo well, that they met by 2 
ment every day. - ˖ 

Emmeline generally went early to the lodging 
Mrs. Stafford, and ſtayed the whole day with l 
charmed to have found in her new friend, one 
could ſupply to her all the deficiencies of her tom 
inſtructors. |= 


i 
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ao a very ſuperior underſtanding, Mrs. Stafford 
led the advantages of a poliſhed education, and 
that eaſe of manner which the commerce of 
ion can ſupply. She had read a great deal; and 
mind, originally elegant and refined, was highly 
Wltivated, and embelliſhed with all the knowledge 
t could be acquired from the beſt authors in the 
dern languages. Her diſpoſition ſeemed to have 
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en naturally cheerful ; for a ray of vivacity would 
| WE quently light up her countenance, and a lively and 
| reeable converſation call forth all its animated 


iety. But it ſeldom laſted long. Some ſettled 
eaſineſs lay lurking in her heart; and when it re- 
Wrred forcibly to her, as it frequently did in the 
at of the moſt intereſting diſcourſe, a cloud of 
row obſcured the brilliancy of her countenance 
d language, and ſhe became penſive, filent, and 
ver ſent. | | 

Emmeline obſerved this with concern; but was : 
t yet intimate enough with her to inquire or diſ- 

vcr the cauſe. a 

Sometimes, when ſhe was herſelf occupied in 
wing, or ſome other purſuit in which Mrs. Staf- 
rd delighted to inſtruct her, ſhe ſaw that her 
end, believing herſelf unobſerved, gave way to all 
gc melancholy that opprefled her heart; and as her 
ui! dren were playing round her, ſhe would gaze 

: i on them till the tears ſtreamed down her 
eeks. 
hy degrees, the utmoſt confidence took place be- 
een them on every ſubject but one. Mrs. Stafford 
eer dwelt on the cauſe, whatever it was, which 
W-alioned her to be ſo frequently uneaſy ; nor did 
ever complain of being ſo: but ſhe liſtened with 

wWarmeſt intereſt to the little tale Emmeline had. 


relate, and told her, in return, as much of her. | 
VorL. I. | . 
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own hiſtory as ſhe thought it neceſſary for her u 
know. © | | 

Emmeline found that ſhe was not a widow, as e us 
had at firſt ſuppoſed ; for ſhe ſpoke ſometimes of he 1 | 
huſband, and ſaid ſhe expected him at Swanſea, vo 
She had been married at a very early age; m ca 
they now generally reſided at an houſe which M th 
Stafford's father, who was ſtill living, had purchaſe 
for them in Dorſetſhire. 

« I came hither,” ſaid ſhe, “ thus early in th 
year, at Mr. Stafford's requeſt, who is fond of in. 
provements and alterations, and who intends this 
ſummer to add conſiderably to our houſe ; which i 
already too large, I think, for our preſent fortune, 
I was glad to get away from the confuſion of work 
men, to which J have an averſion ; and anxious to 
let Charles and Henry, who had the meaſles in the he 
autumn, and who have been frequently ill ſince, hare 
a long courſe of ſea-bathing. 1 might indeed hav St 
gone to Weymouth, or ſome nearer place; but I wi lic 
to avoid general company, which I could not hare 
done where I am ſure of meeting ſo many of my a- mc 
quaintance. I rejoice now at my preference d ſel 
Swanſea, ſince it has been the means of my know - mi 
ing you, my dear Emmeline.” | 
c And 1, madam,” returned Emmeline, “ hare 
reaſon to conſider the concurrence of circumſtance 
that brought you here as the moſt fortunate for me 
Yet I own to you, that the charm of ſuch ſociety 
accompanied with great pain, in anticipating te ha 
hour when I muſt again return to that ſolitude v. 
| have till now conſidered as my greateſt enjoyment. 
% Ah! my dear girl!” replied Mrs. Stafford 
« check in its firſt appearance a propenſity which! 
ſee you frequently betray, to anticipate difplealiny 
or unfortunate events. When you have lived a fer 
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years longer, you will, I fear, learn that every day 
has evils enough of its own, and that it is well for 
Jus we know nothing of thoſe which are yet to come. 
I ſpeak from experience; for I, when not older than 
you are, had a perpetual tendency to fancy future 
calamities, and embittered by that means many of 
thoſe hours which, would otherwiſe have been really 
happy. Yet has not my pre-ſentiments, though 
moſt of them have been unhappily verified, enabled 
me to avoid one of thoſe thorns with which my path 
has been thickly ſtrewn.” - 

Emmeline hoped now to hear what hand had 
ſtrewed them. 5 

Mrs. Stafford, ſighing deeply, fell into a reverie; 
and continuing long ſilent, Emmeline could not re- 
ſolve to renew a converſation ſo evidently painful to 
her. , 

It was now ſix weeks ſince ſhe had firſt ſeen Mrs. 
Stafford, and the hours had paſled in a ſeries of fe- 
licity of which ſhe had till then formed no idea. 

Mrs. Stafford, delighted with the lively attach- 
ment of her young friend, was charmed to find her- 
ſelf capable of adorning her ingenuous and tender 
mind with all that knowledge which books or the 
world had qualified her to impart. 1 

They read together every day; and Emmeline, 
under the tuition of her charming preceptreſs, had 
made ſome progreſs in French and Italian; and ſhe 
was amazed at her own ſucceſs in drawing, fince ſhe 
had received from Mrs. Stafford rules of which ſhe 
was before ignorant. N 
As the ſummer advanced, a few ſtragglers came 
m, and it was no longer wonderful to ſee a ſtranger. 
But Mrs. Stafford and Miſs Mowbray, perfectly ſa- 
tisfied with each other, ſought not to enlarge their 
lociety. They ſometimes held ſhort converſations 

Ex” 
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with the tranſient viſitants of the place, but mo 
uſually avoided thoſe walks where it was likely they 
ſhould meet them. . 1 
Early one morning, they were returning from t 
bathing place together, muffled up in their morning 
dreſſes. | 2 
They had ſeen at a diftance two gentlemen, whon 
they did not particularly notice; and Emmeline, 
leaning on the arm of her friend, was again anticipat Wi 
ing all ſhe ſhould ſuffer when the hour came which Ml 
would ſeparate them; and recollecting the different Ml 
company and converſation to which ſhe had been 
condemned, from the death of Mrs. Carey to het 
quitting Mowbray Caſtle— 
« You have not only taught me, my dear M. 
Stafford,” ſaid ſhe, « to dread more than ever being 
thrown back into ſuch company ; but you have allo 
made me fear that I ſhall never reliſh the general 
converſation of the world. As I difliked the man- 
ners of an inferior deſcription of people when I rl 
knew them, becaufe they did not reſemble thoſe «i 
the dear good woman who brought me up ;. ſo I ſhall 
undoubtedly be diſappointed and diſſatisfied with the 
generality of thoſe acquaintance I may meet with, 
for I am afraid there are as few Mrs. Staſſords in 
your rank of life as there were Mrs. Careys in hers. 
However, there is no great likelihood, I believe, at 
preſent, of my being convinced how little they re- 
ſemble you ; for it is not probable I ſhall be taken 
from hence.” | | 
« Perhaps,” anſwered Mrs. Stafford, * you migit 
be permitted to ſtay ſome months next winter with 
me. I ſhall paſs the whole of it in the country; the 
greateſt part of it probably alone; and ſuch a com. 
panion would aſſiſt in charming away many of thok 
hours, which now, though I have more reſources 
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| thn moſt people, ſometimes are heavy and melan- 
Wcholy. My children are not yet old enough to be my 
Wcompanions; and! know not how it is, but I have 
Woften more pain than pleaſure in being with them. 
BW hen I remember, or when J feel how little happi- 
ness there is in the world, I tremble for their future 
Wdcitiny; and in the exceſs of affection, regret hav- 
Wing introduced them into a ſcene of ſo much pain as 
have hitherto found it. But tell me, Emmeline, 
Jo you think, if I apply to Lord Montreville, he will 
low you to paſs ſome time with me?“ | 
Dear Madam,” ſaid Emmeline, eagerly, “ what 
Whappincſs do you offer me! Lord Montreville would 
Wcertainly think me highly honoured by ſuch an invi- 
Wtation.” 
« Shall I anſwer for Lord Montreville, ſaid a 
oice behind them, * as his immediate repreſenta- 
we 2” ; x 
Emmeline ſtarted; and turning quickly, beheld 
Ir. Delamere and Fitz-Edward. : 
= Dclamere caught her hands in his. / 
« Have I then found you, my lovely couſin?” cried 
e—« Oh! happineſs unexpected!“ » 
He was proceeding with eyen more than his uſual 
chemence ; but Fitz- Edward thought it neceſſary to 
op him, | 8 | 
« You promiſed, Frederic, before I conſented to 
Wome with you, that you would deſiſt from theſe 
ravagant flights. Come, I beg Miſs Mowbray, 
Pay be permitted to ſpeak to her other acquaintance; 


d that ſhe will do us both the honour to introduce 
s to her friend. E „ e 
Emmeline had loſt all courage and recollection on 
de appearance of Delamere. e "7 
Mrs. Stafford ſaw her diftreſs; and afſuming a 
d and diſtant manner, ſhe ſaid—“ Mifs Mow- 
| | E 3 | 
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bray, I apprehend from what this gentleman has 
ſaid, that he has a meſſage to you from Lord Mon- 
treville.” ; 
« Has my Lord, Sir,” ſaid Emmeline to Delamere, 
* has my Lord Montreville been ſo good as to 
honour me with any commands ?” | 
« Cruel girl!“ anſwered he; © you know too well 
that my father is not acquainted with my being 
here.” | 
« Then you certainly ought not to be here,” aid 
Emmeline coldly ; “ and you muſt excuſe me, Sir, 
if I beg the favour of you not to detain me, nor at- 
tempt to renew a converſation ſo very improper, in- 
deed ſo cruelly injurious to me.” 
__ . Mrs. Stafford had Emmeline's arm within her 
own, from the commencement of this converſation; 
and ſhe now walked haſtily on with her. 
Delamere followed them, intreating to be heard; 
and Fitz-Edward, addreſſing himſelf on the other 
ſide to Mrs. Stafford, beſought her, in a half whiſper, 
to allow his friend only a few moments to explain 
himſelf to Miſs Mowbray. 
« No, Sir! I muſt be excuſed,” anſwered ſhe.— 
If Miſs Mowbray does me the honour to conſult 
me, I ſhall certainly adviſe her againſt committing 
ſuch an indiſcretion as liſtening to Mr. Delamere. 
% Ah, madam!” ſaid the colonel, throwing into 
his eyes and manner all that inſinuation of which hc 
was ſo perfect a maſter, is it poſſible, that with 2 
countenance where ſoftneſs and compaſſion ſeem u 
invite the unhappy to truſt you with their ſorrows 
you have a cruel and unfeeling heart? Lay by for: 
moment your barbarous prudence in favour of 1 
unfortunate friend; upon my honour, nothing bu 
the conviction that his life was at ſtake, would hate 
induced me to. accompany him hither ; and I ple 
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yſelf for the propriety of his conduct. He only 
NF begs to be forgiven by Miſs Mowbray for his impro- 
er treatment of her at Mowbray Caſtle z' to be aſ- 
ured ſhe is in health and ſafety; and to hear that 
me does not hate him for all the uneaſineſs he has 
Woiven her; and having done ſo, he promiſes to re- 
turn to his family. Upon my ſoul,” continued he, 
Wlying his hand upon his breaſt, « I know not what 


ſented to aſſiſt him in deceiving his family and com- 
Wing hither : but I have reaſon to think he would have 
W made ſome wild attempt to ſecure 'to himſelf more 
W frequent interviews with Miſs Mowbray ; and that a 
W total diſappointment of the project he had formed 
for ſeeing her, would have been attended with a vi- 
© olence of paſſion ariſing even to frenzy.—Madneſs or 
death would perhaps haye been the event.” 


with a look ſufficiently expreſſive of incredulity.— 
« Does a modern man of faſhion pretend to talk of 


that you are ſpeaking to ſome romantic inhabitant of 
a Welch provincial town, whoſe ideas are drawn 
trom a circulating library, and confirmed by the con- 
verſation of the captain in quarters.” | 


« Ah, madam,” ſaid he, „I know not to whom 


knew perfectly well); „ but I feel too certainly that 
madneſs and death would be preferable to the miſery 
ſuch coldneſs and cruelty as your's would inflift on 
me, was it my misfortune to loye as violently as De- 
lamere : and indeed I tremble, leſt in endeavourin 

Of this ſpeech, Mrs. Stafford, who believed he 
did not know her, took very little notice; and turn- 
ng towards Emmeline, who had in the mean time 
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Would have been the conſequence, had I not con- 
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Mrs. Stafford turned her eyes on Fitz-Edward, 


; madneſs and death? You certainly imagine, Sir, 


I have the honour of addreſſing myſelf,” (though he 


to aſſiſt my friend I have endangered myſelf.” ET] : 
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been liſtening in trembling apprehenſion to the 1 
dent declarations of Delamere, ſaid it was time u 
return home. | 

Delamere, without attending to her hint, reney. 
ed his importunities for her friendſhip and inter} 
with Miſs Mowbray ; to which, as ſoon as he wou 
allow her to anſwer, ſhe ſaid very gravely—“ Sir, 
as Miſs Mowbray ſeems ſo much alarmed at you 
purſuing her hither, and as you mult be yourſel 
ſenſible of its extreme impropriety,. I hope you wil 
not lengthen an interview which can only produce 
uneaſineſs for you both.” : 

« Let us go home, for heaven's ſake !” whiſpere 
Emmeline. 

They are determined, you ſee, to follow us, re 
plied her friend; „we will however go.“ 

By this time they were near the door; and Mr, 
Stafford wiſhing the two gentlemen a good morning, 
was hurrying with Emmeline into the houſe; but 
Fitz-Edward took hold of her arm. 5 

« One word, only, madam, and we will intrute 
upon you no farther at -preſent ; ſay that you wil 
ſuffer. us to ſee you again to-morrow. 

« Not if I can help it, be aſſured, Sir.“ 

ce Then, madam,” ſaid Delamere, « you mult a. 
low me to finiſh now what I have to ſay to Miß 
$7 -Mowbray.” i | 

„ Good heaven! Sir,” exclaimed Emmeline, 
« why will you thus perſiſt in diſtreſſing me? You 
are perhaps known to Mrs. Watkins; your name 
will be at leaſt known to her; and intelligence d 
your being here will be inſtantly ſent to Lord Mow 
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treville.” | 


._ - | Emmeline, by no means aware that this ſpeech 
implied a deſire of concealment, the motives of which. 
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Int appear highly flattering to Delamere, was ſoon 
He ſenſible of its import by his anſwer. 
. Enough, my adorable ' Emmeline !” 


„ erly. If 1 am —— of a thought of that ſort, 
n leſs wretched than I believed myſelf. I will 
10 now inſiſt on a longer audience; but to-morrow 
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uſt ſee you again. — Lour amiable friend here 
nintercede for me.— I muſt not be refuſed; and 


ul * 
vin you a good day before you can form ſo cruel 
il cſolution.” 5 


0 ſaying, he bowed to Mrs. Stafford, kiſſed Em- 
WE linc's hand, and departed with Fitz-Edward from 
decor. 


CHAP. VII. 


5 
E two fair friends no ſooner entered the houſe, 
ut than Emmeline threw herſelf into a chair, and 


Writ into tears. : | 


| now become of me ? Lord Montreville will be- 
e I have correſponded with his ſon; he will with- 


W undone !” | | 
“Do not thus diſtreſs yourſelf,” ſaid Mrs. Staf- 
d, tenderly taking her hand“ I hope the raſh 


1 cruel conduct of this young man will not have 


ou i conſequences you apprehend. Lord Montreville, 
ne em your former conduct, will eaſily credit your 


t having encouraged this viſit - 

« Ah! my dear Mrs. Stafford,” replied Emmeline, 

ou do not know Lord Montreville. He haſtil 
med a notion that I made an appointment wit 

r. Delamere at Mowbray Caſtle, when I had not 

en {cen him above once; and though, from my 
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« Ah! my dear madam,” ſaid ſhe, ſobbing, cc what. 


w all favour and confidence from me; and I ſhall 
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eagerneſs to leave it, I believe he afterwards thou 
he had been too haſty, yet ſo ſtrong was that j 
impreſſion, that the ſlighteſt circumſtance woul 
know, renew it as forcibly as ever: for he has ai. 
of thoſe tempers, which having once entertaine(M 
idea of a perſon's conduct or Sree, never ou 
alters it, though they ſee the moſt convincing 
dence of its fallacy. — . once ſuppoſed I f on 
ed the addreſſes of Mr. Delamere, as you knoy 
did, at Mowbray Caſtle, the preſent viſit will a 
vince him he was right, and that I am the moſt of 
ful as well as the moſt ungrateful of beings.” 

Mrs. Stafford heſitated a moment, and then (i 
ce I ſee all the evil you apprehend. To com 
Lord Montreville of your ignorance of Delamen 
defign, and your total rejection of his clandeli 
addreſſes, ſuppoſe I were to write to him? He ni 
be prejudiced and uncandid indeed, if after { 
information he is not convinced of your innocenM 

To this propoſal, Emmeline conſented, with 
ſurances of the livelieſt gratitude z and Mrs. Stat 
returning to her lodgings, wrote the following lter 
to Lord Montreville : | 


c« Swanſea, June 20 | 8 
« My Lord, 


« A ſhort abode at this place has given me w 
pleaſure. of knowing Miſs Mowbray, to whoſe wi 
and prudence I am happy to bear teſtimony. Atl 
requeſt of this amiable young woman, I am n0# 
addreſs your Lordſhip with information that Mr. 
lamere came hither yeſterday with Mr. Fitz-Edus 
and has again renewed thoſe addreſſes to Miſs M0 
bray which ſhe knows to be ſo diſagreeable to || 
Lordſhip, and which cannot but be extremely Þ 


} 
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n to her. Circumſtanced as ſhe is at this place, 
znnot entirely avoid him; but ſhe hopes your 
ſhip will be convinced how _— ſhe laments 
ain this improper conduct of Mr. Delamere 
ive you; and ſhe loſes not a moment in beſeech- 
ou to write to him, or otherwiſe to interfere in 
ailing on him to quit Swanſea, and to prevent 
ontinuing to diſtreſs her by a purſuit ſo unwel- 
e to you, and ſo injurious to her honour and re- 


1 « J have the honour to be, 

a « My Lord, 

0 9 Your Lordſhip's | 
6 Moſt obedient ſervant, 


cc C. STAFFORD.” 


his letter, being extremely approved of by Em- 
line, was put into the next day's poſt; and the 
d ladies ſet out for their walk at a very early hour, 
tering themſelves they ſhould return before Dela- 
re and Fitz-Edward (who was lately raiſed to the 


they deceived themſelves. They were again o- 
aken. by their importunate purſuers, who had 
agreed to vary the mode of their attack. Fitz- 
ward, who knew the power of his inſidious elo- 
ence over the female heart, undertook to plead for 
friend to Emmeline; while Delamere was to try 
intereſt Mrs. Stafford, and engage her good offices 
his behalf. „ 

hey no ſooner joined the ladies, than Delamere 
d to the latter C After the diſcouraging recep 
n of yeſterday, nothing but being perſuaded that 
dbeart will refuſe to confirm the rigour you think 


Wk of a licutenant-colonel) were abroad. But in 
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yourſelf obliged to adopt, could make me ven 
Madam, to ſolicit your favour with Miſs Moyyff 
I now warmly implore it; and ſurely——” g 
« Can you believe, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Stafford M 
terrupting him, „ that ſhall ever influence ui 
Mowbray to liſten to you; knowing, as I do, 
averſion of your family to your entertaining any] 
nourable views, and having reaſon to believe i 
have yourſelf formed thoſe that are very differen! 
« You have no reaſon to believe ſo, Madam, 
terrupted Delamere in his turn; © and muſt wilt 
miſtake me, as an excuſe for your cold and unki 
manner of treating me. © By heaven! I love If 
meline with a paſſion as pure as it is violent; au 
ſhe would but conſent to it, will marry her in oy 
fition to all the world. Aſſiſt me then, dear x 
amiable Mrs. Stafford! aſſiſt me to conquer the ulif 
reaſonable prejudice ſhe has conceived againſt a ſe 
marriage !” 7 Nu? 
« Never, Sir, will I counſel Miſs Mowbray toa 
cept ſuch a propoſal! Never will I adviſe her to un 
herſelf with one whoſe family diſdain to receive he 
and by clandeſtinely ſtealing into it, either diltu 
its peace, or undergo the humiliation of living il 
wife of a man who dares not own her!“ . 
« And who, Madam, has ſaid that I dare not os 
her? Does not the ſame blood run in our veins?! 
ſhe not worthy, from her perſonal merit, of a th 
if I had a throne to offer her? And do you ſupp 
I mean to facrifice the happineſs of my whole 
to the narrow policy or ſelfiſh ambition of my 
ther ?” ET 
« Wait then, Sir, till time ſhall produce ſome: 
teration in your favour. Emmeline is yet very you 
too young indeed to marry. Perhaps, when 1 
and Lady Montreville are convinced that ſhe alf 
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make you happy, they may conſent to your 
L | | 


n. 

You little know, Madam, the hopeleſſneſs of 
an expectation. Were it poſhble that any ar- 
ents, any motives, could engage my father to 
go all the projects of aggrandizing his family by 
ndid and rich alliances, my mother will, I know, 
be inexorable. She will not hear the name of 


with propoſals of marriage, and is now, bent up- 
derſuading me to engage my hand to Miſs Otley, 
lation of her own, who poſſeſſes indeed an im- 
ſe fortune, and is of rank; but who, of all wo- 
living, would make me the moſt miſerable. The 
wing arguments I have heard about this match, 
the fruitleſs and inceſſant ſolicitude of my mo- 
, convince me I cannot, for both our ſakes, too 
put an end to it.” | 

rs. Stafford, notwithſtanding the vehement plau- 
ty of Delamere, ſtill declined giving to Emme- 
ſuch advice as he withed to engage her to offer; 
though aware of all the advantages ſuch a mar- 
e would procure her friend, ſhe would not in- 
ce her to a determination her heart could not 
ove. 

V hile Delamere, therefore, was pleading vainly to 
Fitz-Edward. was exhauſting, in his diſcourſe 
Emmeline, all that rhetoric on behalf of his 


uy bd, which had already ſucceeded ſo frequently 
PP himſelf. Though he had given way to Dela- 
f WF © <agcrneſs, and had accompanied him in pur- 


of Miſs Mowbray, after a few feeble arguments 
nſt it, he never intended to encourage him in 
clolution of marrying her; which he thought a 
lh and romantic plan, and one of which he would 
ably be weary before it could be executed. But 
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as it was a military maxim, that in love and ]] 
ſtratagems are allowable, he failed not to lay a5 
ſtreſs on the honourable intentions of Delamer, 
if he had really meant to aſſiſt in carrying them 
effect. | 
Emmeline heard him in filence : or when n 
ſwer of ſome kind ſeemed to be extorted forn\f 
ſhe told him that ſhe referred herſelf entirely to 
Stafford, and would not even ſpeak upon the (vi v 
but before her, and as ſhe ſhould diate. | 
In this way ſeveral meetings paſſed between 
lamere, the colonel, and the two ladies; for ui 
the latter had wholly confined themſelves, there 
no poſſible way of avoiding the importunate aſi 
of the gentlemen. Fitz-Edward had a ſervant im. 
was an adept in ſuch commiſhons, and who waz! 
conſtantly on the watch; ſo that they were t 
and followed, in ſpite of all their endeavours 
void it. | an 
Mrs. Stafford, however, perſuaded Emmen ut 
be leſs uneaſy at it, as ſhe aſſured her ſhe would gn: 
ver leave her; and that there could be no mire 
ſentation of her conduct while they were togeti ere 
Every day they expected ſome conſequence u 
Mrs. Stafford's letter to Lord Montreville; but ut 
ten days, though they had heard nothing, they al 
| ed themſelves with conjectures. | 
Ten days more inſenſibly paſſed by; and the 
gan to think it very extraordinary, that his Lord 
ſhould give no attention to an affair, which only : yn" 
months before ſeemed to have occaſioned him ſo n 
ſerious alarm. 5 
In this interval, Delamere ſaw Emmeline # 
day; and Fitz-Edward, on behalf of his inn 
views, attached himſelf to Mrs. Stafford, with a 


zon as marked and as warm as that of Delamere 
ards Miſs Mowbray. 

le was well aware of the power a woman of her 
erſtanding muſt have over an heart like Emme- 
s; ſo new to the world, ſo ingenuous, and ſo 
h inclined to indulge all the delicious enthuſiaſm 
arly friendſhip. | b 

e had had a flight acquaintance with Mrs. Staf- 
| when ſhe was firſt married; and knew enough 
er huſband to be informed of the ſource of that 
ftion, which, through all her endeavours to con- 


png thoſe who conſider attachments to married 
en as allowable gallantries, and having had but 
much ſucceſs among them, Fitz-Edward thought 

could take advantage of Mrs. Stafford's fituation, 


amere. 


aut ſuch was the awful, yet ſimple dignity of her 
nner, and fo ſacred the purity of unaffected vir- 
ſr that he dared not hazard offending her; while 
ore of the tendency of his flattering and inceffant 
euity, ſhe was always watchful to prevent any di- 


tion of the reſpect ſhe had a right to exact; and 
bout affecting to thun his ſociety, which was ex- 
ovely agreeable, ſhe never ſuffered him to aſſume, 
his converſation with her, thoſe freedoms which 
en made him admired by others; nor allowed him 


ted that he poſſeſſed. 

itz- Edward, who had at firſt undertaken to en- 
an her merely with a view of favouring Dela- 
res converſation with Emmeline, almoſt imper- 
tibly found that it had charms on his own account. 
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lit, frequently appeared; and having lived always 


ntangle her in a connection which would make 
more indulgent to the weakneſs of her friend for 


avow that libertiniſm of principle which ſhe la- 


could not be inſenſible of the graces of a mind : 
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ſo highly cultivated; and he felt his admirij 


J Al 
mingled with a reverence and eſteem of which W:# 
had never before been ſenſible : but his vanity D 
piqued at the coldneſs with which ſhe received Hr. 
ſtudied and delicate adulation; and for the firſt HM en. 
in his life, he was obliged to acknowledge to HH h. 
ſelf, that there might be a woman whoſe mind Fi 
ſuperior to its influence. : ee 
Not being diſpoſed very tranquilly to ſubmit s 
this mortifying conviction, he became more ami sol 
to ſecure that partiality from Mrs. Stafford, wh hc 
ſince he found it ſo hard to acquire, became neceſi Peel 
to his happineſs; and, in the hope of obtaining HPent 
he would probably long have perſiſted, had not an 
attention been ſoon afterwards diverted to anom. 
object. a I. 
It wanted only a few days of a month ſince Mere 
Stafford's letter was diſpatched to Lord Montre ard 
But the careleſſneſs of the ſervant who was leit ag 
charge of the houſe in Berkley - ſquare, was the oi co 
reaſon of his not noticing it. ö et 
Immediately after the birth-day, his Lordſhip ou 
quitted London on a viſit to a nobleman in Buch b 
hamſhire, whither his ſon had attended him, Md! 
where they parted. Delamere, under pretence WF" f 
ſeeing his friend Percival, really went into Berkſni ere 
and Lord Montreville, having inſiſted on Delamer Li 
joining him at the houſe of Lady Mary Otley, vn” 
yond Durham, where Lady Montreville and her B 
daughters were already gone, ſet out himſelf for . 
place, where they intended to paſs the months WW of 
July and Auguft. He had many friends to viſits 8 
the road; and when his Lordſhip arrived there, .“ 
found all his letters had, inſtead of following in 
he haddirected, been ſent immediately thither; and! 4% 


ſtead of finding his ſon, or an account of his intel 
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afford's information. 0 


Delamere had, indeed, paſſed a few days with 


ence; but he had alſo ſeen Headly, from whom 
> had extorted the ſecret of Emmeline's reſidence. 

Fitz-Edward, to whoſe filter Mr. Percival was 
tely married, had joined Delamere at the houſe of 
is brother-in-law : and Delamere, perſiſting in his 
ſolution of ſeeing Emmeline, had, without much 
ſiculty, prevailed on Fitz-Edward (who had ſome 
eeks on his hands before he was to join his regi- 
ent in Ireland, and who had no averſion to any 
an that looked like an intrigue) to accompany 
n. 
They contrived to gain Mr. Percival: and Dela- 
ere, by incloſing letters to him, which were for- 
arded to his father as if he had been ſtill there, 
agined that he had prevented all probability ot 
ſcorery. Could he have perſuaded Emmeline to a 
ottiſn marriage (which he very firmly believed he 


have taken her to the houſe of Lady Mary Otley, 
d to have preſented her to his father, -his mother, 
Ws lifters, and Lady Mary and her daughter, who 
ere alſo his relations, as his wife. 


- 


r what was to be done. 
He knew Delamere too well to believe that writ- 


d or the agency of any other perſon, would have 
him the leaſt effect. 5 | : 


t to return immediately, without giving Lady 
ontreville ſome very good reaſon, was impoſſible; 
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arrival, he had the mortification of reading Mrs. 


Fi „ 
OE $a 
r 
*, 4 = 
1 wr ge 
R „ 


r. Percival, and had written to his father from 


. 
n 
1 A i, _—_ 


2 6 . 


zould), he intended, as ſoon as they were married, 


Lord Montreville, on reading Mrs. Stafford's let- 
r, ſhut himſelf up in his own apartment, to conſi- 


He was convinced, therefore, he muſt go himſelf; 


Pr could he think of any that would content her, 
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but the truth. Thougb he would very willing 
have concealed from her what had happened, }.M 
was obliged to ſend for ber, and communicate vi 
her the intelligence received from Mrs. Stafford, 
Her Ladyſhip, whoſe pride was, if poſſible, mori 
than adequate to her high blood (and whoſe paſſion 
were as ſtrong as her reaſon was feeble), received thi 
information with all thoſe expreſſions of rage a 
contempt which Lord Montreville had foreſeen, 
Though the conduct of Emmeline was ſuch u 
all her prejudice could not miſunderſtand, ſhe load. 
ed her with harſh and injurious appellations, ani 
blamed his Lordſhip for having foſtered a little rey 
tile, who was now likely to diſgrace and ruin H 
family to which ſhe pretended to belong. She prof 
teſted, that if Delamere dared to harbour ſo degra: 
ing an idea as that of marrying her, ſhe would bla 
him for ever from her affection, and if poflible iron 
her memory. | | 
Lord Montreville was obliged to wait till the vi 
olence of her firſt emotion had ſubſided, before i 
ventured to propoſe going himſelf to recal Dl 
mere. | | 
To this propoſal, however, her Ladyſhip agreed; 
and when the became a little cooler, conſented rt 
dily to conceal, if poſſible, from Lady Mary Ott 
the reaſon of Lord Montreville's abrupt departu ll 
which was fixed for the next day; for the know: 
ledge of it could not have any good effect on tl 
ſentiments of Lady Mary and her daughter; ti 
former of whom was at preſent as anxious as Lalſ 
Montreville for an union of their famihes. 
After ſome farther reflection, Lord Montrevilk 
ought, that as Delamere was extremely fond of l 
oungeſt ſiſter, her influence might be of great ul 
in detaching him from his purſuit. It was thereto 
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Nettled that ſhe ſhould accompany his Lordſhip; mak- 

Lf Ing the moſt plauſible ſtory they could, to account 
Wor a departure ſo unexpected; and leaving Lady 
WMontrcviile and Miſs Delamere as pledges of their 
ntended return, Lord Montreviile and his daughter 
\uguſta ſet out poſt for London, in their way to 
Swanſea. | . 
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CHAP. IX. 


"WF MMELINE had, for ſome days, complained of a 
7 flight indiſpoſition; and being ſomewhat better, 
Ui 


ad determined to walk out in the evening; but hav- 
g rather favoured and indulged her illneſs, as it 
Wave her a pretext for avoiding Delamere (whoſe 
ong and vehement aſſiduities began to give great un- 
ag aifineſs to both the ladies), ſhe ſtill anſwered to their 
nouiries, that ſhe was too ill to leave her room; and 


"WW conſequence of this meſſage, ſhe and Mrs. Staf- 
* Word, who came to fit with her, ſoon afterwards ſaw 
ck 


he colonel and Delamere ride by, as if for their 
vening airing. They kiſſed their hands as they paſ- 
; and as ſoon as the ladies believed them quite 
ut of fight, and had obſerved the way they had 
tone, Emmeline, who had confined herſelf three 
W255 to her room, and who languiſhed for air, pro- 
Pied a ſhort walk the oppoſite way, to which Mrs. 
tafford conſented z and as ſoon as the heat was a 
tle abated, they ſet out, and enjoyed a comforta- 
le and quiet walk for near an hour; from which 
ey were returning, when they ſaw Delamere and 
tz-Edward riding towards them. + 
They diſmounted, and giving their horſes to their 
wants, joined them; Delamere reproaching Em- 
une for the artifice ſhe had uſed, yet congratulat- 
F 2 
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ing himſelf on ſeeing her again. But his eyes eager. Ml 
ly running over her perſon, betrayed his extreme 
anxiety and concern at obſerving her pale and languid 3 
looks, and the laſſitude of her whole frame. 1 
Fitz-Edward, in a whiſper, made the ſame remark 
on her appearance to Mrs. Stafford; who anſwered, 
that if Mr. Delamere perſiſted in purſuing her, 
ſhe did not doubt but that it would end in her geg 
into a decline.” . 
“Say rather,” anſwered Fitz-Edward artful, 
ce that the intereſting languor on the charming cou 
tenance of your friend, ariſes from the ſenſibility oth: 
her heart. She cannot ſurely ſee Delamere dying 
for her as he is, without feeling ſome diſpoſition . 
anſwer a paſſion ſo ardent and ſincere. I know iti 
impoſhble ſhe ſhould. It is only your Stoic pr 
dence, your cold and unfeeling boſom, which ca 
arm itſelf againſt all the enthuſiaſm of love, all i 
tenderneſs of friendſhip. Miſs Mowbray's heart vWF" 
made of ſofter materials; and were it not for the i. 
human reſerve you have taught her, poor Delamit 
had long ſince met a more ſuitable return to an 
tachment, of which almoſt any other woman woul 
glory in being the object.” ; .. = 
There was ſomething in this ſpeech particulaW= 
diſpleaſing to Mrs. Stafford; who anſwered, « tal 
he could not pay her a compliment more gratifying 
than when he told her ſhe had been the means 
ſaving Miſs Mowbray from indiſcretion; though i 
was well convinced that her own excellent und 
ſtanding, and purity of heart, made any monitor u 
neceſſary. X | 
« However,” continued ſhe, « if you think ti 
my influence has prevented her entering into all 
wild projects of Mr. Delamere, continue to bel 
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at while I am with her, the ſame influence will in- 
yariably be exerted to the ſame purpole.” 
Delamere and Emmeline, who were a few paces 
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Whefore them while this dialogue was paſſing, were l 
ow met by Parkinſon, the colonel's ſervant, who, 7 
„ addreſſing himſelf to Delamere, told him that Lord 1 
| WE 


WMontreville and one of the young ladies were that 

Wnoment alighted from their carriage at the inn, and 
had ſent to his lodgings to inquire for him, 

= Mrs. Stafford advancing, heard the intelligence, 

and looked anxiouſly at Emmeline, who turned paler 

than death at the thoughts of Lord Montreville. 

= Dclamere was alternately red and pale. He he- 

stated, and tried to flatter himſelf that Parkinſon was 

Wmiſtaken z while Fitz-Edward, who found he ſhould 

be awkwardly ſituated between the father and ſon, 
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p . ſilently meditated his defence. 
th Mrs. Stafford, who ſaw Emmeline ready to fink 
with the apprehenſion of being ſeen walking with 


WD clamere, intreated the gentlemen to leave them, 
and go to Lord Montreville ; which ſhe at length 
Wprevailed on them to do; Delamere preſſing Emme- 
ine's hand to his lips, and proteſting, with a vehe- 
mence of manner particularly his own, that no power 


auen carth ſhould oblige him to relinquiſh her. 
88 Mrs. Stafford got the trembling Emmeline home 
1 well as ſhe could; where ſhe endeavoured to 


W/irengthen her reſolution and reſtore her ſpirits, by 
Weprelenting to her the perfect rectitude with which 
lhe had ated. 7 
But poor Delamere, who had no ſuch conſolatory 
Feflections, felt very uneaſy, and would willingly 
have avoided the immediate explanation which he 
aw muſt now take place with his father. 
He determined, however, to temporize no long- 
T; but being abſolutely fixed in his reſolution of 
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marrying Emmeline, to tell his father ſo, and to meet 
all the effects of his anger at once. 

In this diſpoſition he deſired Fitz-Edward to leave 
him; and he entered alone the parlour of the inn, 
where Lord Montreville waited for him. His coun— 
tenance expreſſed a mixture of anger and confuſion; 
while that of his Lordſhip betrayed yet ſterner 
ſymptoms of the ſtate of his mind. ' 

Auguſta Delamere, her eyes red with weeping, 
and her voice faultering through agitation, aroſe, 
and met her brother half way. 

My dear brother,” ſaid the, taking his hand. 

He kiſſed her cheek; and bowing to his father, 
ſat down. | 

« J have taken the trouble to come hither, Sir, 
ſaid Lord Montreville, « in conſequence of having 
received information of the wicked and unworthy 
purſuit in which you have engaged. I command you, 
upon your duty, inſtantly to return with me, and re- 
nounce for ever the ſcandalous project of ſeducing 
an innocent young woman, whom you.ought rather 
to reſpect, and whom 7 will protect.” 

&« ]' intend ever to do both, Sir; and when ſhe is 
my wife, you will be releaſed from the taſk of- pro- 
tecting her, and will only have to love her as much 
as her merit deſerves. Be aſſured, my Lord, I hate 
no ſuch deſigns againit the honour of Miſs Mowbray 
as you impute to me. It is my determined and un- 
alterable intention to marry her. Would to God 
your Lordſhip would conquer the unreaſonable pre- 
judice which you have conceived againſt the only 
union which will ſecure the happineſs of your fon, 
and endeavour to reconcile my mother to a marriage 
on which I am reſolved.” 

Having pronounced theſe words in a reſolute tone, 
he aroſe from his feat, bowed lightly to his fathe) 


a 
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ad waving his hand to his ſiſter, as if to prevent 
er following him, he walked indignantly out of rhe 
00M. 
Lord Montreville made no effort to ſtop him. 
But the recollection of the fatal indulgence with 
which he had been brought up, recurred forcibly to 
Wis Lordſhip's mind; and he felt his anger againſt 
is fon half ſubdued by the reproaches he had to 
make himſelf. The very ſight of this darling fon 
was ſo gratifying, that he almoſt forgot his errors 
hen he beheld him. 5 
After a moment's pauſe, Lord Montreville ſaid 
Ito his daughter; „ You ſee, Auguſta, the diſpoſition 
our brother is in. Violent meaſures will, I fear, 
only make him deſperate. We muſt try what can 
de done by Miſs Mowbray herſelf, who will un- 
loubtedly conſent to elude his purſuit, and time may 
perhaps detach him from it entirely. For this pur- 
pole, I would have you ſee Emmeline to-morrow 
early; and having talked to her, we can conſider on 
Phat to determine. To night, try to recover your 
fatigue.“ 1 
« Let me go to- night, Sir,” ſaid his daughter.— 
„It is not yet more than eight o'clock, and I am 
lenßible of no fatigue that ſhould prevent my ſeeing 
ne young lady immediately.“ | 
Lord Montreville aſſenting, Miſs Delamere, at- 
ended by a ſervant, walked to the houſe of Mrs. 
Vatkins. f 
The door was opened by the good woman herſelf; 
and on inquiry for Miſs Mowbray, ſhe deſired the 
lady to walk in, and ſit down in her little room, 
while ſhe went up to let Miſs know. — “ For I cant 
tell,” ſaid ſhe (folding up a ſtocking ſhe was knit. 
img), © whether ſhe be well enough to ſee a ſtrange 


We-"iicwoman, She have been but poorly for this 
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week; and to-night, after ſhe came from walking 
the was in ſuch a taking, poor thing, we though 
ſne'd had a fit; and ſo Madam Stafford, who is iu 
gone, bid her ſhe thould he down a little and keep 


quiet.“ 


tion of her ſpirits which Mrs. Watkins deſcribed. 


beheld, though leſs dazzlingly handſome than ſhe ex 


her acknowledge that her brother's paſſion had at leak 


friend of your's, arrived here this morning.” 


EMME LINE, 


This account added to the diſquiet of the fair me. 
diatrix; who fancied the heart of Emmeline coul 
hardly fail of being of Delamere's party, and tha 
uncaſineſs at his father's arrival occaſioned the agi 


Mrs. Watkins returned immediately, ſaying thit 
Miſs Emmy would be down in a moment. 
Emmeline inſtantly gueſſed who it was, by th 
deſcription of the young lady, and the livery of the 
ſervant who attended her.. 

And now, with a beating heart and uncertain ſtep 
ſhe entered the room. | 
Miſs. Delamere had been prepared to ſee a ven 
beautiful perſon : but the fair figure whom ſhe nov 


pected, was yet more intereſting and attractive that 
ſhe would have appeared in the higheſt bloom d 
Juxuriant beauty. Her late illneſs had. robbed he 
cheeks of that tender bloom they uſually boaſted; 
timidity and apprehenſion deprived her of much d 
the native dignity of her manner; yet there ws 
ſomething in her face and deportment that intanth 
prejudiced Miſs Delamere in her favour, and ma 


perſonal charms for its excuſe. | 4 
A filent curtſey paſſed between the two ladies 
and both being ſeated, Miſs Delamere began :— 
« I believe, Miſs Mowbray,. you know that my is 
ther, Lord Montreville, in conſequence of a letter "il 
ceived from Mrs. Stafford, who is, he underſtands! 


2 
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The letter, Madam, was written at my particu- 
requeſt; that my Lord did not notice it ſooner, 
believe me, given me great concern.“ 

I do ſincerely believe it; and every body muſt 
plaud your conduct in this affair. My father was, 
accident, prevented receiving the letter for ſome 
eks. As ſoon as it reached him, we ſet out, and 
has now ſent me to you, my dear couſin (for be 
ured I am delighted with the relationſhip), to con- 
It with you on what we ought to do.“ 

Emmeline, conſoled yet affected by this conſider 

ſpeech, found herſelf relieved by tears. 

“Though I am unable, Madam,” ſaid ſhe recov- 


whatever you and Lord Montreville ſhall dictate, 
put an end to the projects your brother ſo perſe- 
Wringly attempts. Ah! Miſs Delamere; my fitu- 


ty, all your father's protection!“ 

« You have, you ſhall have both, by dear Emme- 

Pe! as well as our admiration for your noble and 
roic conduct; and I beg you will not, by being 
us uneaſy, injure your health and depreſs your 


ee rits.“ | | 

ci This, and many other conſoling ſpeeches, deliver- 
ra in the perſuaſive voice of friendly ſympathy, al- 
ti ot reſtored Emmeline to her uſual compoſure ; 
ace after being together near an hour, Miſs Dela- 
ei ere took her leave, charmed with her new ac- 


antance, and convinced that ſhe would continue 
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Lord Montreville. 
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Wing herſelf, „to adviſe, be aſſured, I am ready to 


jon is ſingularly diſtreſſing. It demands all your 


act with the moſt exact obedience to the wiſhes 
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01 
CHAP. X TI 
; | ON 
F- ORD Montreville, on hearing from his dauphireſc 
what had paſſed between her and Emmeline, M oſſi 
diſpoſed to hope, that ſince ſhe was fo willing wi gh 
ſiſt in terminating for ever the views of Delam an 
they ſhould be able to prevail on him to relinguiiiig 
them. lag 
While Miſs Delamere was with Emmeline, Nad 
Lordihip had himſelf waited on Mrs. Stafford, i rai 
whom he thought himſelf obliged. 2 
He thanked her for the letter with which ſhe T. 
favoured him; and ſaid, “ that having heard of ou 
prent regard with which ſhe had honoured Miſs MoyWior 
ray, he waited on her to beg her advice in the H |: 
ſent difficult circumſtance. Since Mr. Delamere es 
purſued her hither,” ſaid his Lordſhip, < ſhe cam c 
remain here; but to find a ſituation that will be an. 
for her, and concealed from him, I own ore 
pears ſo difficult, that I know not on what to det cl 
mine.” > S IF 
My Lord,” anſwered Mrs. Stafford, “ intend bo 
to have aſked your Lordſhip's permiſſion to h 
been favoured with Miſs Mowbray's company il 1 
ſome months; and ſtill hope to be indulged with ry 
when I return home. But could I go thither nit 
which I cannot (my houſe not being in a conditurate 
to receive me), it would be impoſhble to premi de- 
Mr. Delamere's knowledge of her abade, if the te 
with me. But ſurely Mr. Delamere will leave mi 
place with you, and will not oblige Miſs Mowing 
to quit her home to avoid him.” | * 
« Ah, madam !” anſwered Lord Montre hi 
« you do not yet know my ſon. The impetuoſiſ 18 
his temper, which has never been reſtrained, . 
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W out of my power to check; whatever he de- 
ines on he will execute, and I have too much 
on to fear that oppoſition only ſerves to ſtrengthen 
W-efolution. While Emmeline is here, it will be 
Woſlible to prevail on him to quit the place: and 
ich her behaviour has hitherto been irreproach- 
and meritorious, how can | flatter myſelf that ſo 
Ws a woman will continue ſteadily to refuſe a 

tage, which would not only relieve her at once 
n the difficulties and dependance of her ſituation, 
raiſe her to an elevated rank and a ſplendid for- 


9? 
* 


ts 


* 


To which,” ſaid Mrs. Stafford, “ ſhe would do 
our. I do not, however, preſume to offer my 
ion to your Lordſhip. You have, undoubtedly, 
y ſtrong reaſons for your oppoſition to Mr. Dela- 
e's wiſhes: and his affluent fortune and future 
nn certainly give him a right to expect both the 
and the other in whoever he ſhall marry. But 
ore lovely perſon, a better heart, a more pure 
elegant mind, he will nowhere meet with. 
s Mowbray will reflect as much credit as ſhe 
borrow, on any family to. which ſhe may be al- 


| acknowledge, Madam, that Miſs Mowbray is 
ry amiable young woman; but ſhe never can be 
no wife of my ſon; and you, I am ſure, are too con- 
os to give any encouragement to ſo impoſſible 
yell he” | | 


liter ſome farther converſation, Mrs. Stafford 


Mis Mowbray, where ſhe might be ſecured from 


is leave. | 


ſed to endeavour to recollect a proper ſituation 
importunities of Delamere; and his Lordſhip 


ix o'clock the next morning, Delamere was at 


Watkins door; and nobody being viſible but 
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the maid ſervant, he entered the parlour, and . 18 
her he wanted to ſpeak with Miſs Mowbray ; er! 
would- wait until ſhe aroſe. | Phe 

The maid told her miſtreſs, who immediately. tly 
ſcended; and Delamere, who was known to ha edi 
a young Lord who was in love with Miſs Eu 11 


was courteouſly invited to her own parlour, and ng 
offered to go up with any meſſage he ſhould be per. 
ed to ſend. f fre 
| He begged ſhe would only ſay to Miſs M ow] ls: 
- that a gentleman deſired to ſpeak to her on buff Del 
of conſequence. mec 
But the good woman, who thought ſhe coul get 
more juſtice to her employer, told Emmeline, Me. 
was dreſſing herſelf, “that the handſome young e th 
as uſed to walk every night with her and Mu 
Stafford, was below, and wanted to ſpeak to her Wc: | 
rect Yo" | ; \ur's 
At this information, Emmeline was extreme. d 
larmed. She conſidered herſelf as particularly bou | 
by what had paſſed the evening before between lh « y 
and Auguſta Delamere, to avoid her brother; au c: 
ſuch an interview as he now demanded muſt Wt: ; 
an appearance to Lord Montreville of which hir 
could not bear to think. She defired Mrs. Wat « þ 
therefore, to let the gentleman know that fi: Md a! 
not well, and could not ſee any body. ing 
« Why, Lord, Miſs!” exclaimed the offi, 
landlady, „what can you mean now by that? Wit 
go for to refuſe ſeeing ſuch an handſome young mi 
who is a Lord, and the like of that? I am ſure! 7 
ſo fooliſh, that I ſhan't carry no ſuch meſſage.” Wi © 
« Send Betty with it then,” anſwered Emma e; 
coldly; «let her inform the gentleman 1 cannot Wy ” 
en.“ | 5 


« Well,” ſaid Mrs. Watkins, as ſhe deſcens 
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t is ſtrange nonſenſe to my fancy; but ſome folk 
er knows what they would be at.” | 
Phe then returned to the parlour, and very reluc- 
tly delivered the anſwer to Mr. Delamere; who 
ed if Emmeline was really ill? 
Ill,' ſaid the complaiſant hoſteſs, „I ſee no- 
g that ails her: laſt night, indeed, ſhe was in a 
perate taking, and we had much ado to hinder 
from going into a fit; but to-day I am ſure ſhe 
ks as if ſhe was as well as ever.“ 
Delamere aſked for a pen and ink, with which ſhe 
mediately furniſhed him; and othciouſly offering 
get him ſome breakfaſt, he accepted it to gain 
e. While it was preparing, he ſent up to Emme- 
e the following note : 


« came hither to intreat only one quarter of an 
ur's converſation, which you cruelly deny me. 
du determine then, Emmeline, to drive me to de- 
air! 5 

« You may certainly ſtill refuſe to ſee me; but 
u cannot oblige me to quit this place, or to loſe 
ht of your abode. My father will, therefore, gain 
thing by his ill-judged journey hither. | 

“But if you will allow me the interview I ſolicit, 
Id after it ſtill to continue to defire my abſence, I 


ill give you my promiſe to go from hence to-mor- 
W. | | 


« F. DELAMERE.” 


The maid was ſent up with this billet to Emme- 
ne; who, after a moment's conſideration, determin- 
i to fend it to, Miſs Delamere, and to tell her, in 

envelope, how the was ſituated. 

Having incloſed it therefore, and deſired the maid 
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her rejection of Delamere's addreſſes. The perem 


death were in the way. 


— — — 


love of Miſs, up ſtairs.” 
*  Emmeline, who in fo ſmall a houſe could not! 


go EMMELINYEF, 


to go with it without ſaying whither ſhe was 90 
ſhe bid her, as ſhe went through the houſe, ge) 
to Mr. Delamere another note, which was 48 
lows: | 


« Sir, 


ce Your requeſt of an interview, I think mt 
obliged on every account to refuſe. I am extrem 
ſorry you derermine to perſevere in offering me py 
poſals, to which, though they do me a very high 
undeſerved honour, I never ought to liſten; andy 
cuſe me if I add, that I never will. 


«© EMMELINE Mowpray! 
Emmeline had not before ſo poſitively expreſ 


tory ſtyle, therefore, of this billet, added to hit 
treme vexation at being overtaken by his father, 2 
the little hope that ſeemed to remain for , hima 
way, operated altogether on his raſh and paſſion 
diſpoſition, and ſeemed to affect him with a ten 
rary frenzy. He ſtamped about the room, daſh 
his head againſt the wainſcot, and ſeizing Mrs. Wa 
kins by the arm, ſwore, with the molt frightful vel 
mence, that he would ſee Miſs Mowbray thou 


The woman, concluding he was mad, ſcreamed 
to her huſband, who, deſcending from his cham 
in aſtoniſhment, put himſelf between his wife a 
the ſtranger, demanding his buſineſs? . 

« Alack-a-day!” cried Mrs. Watkins, tis d 
young Lord. He is gone mad, to be ſure, for l 


void hearing all that paſſed, now thought it bt 
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) down; for ſhe knew enough of Delamere to 
that the effects of his fit of paſhon might be very 
ious; and was certain that nothing could be more 
proper than ſo much confuſion. 

Che therefore deſcended the ſtairs, with trembling 
t, and entered Mrs. Watkins pariour ; where ſhe 
Delamere, his eyes flaſhing fire and his hands 
\ched, ſtorming round the room, while Watkins 
lowed him, and bowing in his awkward way, 
egged his honour would only pleaſe to be pact- 


here was ſomething ſo terrifying in the wild 
ks of the young man, that Emmeline, having on- 
alf opened the door, retreated again from it, and 
s haſtening away. But Delamere had ſeen her; 
j darting out after her, caught her before ſhe 
d eſcape out of the paſſage, and ſhe was com- 
led to return into the room with him; where, on 
dition of his being more compoſed, ſhe agreed to 
down and liſten to him. 


Me: atkins and his wife having left the room, Dela- 
mi re again renewed his folicitations for a Scottiſh 
edition. However averſe,” faid he, “ my fa- 
rand mother may at preſent be to our marriage, 


oF" ow they will be immediately reconciled when it 
rrevocable. But if you continue to harden your 
rt againſt me, of what advantage will it be to 
m? Their ambition will ſtill ſuffer; for I here 
Ee" by all that is ſacred, that then I never will 
ry at all; and by my dying without poſterity, 
ir views will for ever be abortive and their projects 
appointed.” $5 + . 
ri 0 this, and every other argument Delamere uſed, 
reine anſwered, «that having determined never 
pccept of his hand, fituated as the at prefent was, 
Fs thould induce her to break through a deter- 


Pa 


* 
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mination which alone could ſecure her the appro 
tion of her own heart.” 


He then aſked her, „whether, if the conſent H 
Lord and Lady Montreville could be obtained, oi « 
would continue averſe to him ?” | « G 

This queſtion ſhe evaded, by ſaying, « that it M de 
to no purpoſe to conſider how ſhe ſhould act in rue 
event ſo unlikely to happen.” | ſes 

He then again exerted all the eloquence wig T 
love rather than reaſon lent him. But Emmen han 

combated his arguments with thoſe of rectitude lis 
honour, by which ſhe was reſolutely bent to abid f E. 

This ſteadineſs, originating in principles he cf M 
not controvert or deny, ſeemed, while it ſhewed li D 
all its hopeleſſneſs, to give new force to his paſiungr 
He became again almoſt frantic, and was anew er b 

ing the part of a madman, when Mrs. Stafford uſp a 
Miſs Delamere entered the houſe, and inquiring f ne 
Miſs Mowbray, were ſhewn into the room where Ham 
was with Delamere; who, almoſt exhauſted by Hot ! 
violence of thoſe emotions he had ſo boundleſsly rea 
dulged, had now thrown himſelf into a chair, vi Wa 
his head leaning againſt the wainſcot ; his hair mth 
diſhevelled, his eyes ſwoln, and his countenance alot, 
preſſed ſo much paſſionate ſorrow, that Auguſta ill 
lamere, extremely ſhocked, feared to ſpeak to hu H 
while Emmeline, on the oppoſite fide of the rf 
ſat with her handkerchief to her eyes; and as fe w 
as ſhe ſaw Mrs: Stafford, ſhe threw herſelf into rd, 
arms and ſobbed aloud. bn 

Delamere looked at Mrs. Stafford and his filly II 
but ſpoke to neither; till Auguſta approaching rd 
would have taken his hand; but he turned ela 
r. | | _ 

« Oh, Frederic!” cried ſhe, © I beſeech Jol Fi 


conſider the conſequence of all this.“ 
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« ] conſider nothing!“ ſaid he, ſtarting up and 
going to the window. 

His ſiſter followed him. | 
« Go, go,” ſaid he, turning angrily from her 
« Go, leave me, leave me! aſſiſt Lord Montreville 
o deſtroy his only ſon! go, and be a party in the 
ruel policy that will make you and Fanny heir- 
ſſes !” | 


U 


fl 


d 
lan any thing on earth, was quite overwhelmed by 
his ſpeech ; and her tears now flowed as faſt as thoſe 
f Emmeline, who contrived to weep on the boſom 
f Mrs. Stafford. 5 

Delamere looked at them both with a ſtern and 
ngry countenance; then ſuddenly catching his ſiſ- 
er by the hand, which he eagerly graſped, he ſaid, 
a low but reſolute voice Tears, Auguſta, are 


gi fro uſe. Do not lament me, but try to help me. 
eim now going out for the whole day: for I will 
jet ſee my father, only to repeat to him what I have 
y ready ſaid. Before I return, ſee what you can do 


dwards perſuading him to conſent to my marriage 
Pith Miſs Mowbray ; for be aſſured, that if he does 
ot, the next meeting, in which I expect his anſwer, 
ill be the laſt we ſhall have.” 
He then ſnatched up his hat, and diſengaging him- 


anf from his ſiſter, who attempted to detain him, 
e went haſtily out of the houſe; leaving Mrs. Staf- 


od, Miſs Mowbray, and his ſiſter, under great un- 
alineſs and alarm. | Ix 


ord Montreville of the whole converſation, and Miſs 
helamere diſpatched a note to Fitz-Edward, deſiring 
im to attend to the motions of his friend. . 

Fitz-Edward was at breakfaſt with Lord Montre- 


2 5 * took the firſt opportunity of tlieir being 
'0L. I. 0 | 


The poor girl, who really loved her brother better 


| They thought it neceſſary immediately to inform 
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alone, to reproach him with ſome ſeverity for why 


he had done. | ll 
The colonel heard him with great ſerenity; ay "8 
then began to juſtify himſelf, by aſſuring his Loi of 
ſhip that he had accompanied Delamere only in hoy q 
of being able to detach him from his purſuit, an -” 
becauſe he thought it preferable to his being | * 
wholly to himſelf. He declared that he meant u 15 
have given Lord Montreville information, if ther ik 
had appeared the leaſt probability of Delamere's m. 7 
riage; but that being perfectly convinced, from t . 
character of Emmeline, that there was nothing y 105 
apprehend, he had every day hoped his friend woulli.. : 
have quitted a project in which there ſecmed not hre, 
leaſt likelihood of ſucceſs, and would have return bye 
to his family cured of his paſſion. nn 
Though this was not all ſtrictly true, Fitz-Edwaly.. 
poſſeſſed a ſort of plauſible and inſinuating eloquence Wh ON 
Which hardly ever failed of removing every impit e in 
ſion, however ſtrong, againſt him; and Lord Mor th 
treville was converſing with him with his uſual crob: 
fidence and friendſhip, when the note from Miſs Din: 
lamere was brought in. = 15 
His Lordſhip, ever anxious for his ſon, gazed e erd- 
gerly at it, while Fitz- Edward read it, and trembling. 
aſked from whom it came? ad t 
Fitz-Edward put it into his hand; and having uh... 
it over in breathleſs terror, his Lordſhip ran ou lit 
directing all his ſervants to go ſeveral ways in ſead 25 
of Delamere ; while he intreated Fitz-Edward to ru kl. 
to whatever place he was likely to be in; and well 1 
himſelf to Mrs. Stafford's lodging, who was by thi lle, 
time returned home. | ere 
What he heard from her of the ſcene of the mom is ov 
ing, contributed to increaſe his alarm. The ima ann 
of his ſon, in all the wildneſs of ungovernable paſo 0 
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Wok his nerves ſo much, that he ſeemed ready to 
kaint, yet unable to move to inquire where he was. 
Is he could attend to nothing elſe, Mrs. Stafford 
told him how anxiouſly ſhe had thought of a ſitua- 
ion for Emmeline, and that ſhe believed ſhe had at 
length found one that would do, „ if,“ ſaid the, 
« your Lordſhip cannot prevail on him to quit Swan- 
za, which I think you had better attempt, though 
rom the ſcene of this morning 1 own I deſpair of it 
more than ever. | 

«The perſon with whom J hope to be able to place 
iſs Mowbray is Mrs. Aſhwood, the ſiſter of Mr. 
dtafford. She has been two years a widow, with 
hree children, and reſides at a village near London. 
She has a very good fortune; and would be happy 
o have with her ſuch a companion as Miſs Mow- 
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al ray, till I am fo fortunate as to be enabled to take 1 
er myſelf. As her connections and acquaintance 5 
e in a different ſet of people, and in a remote part 5 
* the country from thoſe of Mr. Delamere, it is im- ; 


robable, that with the precaution we ſhall take, he 
ill ever diſcover her refidence.” : 
Lord Montreville expreſſed his ſenſe of Mrs. Staf- 
ord's kindneſs in the warmeſt terms. He aſſured 
ter, that he ſhould never forget the friendly part ſhe 
ad taken; and that, if ever it was in his power to 
ew his gratitude, by being ſo happy as to have the 
f bility to ſerve her or her family, he ſhould conſid 

ar as the moſt fortunate event of his life. | 

Mrs. Stafford heard this as matter of courſe ; and 
ould have felt great compaſſion for Lord Montre- 
le, whoſe ſtate of mind was truly deplorable, but 
e reflected that he had really been the author of 
s own miſery: firſt, by bringing up his ſon in a 
anner that had given ſuch boundleſs ſcope to his 
allions ; and now, by refuſing to gratiſy him in mar- 
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prejudiced reaſon, ſo perfectly unexceptionable. She 


me with your inſidious friendſhip ?” 


 Fitz-Edward, whom he had before ſuſpected; an 
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RT / . 
rying a young woman, who was, in the eye of un. 


adviſed him to try once more to prevail on his ſon ty 
leave Swanſea with him; and he left her, to inquir 
whether Fitz-Edward had yet found Delamere, whoſe 
abſence gave him the moſt cruel uneafineſs. 

Fitz-Edward, after a long ſearch, had overtake 
Delamere on an unfrequented common, about a mik 
from the town, where he was walking with a quid 
pace; and ſeeing Fitz-Edward, endeavoured to e. 
cape him. But when he found he could not avail 
him, he turned fiercely towards him“ Why d 
you follow me, Sir? Is it not enough that you har 
broken through the ties of honour and friendſhip i 
betraying me to my father? Muſt you till perſecut 


Fitz-Edward heard him with great coolneſs; and 
without much difficulty convinced him, that M 
Mowbray herſelf had given the information to Lon 
Montreville by means of Mrs. Stafford. 

This, conviction, while it added to the pain ant 
mortification of Delamere, greatly reconciled himt 


after a long converſation, which Fitz-Edward 


managed as to regain ſome degree of power overti L 
paſſions of his impetubus friend, he perſuaded lute 
to go and dine with Lord Montreville ; having finn 
undertaken for his Lordſhip, that nothing ſhould hal 
ſaid on the ſubject which occupied the thoughts d 
the father ; on which condition only the ſon con(ca ou! 
ed to meet him, ene 
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aTOTWITHSTANDING the ſteadineſs Emme- 
N line had hitherto ſhewn in rejecting the clan- 
deſtine addreſſes of Delamere, he ſtill hoped they 
ould ſucceed. A degree of vanity, pardonable in 
a young man poſſeſſing ſo many advantages of per- 
ſon and fortune, made him truſt to thoſe advantages, 
and to his unwearied aſſiduity, to conquer her reluc- 
ance. He determined therefore to perſevere, and 
lid not imagine it was likely he could again loſe 
icht of her by a ſtratagem againſt which he was 
ow on his guard, | 

As he fancied Lord Montreville and his ſiſter de- 
honed to carry her with them when they went, he 


an(&pt a conſtant eye on their motions, and ſet his own 
Mü ervant, and Fitz-Edward's valet, to watch the ſer- 
e ants of Lord Montreville. 


Fitz-Edward, who had been ſo near loſing the 
onfidence of both the father and ſon, found it ex- 
dedient to obſerve a neutrality, which it required 


mt) 

a his addreſs to ſupport ; being conſtantly appealed 
ao by them both. . 
8 Lord Montreville, he adviſed to adhere to mode- 

lu ite meaſures and gentle perſuaſions, and to truſt to 
ful wmeline's own ſtrength of mind and good conduct; 
1d chile ro Delamere, he recommended diſſimulation; 
ts nd adviſed him to quit Swanſea at preſent, which 


yould prevent Emmeline's being removed from 
ence, and leave it in his power at any time to ſee 

er again. 6 | 

Lord Montreville, on cooler reflection, was by no 

eans ſatisfied with Fitz-Edward. To encourage 

is ſon's project, and even to accompany him in it, 
the vain hope of detaching him from Emmeline 
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of Emmeline's removal; and it was ſettled that: 


» — ne Js 


- Emmeline ſhould. meet it; and that a ſervant of Mr. 


} 
[ 
Þ 


naturally ſo much attached to, but which ſhe had 
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before an irrevocable engagement could be formed, 
ſeemed to be at leaſt very blameable; and if he had ſeen 
the connection likely to take place on a leſs honour. 
able footing his conduct was more immoral, if not 
ſo impolitic. 

Either way, Lord Montreville felt it ſo diſpleaſing, 
that he determined not to truſt Fitz-Edward in what 
he now meditated, which was, to remove Emmeline 
from Swanſea before he and his daughter quitted it, 
and to place her with the ſiſter of Mr, Stafford; who 
being now arrived, had engaged to obtain his ſiſter) 
concurrence with their plan. 

A female council, therefore, was held on the means 


poſt-chaiſe ſhould, on the night fixed, be in waiting 
at the diſtance of half a mile from the town, where 


Stafford ſhould accompany her to London, who wa 
from thence to return to his maſter's houſe in Dor- 
ſetſhire. ; 
This arrangement being made three days after the 
arrival of Lord Montreville, and his faithful old valet 
being employed to procure the chaiſe, the hour ar- 
rived when poor Emmeline was again to abandon her 
little home, where ſhe had paſſed many tranquil and 
ſome delightful days, and where the was to bid adieu 
to her two beloved friends, uncertain when {he 
ſhould ſee them again. . 

Her friendſhip for Mrs. Stafford was enlivened bf 
the warmeſt gratitude. To her ſhe owed the acqu. 
ſition of much uſeful knowledge, as well as inſtruc 
tion in thoſe elegant accompliſhments which ſhe wi 


former opportunity of acquiring. 'The charms ol 
her converſation, the, purity of her heart, and tit 
ſoftneſs of her temper, made her altogether a cha 
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rater which could not be known without being 
beloved; and Emmeline, whoſe heart was open 
to all the enchanting impreſſions of early friendſhip, 
loved her with the trueſt affection. The little ſhe 
Nad ſeen of Auguſta Delamere, had given that young 
lady the ſecond place in her heart. They were the 
ſame age, within a few weeks. Auguſta Delamere 
xtremely reſembled the Mowbray family; and there 
7as in figure and voice a very ſtriking ſimilitude be- 
tween her and Emmeline, Mowbray, _ 
Lady Montreville, paſſionately attached to her 
ſon, as the heir and repreſentative of her family, and 
partial to her eldeſt daughter for her great reſem- 


1 blance to herſelf, ſeemed on them to have exhauſted 
no Wl! her maternal tenderneſs ; and to have felt for Au- 
rc guſta but a very inferior ſhare of affection. | 


Of the haughty and ſupercilious manners which 
made Lady Montreville feared and diſliked, ſhe had 
ommunicated no portion to her younger daughter; 
and if the had acquired ſomething of the family pride, 
her good ſenſe, and the ſweetneſs of her temper, 
ad ſo much corrected it, that it was by no means 
diſpleaſing. | 5 

Elegantly formed as ſhe was, and with a face, 
which, though leſs fair than Emmeline's, was almoſt 


a diſapprobation of her perſon z and ſhe had there- 
fore herſelf conceived an indifferent opinion of it 
and being taught to conſider herſelf inferior in every 
thing to her elder fiſter, ſhe never fancied ſhe was 
ſuperior to others; nor, though highly-accompliſhed, 
and particularly ſkilled in mufic, did ſhe ever obtrude 
er acquiſitions on her friends, or anxiouſly ſeck op- 
0! ponunities of diſplaying them. OE 
the WW Her heart was benevolent and tender; and her 
hs afection for her brother, the firſt of its paſſions. 
G4 


as intereſting, her mother had yet always expreſſed 
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She could never diſcover that he had a fault; wil 
the error in regard to Emmeline, which his fathe 
ſo much dreaded, appeared to his fiſter a virtue. 

She was deeply read in novels (almoſt the oil 
raading young women of faſhion are taught to en. 
gage in); and having from them acquired many d 
her ideas, ſhe imagined that Delamere and Emme. 
line were born for each other. Though ſhe dared ng 
appear to encourage hopes ſo totally oppoſite u 
thoſe of her family, ſhe found, after having one 
ſeen and converſed with Emmeline, that ſhe new: 
could warmly oppoſe an union which ſhe was cop 
vinced would make her brother happy. 

She fancied that Emmeline could not be inſenſibt 
to Delamere's love; ſhe even believed ſhe ſaw may 
ſymptoms of regard for him in her manner, and tha 
ſhe made the moſt heroic ſacrifice of her love to he 
duty, when ſhe reſigned him; a ſacrifice whit 
heightened, almoſt to enthuſiaſm, the pity and eſteen 
felt for her by Auguſta Delamere. 

Though they had known each other only a fer 
days, a ſiſterly affection had taken place betwen 
them. | 

But from theſe two friends, ſo tenderly and jul 
beloved, Emmeline was now to depart, and toe 
thrown among ſtrangers, where it was improbabl: 
the would meet with any who would ſupply the lo 
of them. Her duty, however, demanded this painfu 
effort, and ſhe determined to execute it with cou- 

rage and reſolution. 

Delamere was ſo perpetually about his father, thi 
it was judged improper for him to hold any privat 
conference with-Emmeline, leſt ſomething ſhouldÞ 
ſuſpected. ” | A 
Hlis Lordſhip therefore ſent Mrs. Stafford a bank 
note of fifty pounds, with his thanks for the proprieſ 
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ner conduct, and an aſſurance, that while ſhe 
ntinued to merit his protection, he ſhould con- 
er her as his daughter, and take care to ſupply her 
th money, and every thing elſe ſhe might with for. 
 defired ſhe would not write; leſt her hand ſhould 
known, and her abode traced z but ſaid, that in 
few weeks he would ſee her himſelf, and wiſhed 
r all poſſible health and happineſs. _ 
On the night of her departure, inſtead of re- 
ing to reſt at the uſual hour, Emmeline dreſſed 

Wrſelf in a travelling dreſs, and paſſed ſome melan- 
oly hours waiting for the ſignal of her departure. 
At half paſt two in the morning, every thing be- 
g profoundly quiet, ſhe ſaw from her window her 
o friends, who had declared they would not leave 
r till they ſaw her in the chaiſe. uy 
She took with her only a ſmall parcel of linen, 
rs. Stafford having engaged to forward the reſt to 
addreſs agreed upon; and ſoftly deſcending the 
urs for fear of alarming Mrs. Watkins, ſhe opened 
e door, and each of her friends taking an arm, 
ey paſſed over two fields, into a lane, where the 
* was waiting with the ſervant who was to go 
ith her. 
The tears had ſtreamed from her eyes during the 
tle walk, and ſhe was unable to ſpeak. The ſer- 
ant now opened the chaiſe door, and let down the 
Pp; and Emmeline, kiſſing the hand of Mis. Staf- 
rd, and then that of Auguſta Delamere, went haſ- 
ly into 1t—& God bleſs you both,” aid ſhe, in a 
int and inarticulate voice. The ſervant ſhut the 
or, mounted a poit horſe, and the chaiſe was in 
L inſtant out of fight z while the two ladies, who, 
any other time, would have been alarmed at be- 
s Obliged to take ſo late a walk, thought not of 
emſelves; but full of concern for poor Emmeline, 
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walked back in tears; and Miſs Delamere, yy 

had agreed to remain the reſt of that night at ty 
lodgings of Mrs. Stafford, retired not to reſt, but 
weep Ge the departure of her friend and the diftreh 
of her brother. hv + 

Emmeline, thus ſeparated from every body | 
: loved, purſued her journey, melancholy and rei 
ing. | 
The firſt hour, ſhe wept bitterly, and accuſed k 
deſtiny of caprice and cruelty. | 

But though to the unfortunate paſſion of De 
mere ſhe owed all the inconvenience ſhe had late 
experienced, ſhe could not reſolve to hate him; by 
found a degree of pity and regard perpetually min i 
gled itfelf with his idea in her heart. Yet ſhe u 
not in love; and had rather the friendſhip of a fin 
for him than any wiſh to be his wife. 

Had there been no impediments to the union, f 
would have married him, rather to make him hay 
than becauſe ſhe thought it would make herſelf 6; 
but ſhe would have ſeen him married to another, and 
have rejoiced at it, if he had found ee 

An attachment like his, which had reliſted lon 
abſence, and was undiminiſhed by inſuperable di 
ficulties, could hardly fail of having its effect on f 
tender and ſuſceptible mind of Emmeline. But w] 
ever affection ſhe felt, it by no means aroſe to whit 
a romantic girl would have perhaps fancied it; al 
ſhe was much more unhappy at quitting the dl 
Auguſta, than at the uncertainty ſhe was in whethe 
the ſhould ever again ſee Delamere. 

The parting was extremely embittered by the pi 
hibition ſhe had received in regard to writing to l 
But painful as it was, ſhe determined to forbear; an 
ſteadily to adhere to that line of duty, however 
ficult to practice, that alone could ſecure the peu 
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her mind, by the acquittal of her conſcience z 

ich, as ſhe had learned from Mrs. Stafford, as 

|| as from her own experience, ſhort as it was, 

d alone ſupport her in every trial to which ſhe 

ght be expoſed. | 

She reflected on her preſent ſituation, compared 

what it would have been, had ſhe been prevailed 
on to become the wife of Delamere againſt the 
nſent of his family. | 

Splendid as his fortune was, and high as his rank 
uld raiſe her above her preſent lot of life, ſhe 


circumſtance of carrying uneaſineſs and conten- 
n into his familyz of being thrown from them 
th contempt, as the diſgrace of their rank and the 
in of their hopes; and of living in perpetual ap- 
chenſion, leſt the ſubſiding fondneſs of her huſ- 
d ſhould render her the object of his repentance 
d regret. | 

The regard ſhe was ſenſible of for Delamere did 
t make her blind to his faults ; and ſhe ſaw, with 
in, that the ungovernable violence of his temper 
quently obſcured all his good qualities, and gave 
character an appearance of ferocity, which offer- 


s wife. 

By thus reaſoning with herſelf, ſhe ſoon became 
ore calm, and more reconciled to that deſtiny 
ich ſeemed not to deſign her for Delamere. 

dhe met with no remarkable occurrence in her 
urney; and on the evening of the third day arriv- 


po in town, where the ſervant who attended her was 
ha dered to diſmiſs the chaiſe, and to procure her an 
kney coach, in which ſhe proceeded to the houſe 
ai Mrs. Aſhwood. 93 


This refidence, ſituated in a populous village three 


dught that neither would reconcile her to the pains - 


I no very flattering proſpect to whoſoever ſhould be 
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miles from London, bore the appearance of we 
and proſperity. The iron gate, which gave entry 
into a large court, was opened by a ſervant in a ly 
livery, to whom Emmeline delivered the letter. 
had brought from Mrs. Stafford; and after 21 
ment's waiting, the lady herſelf came out to re 
her. x7 
Emmeline, by the ſplendour of her dreſs, « 
cluded ſhe had left a large company: but being u 
ered into a parlour, found ſhe had been drinkingt 
alone; of which, or of any other refreſhment, \ 
Mowbray was deſired to partake. 
Her reception of her viſitor was perfectly cordi 
and Emmeline ſoon recovering her eaſy — comp 
ed manner, Mrs. Aſhwood ſeemed very much pl 
ed with her gueſt; for there was in her countena 
a paſſport to all hearts. 4 | 
Mrs. Aſhwood, though not in the bloom of li 
and though ſhe never had been handſome, waz 
unconſcious of her perſonal diſadvantages, that | 
imagined herſelf the object of admiration of one: 
and of the imitation of the other. With the m 
perfect reliance on the graces of a figure which! 
ver ſtruck any other perſon as being at all remari 
ble, ſhe dreſſed with an exuberance of expenſe, 1 
kept all the company her neighbourhood afforded 
Where her ruling paſſions'(the love of admurati 
and exceſſive vanity) did not interfere, ſhe was fon 
times generous and ſometimes friendly. But! 
ideas of her own perfections, both of perſon 1 
mind, far exceeding the truth, ſhe had often l 
mortification to find that others by no means thouy 
of them as ſhe did ; and then her good humour 
far from invincible. | 
Though Emmeline ſoon found, her converſati 
very inferior to what ſhe had of late been accultal 
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to, ſhe thought herſelf fortunate in having found 
afylum, the miſtreſs of which ſeemed deſirous of 


u ung it agrecable 3 and to which ſhe was in- 
-r (duced by the kindneſs of her beloved Mrs. Staf- 


But while ſerenity was returning to the boſom of 
wmeline, that of poor Delamere was torn with the 
eleſt tempeſt. ; | 
he morning after Emmeline's departure, Dela- 
re, who expected no ſuch thing, aroſe at his uſual 
r, and rode out alone, as he had frequently done. 
he paſſed her window, he looked up to it, and 
ing it open, concluded ſhe was in her room. 
my On his return, his father met him, and aſked him 
breakfaſt ; but he deſigned to attend the tea-table 
en Mrs. Stafford, where he thought he ſhould meet 
nmeline, and therefore excuſed himſelf ; and Lord 
pntreville, who wiſhed the diſcovery to be delayed 
was as late an hour of the day as poſſible, let him go 
ther, where he breakfaſted ; and then propoſed a 
ne k to Mrs. Stafford, which he hoped would include 
e int to Emmeline, or at leaſt that Mrs. Stafford 
duld not walk without her. Ea. 
mai She excuſed herſelf, however, on pretence of hav- 
ej letters to write; and Delamere went in ſearch 
-ded. BY Fitz-Edward, whom he could not find. 
rat lt was now noon, and he grew impatient at not 
; ſon ring even a glimpſe of Emmeline the whole morn- 
ut ig, when he met Fitz-Edward's man, and aſked 
haſtily where his maſter was ? ; 
en The man heſitated, and looked as if he had a ſe- 
houhet which he contained with ſome uneaſineſs. 
2 laid he, © have you ſeen Miſs Mowbray to- 
* ; | 
rf No—why.do you aſk ?” Ss 
uta Becauſe, Sir,” ſaid the fellow, « I ſhrewdly 
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-  ſwered, « I know ſhe is gone, and it was by my. 
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ſuſpect that ſhe went away from here laſt nigh 
can't tell your honour why I thinks ſo; but 
may ſoon know the truth on't.” 

The ardent imagination of Delamere inty"!"< 
caught fire. He took it for granted that Fitz] 
ward had carried her off: and without ſtaying w 
flect a moment, he flew to the inn where his ho 
were, and ordered them to be ſaddled; then ruſli 
into the room where his father and ſiſter were WWE 
ting together, he exclaimed—“ She is gone, 8e 
Emmeline is gone !—but I will foon overtake Wllſ® 
and the infamous villain who has torn her Hel 
me 1 for 


Lord Montreville ſcorned to A He: 


rections ſhe went. You cannot overtake her; 
is it probable you will ever fee her again. End 
vour therefore to recollect yourſelf, and do not 
get what you owe to your family and yourſelf.” . 
Delamere attended but little to this remonſtrani*"* 
but ſtill prepoſſeſſed with the idea of Fitz-Edwailf 

being gone with her, he ſwore perpetual vengeal 
againſt him, and that he would purſue him throy 
the world. 

With this reſolution on his lips, and fury in! 
eyes, he quitted his father's apartment, and ati 
door met Fitz-Edward himſelf, coming to mqul 

He was ſomewhat aſhamed of the haſty concluli 
he had made, and was therefore more diſpoſed! 
hear what Fitz-Edward had to ſay, who preſent 
convinced him that he was entirely ignorant of ! 
flight of Emmeline. ; | 

Delamere now inſiſted, that as a proof of! 
friendſhip, he would inſtantly ſet out with him in pi 


ſuit of her. 
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itz-Edward knew not what to do; but however 
med to conſent; and ſaying he would order his 
ant to get his horſe, left him, and went to Lord 
ntreville, to whom he repreſented the impractica- 
ty of ſtopping Delamere. | 

is Lordſhip, almoſt certain that Emmeline was 
of the poſhbility of his overtaking her, as ſhe had 
been gone thirteen hours, thought it better for 
z. Edward, if he could not prevent his departure, 
70 with him : but he defired him to make as ma- 
artificial delays as poſſible. 


ford, and tried to force from her the ſecret of 
meline's rout. But ſhe was inexorable, and proof 
inſt his frenzy as well as his perſuaſion. 


: icourſe. But when he found ſhe now tried to 
ee him loſe time, he left her in an agony of paſ- 


1; and mounting his horſe, while his trembling 
-nF 40's were ordered to follow him on pain of inſtant 
ion, he rode out of the town without ſeeing 
lather, leaving a meſſage for Fitz-Edward that he 


ne after him inſtantly. 
in Cord Montreville intreated Fitz-Edward to loſe 
a moment; and bidding an haſty adieu to his 


ford, where he took a formal leave of her and 


led intance hereafter. Then getting on horſeback, 
leni made as much ſpeed as poſſible after Delamere, 
om with difficulty he overtook ſome miles for- 
Id on the London road. | 

This way Delamere had taken on conjecture only; 
after proceeding ſome time, he had met a wag- 
er, whom he queſtioned, The man told him of 


* 


Jelamere, in the mean time, had been to Mrs. 


She held him, however, as long as ſhe could, 


| taken the London road, and expected he would 


dilup, he ordered his horſes to the door of Mrs. 


huſband, intreating permiſſion to renew his ac- 
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a poſt chaiſe he had met at four o'clock in the no 
ing; and encouraged by that to proceed, he { 
heard from others enough to make him believe l 


was right. 8 #7 
The horſes, however, at the end of forty mil "7 

* were too much fatigued to keep pace with Delamer 15 
impatience. He was obliged to wait three hour let 
fore poſt horſes could be found for himſelf and Fiſh... 
Edward. His ſervants were obliged to remain yet lay Ne 
er; and the horſes which were at length procum ire 
were ſo lame and inadequate to the journey, that 3 
was ſix hours before they reached the next ſth 90 
where the ſame difficulty occurred ; and Dela 7 
between the fatigue of his body and anxiety of | * 
mind, found himſelf compelled to take ſome ret, WW” ..- 
The next day he ſtill traced Emmeline from ſy 172 
to ſtage, and imagined himſelf very near her: WW” © 
the miſerable horſe on which he rode, being uni "Rs 
to execute his wiſh as to ſpeed, and urged beyondk Ys a 
ſtrength, fell with him in a ſtage about ſixty ni ber 
from London; by which accident he received a und 
tuſion on his breaſt, and was bruiſed ſo much, tu... 
Fitz-Edward inſiſted on his being blooded and Lor 
to bed; and then went to the apothecary of then gin 
lage near which the accident happened, and pro . 
ing a phial of laudanum, infuſed it into the v His 
and water which Delamere drank, and by that a. - 
fice obtained for him the repoſe he otherwiſe woe. | 
not have been prevailed on to take. | Il he 
After having ſlept ſeveral hours, he deſired to pl. | 
ſue his journey in a poſt chaiſe ; but Fitz-EdvO | 
had taken care that none ſhould be immediate} uld 
be had. | : r ab 
By theſe delays only it was that Emmeline rea. 1 | 

ed London ſome hours before him. | oY 
However, when he renewed his journey, he his 


ontinued to trace her from ſtage to ſtage, till the 
ft poſtilion who drove her was found. 

He ſaid that he was ordered to ſtop at the firſt 
and of coaches, into one of which the lady went, 
id, with the ſervant behind, drove away; but the 
d neither knew the number of the coach, nor re- 
lected the coachman, nor did he remember whi- 
er the coach was ordered to go. 

Delamere paſſed two days queſtioning all the 
nachmen on the ſtand, and in conſequence of in- 


got into two or three quarrels by going to houſes 
hey pointed out to him; and after offering and giv- 


culties, he appeared to be farther than ever from 
y probability of finding the fair fugitive he ſo an- 
oully ſought. | | 


ys at Swanſea after his departure. They travelled 
very indifferent ſpirits to London, where the 
und Delamere ill at the lodgings of Fitz-Edward 
Hill-{treet. | 


g in his ſon's indiſpoſition; but could not perſuade 
m to accompany him to Lady Mary Otley's. 


terefore, for that place, leaving Delamere to the 
re of Fitz-Edward, who promiſed not to quit him 
Il he had agreed either to go to the Norfolk eſtate 
to Mr. Percival's. e 

Lord Montreville was tolerably ſatisfied that he 
uld not diſcover Emmeline; and Delamere having 


thout ſeeing her, and having found every other 


by 


his father's eſtate in Norfolk. 
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rmation pretended to be given by ſome of them, 


g rewards, which only ſeemed to redouble his dif- 


Lord Montreville and his daughter ſtaid only two 
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Lord Montreville found there was nothing alarm- 


His Lordſhip and Miſs Auguſta Delamere ſet out, 


above a fortnight attended at all public places 


ſort to meet her fruitleſs, reluctantly agrecd to go 
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2 WY HILE Delamere, in the deepeſt deſpondence, 


flattery and aſſiduity, Mrs. Aſhwood, who had at 


imagined her perſonal attractions, of which ſhe ha 


It was now almoſt the end of Auguſt 3 and Fitz, 
Edward, after ſeeing him part of the way, took hi 


leave of him, and again went to attend his duty i 
the north of Ireland. 


CHAP. XII 


which he could neither conquer nor concea, 
made a vain effort to divert his mind with thoſe 2. 
maſements for which he no longer had any reliſh 
Emmeline, at her new reſidence, attracted the atten- 
tion of many of Mrs. Aſhwood's viſitors. 

A widow, in poſſeſſion of a handſome jointure 
and her children amply provided for, Mrs. Aſhwood 
was believed to entertain no averſion to a ſecond 
marriage; and her houſe being ſo near London, wa 
frequented by a great number of ſingle men, many 
of whom came there becauſe it was a pleaſant jaunt 
from the city, where moſt of them reſided ; and & 
thers, with hopes of amending their fortunes by a 
alliance with the lady herſelf. y 

Theſe latter, however, were chiefly the younger 
ſons of merchants ; and, though pleaſed with tle 


almoſt equal ſhare of vanity and ambition, had je 
given no very decided preterence to any; for {it 


a yery high idea, added to the advantages of a gool 
income, good expectations, and opulent connections 
entitled her to marry into a higher line of life that 
that in which her father had firſt engaged her. 
Her acquaintance, however, was yet very limited 
among perſons of taſhion z and it was not hol irs. 
without hopes of increaſing it, that ſhe had conſcut- pale 
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to receive Miſs Mowbray, whoſe relationſhip to 
ord Montreville would, ſhe imagined, be the means 
f introducing her to his Lordſhip's notice, and to 
hat of his family. 
| Her civility and kindneſs to Emmeline was un- 
zeunded for ſome time: And as ſhe was not eafily 
onvinced of her own want of beauty, ſhe never ap- 
rehended that ſhe ran ſome ritk of becoming a foil, 
aſtead of the firſt figure, as ſhe expected generally 
o be. | 

The extreme ſimplicity of Emmeline's appearance, 
who, notwithſtanding the remonſtrances of Mrs. 
\{hwood, continued to dreſs nearly as ſhe did in 
Wales, and her perfect ignorance of faſhionable life 
nd faſhionable accomplithments, gave her, in the 
yes of many of Mrs. Aſhwood's viſitors, the air of 
dependant ; and thoſe who viſited with a view to 
he fortune of the latter, carefully avoided every ap- 


tend in good humour with herſelf. 7 

| But there were among thoſe who frequented her 
ouſe ſome men of buſineſs, who being rather in 
middle life, and immenſely rich, had no other views 
n going thither, than to paſs a few hours in the 
ountry, when their mercantile engagements pre- 
ſented their leaving London entirely, and who lov- 
d pleaſure better than any thing but money. 


marriage ; but they knew and enjoyed the pleaſure 
their fortune and ſingle ſtate afforded them too well, 


ncrealing their incomes, unleſs the object had poſ- 
[:fed greater attractions than fell to the ſhare of 


bailed upon to give her (at leaſt while he lived) a 


S | 
— 


* 


dearance of preference to Emmeline, and kept her 


With one or two of theſe, Mrs. Aſhwood and her 
ather had at different times encouraged overtures of 


to give thoſe indulgences up for the advantage of 


Mrs. Aſhwood ; and her father could not be pre- 5 


TI 3 
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ſum of money large enough to tempt their avarice 
Theſe overtures, therefore, had ended in nothing 
more than an intercourſe of civility. 


But Emmeline no ſooner appeared, than one c H 
theſe gentlemen renewed his viſits with more tha ed a 
his original aſſiduity. fami 

The extreme beauty of her perſon, and the rain up i. 
of her manners, gave her, to him, the attradie and 
charms of novelty ; while the myſtery there ſeemei i N 
to be about her piqued his curioſity. be o 

It was known that ſhe was related to a noble f. dhe! 
mily; but Mrs. Aſhwood had been fo earneſtly in * 
treated to conceal, as much as poſſible, her real H. p 
tory, leſt Delamere ſhould hear of and diſcover hen "gh 
that ſhe only told it to a few friends, and it had nat luc: 

et reached the knowledge of Mr. Rochely, who hi N 
{ria the attendant of Mrs. Aſhwood's tea-tad ith 
from the firſt introduction of Emmeline. and 

Mr. Rochely was nearer fifty than forty. Hi ea: 
perſon, heavy and badly proportioned, was not r- 

lieved by his countenance, which was dull and il. ed n 
formed. His voice, monotonous and guttural, va len 
fatiguing to the ear; and the ſingularity of his mar- ed i 
ners, as well as the oddneſs of his figure, often ei. M 
cited a degree of ridicule, which the reſpect uᷣ une 
riches demanded could not always ſtifle. rally 

With a perſon ſo ill calculated to inſpire affec- es 
tion, he was very deſirous of being a favourite witi doin 
the ladies, and extremely ſenſible of their attractions. '2 t! 

In the inferior ranks of life his money had pro ende 
cured him many conqueſts, though he was by nl ee 
means laviſh of it; and much of the early part d and 
his time had been paſſed in low amours, which de coul 
not however impede his progreſs to the great wealth "4 
he poſſeſſed. 7 2p 5 uh 


He had always intended to marry : but as he ie 
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quired many qualifications in a wife which are hard- 
y ever united, he had heſitated till he had long been 
looked upon as an old bachelor. | 

| He was determined to chooſe beauty, but expect- 
ed alſo fortune. He deſired to marry a woman of 
family, yet feared the expenſive turn of thoſe brought 
up in high life; and had a great veneration for wit 
and accompliſhments, but dreaded, left in marryin 
2 woman who poſſeſſed them, he ſhould be liable to 
be governed by ſuperior abilities, or be deſpiſed for 
the mediocrity of his own underſtanding. 

With ſuch ideas, his relations ſaw him perpetual- 
ly purſuing ſome matrimonial project, but ſo eaſil 
frightened from his purſuit, that they relied on his 
ſucceſſion with the molt perfect confidence. | 

When firſt he beheld Emmeline, he was charmed 
with her perſon 3 her converſation, at once innocent 
and lively, impreſſed him with the moſt favourable 
ideas of her heart and underſtanding ; and, brought 


up at a great diſtance from London, ſhe had acquir- 


ed no taſte for expences, no rage for thoſe amuſe- 
ments and diſſipations which he ſo much apprehend- 
ed in a wife. | 

When he came. to Mrs. Aſhwood's (which was 
almoſt every afternoon), Emmeline, who was gene- 
nally at work, or drawing in the dreſſing- room, never 
diicompoſed herſelf, but ſat quietly to what ſhe was 
doing, liſtening with the moſt patient complaiſance 
to the long and unintereſting ſtories with which he 
endeavoured to entertain her, an attention which 
greatly contributed to win the heart of Rochely ; 
and he was as much in, love as ſo prudent a man 


could be, before he ventured to aſk himſelf what he 


tended, or what was the family and what the for- 
tune of the perſon who now occupied moſt of his 
ume and a great portion of his thoughts. 

e H 3 
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Mrs. Aſhwood, frequently engaged at the neigh 
bouring card-tables, from which Emmeline almoſt 
always excuſed herſelf, often left her and Mr. Ro. 
chely to drink tea together; and when ſhe was x 
home, would ſometimes make her party in another 
room, where the ſubject of laughter with her ow 
admirers, was the growing paſſion of the rich bank. 
er for the fair ſtranger. 

 Emmeline did not, when preſent, eſcape ridicule 
on this ſubject ; but as ſhe had not the leaſt ider 
that a man ſo much older than herſelf had any in- 
tention of offering himſelf as a huſband, ſhe bore i 
with great tranquillity, and continued to behave to 
Mr. Rochely with the attentive civility dictated by 
natural good breeding ; while ſhe heard, without 
any concern but on his account, the perpetual mirth 
and loud burſts of laughter which followed his com- 
pliments and attentions to her. 

If he was abſent a few days, the door of Mrs 
-Aſhwood was crowded with ſervants and porters: 
with game from Mr. Rochely ; and his aſſiduities 
became at every viſit more marked. 1 5 

As it was now late in the autumn, Mrs. Aſhwood 
was deſirous of ſhewing Miſs Mowbray ſome ot 
thoſe public places ſhe had not yet ſeen ; and En- 
meline (not apprehending there was any reaſon to 
fear meeting Mr, Delamere at a ſeaſon when {hs 
knew field ſports kept him altogether in the coun- 
try) made no difficulty to accompany her. 
| Mr. Rochely no ſooner heard a party to the play 
| propoſed, than he deſired to join it; and Mrs. Aft 
[ wood, Miſs Galton (an intimate friend of her's) 
with Miſs Mowbray, Mr. Hanbury (one of Mrs. 
Aſhwood's admirers) and Mr. Rochely, met at Di- 
Ty-Lane theatre, where Emmeline was extremelſ 
well entertained. 
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When the play was over, the box was filled with 
ſereral of Mrs. Aſhwood's acquaintance, who talk- 
ed to her,while their eyes were fixed on her young 
friend; an obſervation that did not greatly lighten 
ip her countenance. 

The moſt conſpicuous among theſe was a tall, 

in, but extremely aukward figure, which, in a moſt 
faſhionable undreſs, and with a glaſs held to his eye, 
ſtrided into the box, and bowing with a ſtrange geſ- 
ure to Mrs. Aſhwood, exclaimed ““ Oh ! my dear 
Mrs. A !—here 1 am |—returned from Spa! only 
aſt night ! and already at your feet. So here you 
are, and not yet enchained by that villainous fellow 


Hymen ? You are a good ſoul, not to give yourſelf 


away while I was at Spa. I was horridly afraid, 
my dear widow, you would not have waited even to 
have given me a wedding favour.” 9 


To this ſpeech, as it required no anſwer, Mrs. 


Aſhwood gave very little; for, beſides that ſhe was 
nat pleaſed with the matter, the manner delighted 
her ſtill leſs. The ſpeaker had, during the whole 


of it, leaned almoſt acroſs the perſon who was next 


l him, to bring his glaſs nearly cloſe to Emmeline's 
ace. | : 5 
Emmeline, extremely diſcompoſed, drew back; 
and Mr. Rochely, who ſat near her, putting away 
the glaſs ſoftly with his hand, ſaid very calmly to 
the leaning beau, “ Sir, is there any occaſion to take 
an account of this lady's features?“ 5 
„Ah! my friend Rochely !“ anſwered he fami- 
larly, « what ! are you the Jady's Ciciſbeo ? as we 


ſay m Italy. Here is indeed beauty enough to draw 


you from the contemplation of three per cent. con- 


lols, India bonds, omnium, ſcrip, and douceurs. But 


pithce, my old friend, is this young lady your ward? 
ik = a | 
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„ My ward} no,” anſwered Rochely, « h uch! 
came you td think the was?“ ſolve 
Mr. Elkerton, who fancied he had vaſtly the af EK 
vantage in point of wit, as well as of figure, over l 
antagoniſt, now defired to know, « whether the ladyMWncom: 
was his niece ? though, if I had not recolieQe! 
{aid he, “ that you never was married, I ſhould h eme! 
taken her for your granddaughter.” uſe 
This ſarcaſm had, on the features of Rochely, He me 
the effect the travelled man expected. But while 
he was preparing an anſwer, at which he was now ate, 
very prompt, the coach was announced to be read Wbſurd 
and Emmeline, extremely weary of her ſituation Would 
and diſguſted even to impatience with her new a 
quaintance, haſtily aroſe to go. mme 
Elkerton offered to take her hand, which ſhe dre tive 
from him without attempting to conceal her dillke; 
and accepting the arm of Rochely, followed Mr. 
Aſhwood ; while Elkerton, determined not to loe e wa 
fight of her, ſeized the hand of Miſs Galton, w Ar. 
being neither young, handſome, nor rich, had beenifinore 
left to go out alone. They followed the reſt of theMiſteazec 
party to the coach, where Mrs. Aſhwood and Mikiooke: 
Mowbray were already ſeated, with Mr. Hanbur, 
who, as he reſided with his mother in the village ende 
where Mrs. Aſhwood lived, was to accompany then 
home. | | o wh 
The coach being full, ſcemed to preclude all po 
ſibility of Elkerton's admittance : But he was not 0 
eaſily put off; and telling Mrs. Aſhwood he intend-Wpeate 
ed to go home to ſup with her, he ſtepped immed- lons 
ately in, and ordered his ſervant, who waited at the ſmilin 
coach-door with a flambeau, to direct his vis-a-vis to 
follow. ö ' 
Rochely, who meant to have wiſhed them a goodour 
night after ſeeing them to their carriage, was too 


7 
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' 
eſolye to counteract its conſequences. CY 
Elkerton, though not a very young man, was near 
enty years younger than Rochely. Beſides the 
ncome of his buſineſs (for he was in trade) he had 
large independent fortune, of which he was ex- 
remely laviſh 3 his equipages were ſplendid ; his 
jouſe moſt magnificently furniſhed ; and his clothes 
e moſt expenſive that could be bought. 

Rochely, whoſe 1deas of elegance, manners, or 
aſte, were not very refined, had no notion that the 
bſurdity of Elkerton, or his diſagreeable perſon, 
rould prevent his being a very formidable rival. — 
e therefore ſaw him with great pain accompany 
mmeline home, and though he had formed no 
tive deſigns himſelf, he could not bear to ſuppoſe 
t another might form them with ſucceſs.” 
DireCting therefore his chariot to follow the coach, 
ie was ſet down at the door a few minutes after 
rs. Aſhwood and her party; where Emmeline, ſtill 
nore diſpleaſed with Elkerton, and having been 
eazed by his impertinent admiration the whole way, 
joked as if ſhe could have burſt into tears. 

Mrs. Aſhwood, in a very ill humour, hardly at- 
ended to his flouriſhing ſpeeches with common ci- 
ity ; he had therefore recourſe to Miſs Galton, 
o whom he was giving the hiſtory of his travels, 
Fhich ſcemed to take up much of his thoughts. 
Miſs Galton, who by long dependence and re- 
peated diſappointments had acquired the qualifica- 
ons neceſſary for a patient hearer, acquieſced, in 
miling ſilence, to all his aſſertions; looked amazed 

the right place; and heard, with great compla- 
cy, his wonderful ſucceſs at cards, and the fa- 


7 our he was in with women of the firſt faſhion at 
DDa, e b 


uch hurt by this happy eſſay of aſſurance, not to 5 
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England; the ladies of which country he prefenc, 


was talking in a low voice to Mr. Rochely. 


French marquiſes and German barons, and witty r- 


* 


118 E MMELIN E, 


The entrance of Mr. Rochely gave no interrul che 
tion to his diſcourſe. He bowed ſlightly to hin 
without riſing, and then went on, obſerving that pid m 
had now ſeen every part of Europe worth ſcein 
and meant, at leaſt for ſome years, to remain i 


to every other, and therefore intended taking a vit 
among them. Fortune was, he declared, to him n 
object; but he was determined to marry the hand ie c 
ſomeſt woman he could meet with, for whom Hide: 
was now looking out. 

As he ſaid this, he turned his eyes towards E gr 
meline, who, affecting not to hear him, though he 
ſpoke in ſo loud a tone as to make it unavoidable 


Rochely had placed himſelf cloſe to her, and hat 
thrown his arm over the back of her chair; and 
leaning forward, attended to her with an expreſſo 
in his countenance of ſomething between apprehen- 
ſion and hope, that gave it the moſt groteſque lol e e 
imaginable. | 

Mrs. Aſhwood, who had been entertained apart 
by Mr. Hanbury, now hurried over the ſupper; 
during which Elkerton, ſtill full of himſelf, ingroſ- 
ed almoſt all the converſation ; gave a detail of the 
purchaſes he had made abroad, and the trouble ht 
had to land them; interſperſed with bon mot: ( 


marks of an Engliſh duke, with whom he had croſ- 
ed the water on his return. But whatever ſtory If 
told, himſelf was ſtill forwardeſt in the picture; ans to 
His project of marrying a handſome wife was again 
repeated; and he told the party how charming 
houſe he had bought in Kent, and how he had fur 
niſhed his library. 83 : | 

Rochely, who lay in wait to revenge himſelf for 


I 


— 
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| the mortifications he had ſuffered from him dur- 
g the evening, took occaſion to ſay, in his grave, 
1d manner, To be ſure, a man of your taſte and 
udition, Mr. Elkerton, cannot do without a libra- 
7; but for my part, I think you will find no books 
n ſay ſo much to the purpoſe as thoſe kept by your 
te father in milk-ſtreet, Cheapſide.? 

Elkerton turned pale at this ſneer; but forcing a 
nile of contempt, anſwered, “ You bankers have 
ideas out of your counting-houſes ; and rich as 
eare, will never be any thing but des bourgeors les 
ur groffieres ! For my part, I ſee no reaſon why— 
hy a man's being in buſineſs ſhould prevent his 
njoying the elagancies and agrements of life, eſpe- 
jally if he can afford it; as it is well known, I be- 
ere, even to you, Sir, that I can.” 8 

« Oh ! Sir,” replied Rochely, “ I know your late 
ather was reputed to have died rich, and that no- 
dy has made a better figure about town than you 


re ever ſince.“ 


« As to figure, Sir,” returned the other, « it is 


e I like to have every thing about me comme il faut. 
Ind though I don't make fifty per cent. of money, 
$ [ome gentlemen do in your way of buſineſs, I aſ- 
| 1 Jous Sir, I do nothing that I cannot very well 

ord,” EL 

Mrs. Aſhwood, who thought it very likely a quar- 

1 might enſue, here endeavoured to put an end to 
ch very unpleaſant diſcourſe z and prevented Mr. 
anbury, who equally hated them both, from try- 
* 3 them farther, to which he maliciouſſy 
nelined. 


The hints, however of fatigue, given by her and 


lis Mowbray, obliged Mr. Rochely to ring that 
ls chariot might be called, which had waited at the 
wor; while Elkerton, who had a pair of beautiful 
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pied horſes in his vis-a-vis, deſired to have them ſes 
for from a neighbouring inn“ for J,“ ſaid he, x 
ing and ſtrutting round the room, “ never ſuffer n 
people or my horſes to wait in the ſtreets.” 

He then leant over Emmeline's chair, and begy 
in a court tone to renew his compliments; but f 
ſuddenly aroſe, and begging Mrs. Aſhwood voll 
give her leave to retire, wiſhed Mr. Rochely an 
ladies a good night; and ſlightly curtſeying to 
kerton, who was putting himſelf into the attitud 
for a ſpeech and a bow, ſhe tripped away. 

Rochely, as ſoon as ſhe was gone, haſtened toh 
chariot, and Elkerton, whoſe people were in no ha 
to leave the ale-houſe, begged to fit down till the 
came. 

Mrs. Aſhwood had been the whole evening p 
ticularly out of humour ; and being no longer ab 
to command it, anſwered peeviſhly, «That her hou 
was much at his ſervice, but that ſhe was really 
much fatigued, ſhe muſt retire—however,” aid ſts 
« Miſs Galton, you will be ſo good as to ſtay wil 
Mr. Elkerton—good night to you, Sir.” 
| He was no ſooner alone with Miſs Galton, that 
he defired her (after a ſpeech which he endeavourt 
to ſeaſon with as much flattery as it would bez) 
tell him who Emmeline was ? | 
« Upon my word, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, “ it is mo 

than I know. Her name is Mowbray, and ſhe! 
fomehow connected with the family of Lord Moi 
treville; but what relation (ſneeringly added fix) 
really cannot pretend even to gueſs.” 

A relation of Lord Montreville “' cried Ek 
ton; © why 1 knew his Lordſhip intimately when 
was abroad three or four years ago. He w3s 
Naples with his ſon, his lady, and two daughte 
and I was domeſticated, abſolutely domeſticated i 
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zong them. But pray what relation to them can 
is Miſs Mowbray be?“ Bs 

Probably, ſaid Miſs Galton, « as you know 
is Lordſhip, you may know what connections and 
mily he has. I ſuppoſe ſhe may be his couſin 
his niece—or his F 7 
Here ſhe heſitated and ſmiled; and Elkerton, 
hoſe carriage was.now at the door, and who had a 
ve which he thought would procure him all the 
nformation he wanted, took leave of Miſs Galton, 


rait upon her again in a few days. = 


CHAP. XII. 


U ELAMERE continued in Norfolk only a few 

weeks after his father and the family came thi- 
her. During that time, he appeared reſtleſs and 
lifſatighed 3 his former vivacity was quite loft ; he 
unned ſociety, and pafſed almoſt all his time in 
e fields, under pretence of hunting or ſhooting, 
lough the greateſt ſatisfaction thoſe amuſements 
ow atforded him was the opportunity they gave 
im of abſenting himſelf from home. He ſeldom 
turned thither till fix or ſeven o'clock ; dined alone 
In his own apartment; and affected to be too much 
atigued to be able to meet the party who aſſembled 
o cards in the evening. | 
Lady Mary Otley and her daughter, a widow la- 
Hof ſmall fortune in the neighbourhood, with Lord 
pad Lady Montreville and their eldeſt daughter, 
made up a party without him. Auguſta Delamere 
bad been left in their way from the north, with a 
Iclation of his Lordſhip's who lived near Scarbo- 


firing her to tell Mrs. Aſhwood that he ſhould 


Pugh, with whom ſhe was to remain two months. 
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The party at Audley-Hall was ſoon increaſe 
Sir Richard Crofts and his eldeſt fon, who cam 
every autumn on a viſit to Lord Montreville, 
who was his moſt intimate friend. 

Lord Montreville, during the ſhort time he ſu 
ed at the Temple, became acquainted with $ 
Richard, then clerk to an attorney in the city; wh, 
though there was a great difference in their rank 
had contrived to gain the regard and eſteem of hy 
Lordſhip (then Mr. Frederic Mowbray), and wy 
when he came to his eſtate, intruſted with its 
nagement; a truſt which he appeared to execut 
with ſuch diligence and integrity, that he ſoon d 
tained the entire confidence of his patron ; and, h 
poſſeſſing great ductility and great activity, he wi 
ſoon introduced into a higher line of life, and fi 
himſelf the companion and friend of thoſe, 
whom, at his ſetting out, he appeared only an hun 
ble retainer. | | 


Born in Scotland, he boaſted of his anceſtry, thou 


his immediate predeceſſors were known to be ind 
gent and obſcure: and though he had neither en 
nent talents, nor any other education than what! 


had acquired at a free ſchool in his native town, k 


had, by dint of a very common underſtanding, fi: 


dily applied to the purſuit of one point, and, allilta 
by the friendſhip of Lord Montreville, acquired u 


only a conſiderable fortune, but a feat in parliamen 
and a great deal of political intereſt, together wi 
the title of a Baronet. | 


He. had leſs underſtanding than cunning; 1 
honeſty than induſtry ; and though he knew how i 
talk warmly and plauſibly of honour, juſtice, a 


integrity, he was generally contented only to talk 


them, ſeldom ſo imprudent as to practice them wit 


he could get place or profit by their ſacrifice. 
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e had that ſort of ſagacity which enabled him 
enter into the characters of thoſe with whom he 
verſed : he knew how to humour their prejudices, 
d lay in wait for their foibles to turn them to his 
n advantage. 

To his ſuperiors the cringing paraſite; to thaſe 
zom he thought his inferiors, proud, ſupercilious, 


d inſulting 3 and his heart hardening as his proſpe- 


increaſed, he threw off, as much as he could, 
connection that reminded him of the tranſac- 
ns of his early life, and affected to live only a- 
"ng the great, whoſe luxuries he could now reach, 
d whoſe manners he tried to imitate. - 
He had two ſons by an early marriage with a wo- 
bn of ſmall fortune, who was fortunately dead; 
had ſhe lived, ſhe would probably have been con- 
aled, leſt ſhe ſhould diſgrace him. 
To his ſons, however, he had given that fare of 
ucation which was likely to fit them for places un- 
r government z and he had long ſecretly intended 
e eldeſt for one of the Miſs Delameres. 
Delamere, all warmth and openneſs himſelf, de- 
ed the. narrow-minded and ſelfiſh father; and 
| ſhewn ſo much coolneſs towards the ſons, that 
Richard foreſaw he would be a great impedi- 
nt to his deſigns, and had therefore the ſtrongeſt 
tive for trying to perſuade Lord Montreville, 
at to ſend him on another tour to the Continent 
buld be the beſt means of curing him of what this 
ep politician termed, « a ridiculous and boyiſh 
im, which his Lordſhip ought at all events to 


tan end to before: it grew of a more dangerous 
nlequence.” 


Mr. Crofts, as he: was no ſportſman, paſſed his 


* in riding out with Miſs Delamere and Miſs 
ey, or attending on the elder ladies in their air- 
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and hi 


ame! 
nquir! 
On 
ad be 
ave Ic 
Dy me 
celve 
7; ſc 
uſly | 
| Elk 
who 1 


ings; while Delamere, who wiſhed equally to ſhy 
Mifs Otley, whom he determined never to ma 
and Crofts, whom he deſpiſed and hated, lived a 
moſt alone; notwithſtanding the intreaties of his {; 
ther and the anger of his mother. 
| _ Her Ladyſhip, who had never any command on 
her paſhons, haraſſed him, whenever they met 
with ſarcaſms and reflections; while Lady Mary 
ſcorning to talk o a young man, who was blind t 
the merits of her daughter, talked at him whenen 
ſhe found an opportunity; and exclaimed againf 
the diſobedience, diſſipation, and ill-breeding of m 


dern young men: while Miſs Otley affected a pret nite, 
diſdain ; and flirted violently with Mr. Crofts, as to ſuc 
to ſhew him that ſhe was totally indifferent to hi ay 
neglect. ; ſented 

The temper of Delamere was eager and irritable _ 


and he bore the unpleaſantneſs of this ſociety, when 
ever he was forced to mix in it, with a ſort of in 
patient contempt. But as he hourly found it mors 
irkſome, and the idea of Emmeline preſs every day 
more intenſely on his heart, he determined, at tht 
end of the third week, to go to London. 
Not chooſing to have any altercation with eiche 
Lord or Lady Montreville, he one evening order 
his man to have his horſes ready at five o'clock the 
next day, ſaying he was to meet the fox-hounds à 
ſome diſtance from home; and having written a let 
ter to his Lordſhip, in which he told him he vs 
going to London for a fortnight (which letter be 
left on the table in his dreſſing-room), he mountel 
his horſe, and was ſoon in town; but inſtead of gc- 
ing to the houſe of his father in Berkley-ſquare, be 
took lodgings in Pall-Mall. | 5 
Every night he frequented thoſe public plats 
which were yet open, in hopes of finding Emmelin 
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nd his ſervant was conſtantly employed for the 

ame purpoſe ; but as he had no trace of hex, all his 

nquiries were fruitleſs. | 

On the night that Emmeline was at the play, he 

ad been at Covent-Garden theatre, and meant to 

zwe looked into the other houſe ; but was detained, 

meeting a young foreigner from whom he had 

ceived civilities at Turin, till the houſe was emp- 

1; ſo narrowly did he miſs finding her he ſo anxi- 

ully ſoughht. 

| Elkerton, in looking about for the happy woman 
rho was worthy the exalted ſituation of being his 
rife, had yet ſeen none whom he thought ſo likely 
to ſucceed to that honour as Miſs Mowbray ; and if 
ſhe was, on inquiry, found to be as ſhe was repre- 
ſented (related to Lord Montreville), it would be ſo 
great an additional advantage, that he determined 
in that caſe to lay himſelf and his pied horſes, his 
touſe in Kent, his library, and his fortune, all at 
her feet immediately. Nor did he once ſuffer him- 


ould withſtand ſuch a torrent of good fortune. 


termined to make inquiry of Lord Montreville him- 
ſelf, of whom he had juſt known ſo much at Naples, 


lle s converſationes. | | 

There he mingled with the croud ; and was ſlight- 

noticed as an Engliſhman of fortune; \ ſmiled at 
for his affectation of company and manners, which 


ſeemed foreign to his original line of life; and then 
forgotten. SA HOT 


toduction enough; and dreſſing himſelf in what he 
4 27 * diſabille la plus impoſante, 228 with his 


ſelf to ſuſpect that there was a woman on earth who 


In purſuance, therefore, of this reſolution, he de- 


as to receive cards of invitation to Lady Montre- 


But Elkerton conceived this to be more than in- 
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Berkley - ſquare. 


thither. 


and ſome other young men, to dine at a tavern it 


air out of tune, in Delamere's drawing-room, hel 


dody he knew, ſtopped ſhort and made a grit 


bow. 
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ſervants in their morning liveries, he ſtopped at t 
door of Lord Montreville. | 

« Lord Montreville was nat at home.” 

« When was he expected?“ 

&« Tt was uncertain; his Lordſhip was at Audley. 
Hall, and might be in town in a fortnight ; or migh 
not come up till the meeting of parliament.” 

« And are all the family there * inquired Elke. 
tan, of the porter. 

« No, Sir; Mr. Delamere is in town,” 

ce And when can I ſee Mr. Delamere ?” 

The porter could not tell, as he did not Inc 1 


„ Where then is he?“ 
« At lodgings in Pall-Mall;” (for Delamere hal 

left his direction with his father's ſervants.) 
Elkerton therefore took the addreſs with a penci, 

and determined, without farther reflection, to drin 


It was about four o clock, and in the middle of 
November, when Delamere bad juſt returned to his 
lodgings, to dreſs before he met his ſoreign friend, 


St. James's-ſtreet, when a loud rap at the door au- 
nounced a viſor. 

Millefleur, having no onders to the contrary, and 
being dazzled with the ſplendour of Elkerton's equr 
page, let him in; and he was humming an Ital 
the latter came out in his dreſbng-gown and {lippes 25 
to receive him. 

Delamere, on ſeeing the very odd figure and ba 
dooniſh face of Elkerton, inſtead of 1 4M of ſome⸗ 


 Elkertoy , adrancin g towards him , bowed allo pro ” 
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undly, and ſaid, “ I am charmed, Sir, with be- 
g permitted the honour of paying you my de- 
„ | | | | | 
Delamere concluded, from his look and bow, as well 
from a foreign accent (which Elkerton had affected 
| it became habitual), that the man was either a 
ncing-maſter, or a quack doctor, ſent to him by 
me of his companions, who frequently excerciſed 
each other ſuch efforts of practical wit. He there- 
re being not without humour, bowed again more 
ofoundly than before; and anſwered, “ that the 
our was entirely his, though he did not know 
ww he had deſerved it.“ . | 
«] was ſo fortunate, Sir,” reſumed Elkerton, 
ſo fortunate as to—have the honour—the happi- 
{—of knowing Lord Montreville and Lady Mon- 
ville a few years ago at Naples.” 


ered, (Very probably, Sir.“ 

« And, Sir,“ continued Elkerton, “I now waited 
on you, as his Lordſhip is not in town —” 
Indeed, Sir, you are too obliging !” rn] 
« To aſk, Sir, a queſtion, which I hope will not 
deemed—be deemed—” (a word did not imme- 
ately occur) © be deemed—improper—intruſive— 


pertinent, inqiuiſitive, or preſuming, is to be ap- 
chended from a gentleman of your appearance.” 


low this ridiculous introduction, and with ſome 
iculty forbore laughing. _ 
Ekerton went on— | | 
* It relates, Sir, to a lady.” 


3 


ere a lady is concerned.” 


1 


Delamere, {till confirmed in his firſt idea, an- 


pertinent —inquiſitive - preſuming.“ 8 
« I-dare ſay, Sir, nothing improper, intruſive, 


Delamere expected ſomething very ridiculous to 


k Pray, Sir, proceed. I am really impatient 
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uſed 
1s 3 
o 
at! 
on t 
onge 
ne W. 
rhoſ 
d te 
liſco 
40 K 
little 
ſured 


4 Tou are acquainted, Sir, with a lady of the name 
of Aſhwood, who lives at Clapham ?” 
, « No, really, Sir, I am not ſo happy.” 
_ & 1 fancy, then, Sir, I have been miſinformed, 
and beg pardon for the trouble I have preſumed t 
give; but I underſtood that the young lady wh 
= with her, was a relation of Lord Montre 
"Ag | | | | 
A ray of fire ſeemed to flaſh acroſs the imagins 
tion of Delamere, and to inflame all his hopes. He 
bluſhed deeply, and his voice faultering with anxie 
ty, he cried— 7 1 
e What?—who, Sir ?—a young lady ?-wht 


young lady?“ poſal: 
„ Miſs Mowbray, they tell me, is her name; ad, 
I underſtand, Sir—but I dare ſay from miſtake—Miſreſe: 


that ſhe is of your family.” 
Delamere could hardly breathe. He ſeemed x 
if he was in a dream, and dared not ſpeak for fe. 
of awaking. a | 
| Elkerton, led on by the queſtions Delamere ¶ cuſe 
length ſummoned reſolution to aſk, proceeded to m- 
form him of all he knew: how, where, and ho enter 
often, he had ſeen Emmeline, and of his intention Then 
to offer himſelf a candidate for her favour; fing 
notwithſtanding, Sir,” ſaid he, “that Mr. Roche the li 
ſeems to be fort avant en ſes bon graces, I think-iWvoul 
hope I believe that his fortune—(and yet $Wlted 
fortune does not perhaps ſo much exceed mine . a 
many ſuppoſe)—his fortune will hardly turn the bye e. 
lance againſt me ; eſpecially if I have the ſanction a Aſhy 
Lord Montreville, to whom, I ſuppoſe (as you [cance 
to acknowledge ſome affinity between Miſs Movq 
bray and his Lordſhip), it will be no harm if I un 
OT 4 . 
: "Through the mind of Delamere, a thouſand con tem 
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me used ideas rapidly paſſed. He was divided between 
js joy at having found Emmeline, his vexation at 
nowing he was ſurrounded by rivals, and his fear 
at his father might, by the application of Elker- 
on to him, know that Emmeline's abode was no 
onger a ſecret 3. and amidſt theſe various ſenſations, 
-e was able only to expreſs his diſlike of Elkerton, 
whoſe preſumption in thinking of Emmeline appear- 
ed to cancel the caſual obligation he owed him for 
liſcovering her. 
« Sir,” ſaid he haughtily, as ſoon as he could a 
little recover his recollection, „I am very well af- 
ſured that Lord Montreville will not hear any pro- 
poſals for Miſs Mowbray. His Lordſhip has, in 
fact, no authority over her; and beſides, he is at 
—Mrcſent about to leave his houſe in Norfolk, and I 
now not when he will be in town ; perhaps not the 
rhole winter; he is now going to viſit ſome friends, 
nd it will be impoſſible you can have any acceſs to 
him for fome months. As to myſelf, you will ex- 
cuſe me; I am engaged ta dine out.” 5s 
He rang the bell, and ordered the ſervant who 
entered, to inquire for the gentleman's carriage: 
Then bawing coolly to him, he went into his dreſ- 
ing. room, and left the mortified Elkerton to regret 
the little ſucceſs of an attempt, which he doubted not 
would have excited, in the hearts of all thoſe re- 
led to Miſs Mowbray, admiration at his generoſi- 
ty, and joy for the good fortune of Emmeline : for 
le concluded, by her being a companion to Mrs. 
Alhwood, that the had no fortune, or any depend- 
ance but on the bounty of Lord Montreville. 
Delamere, whoſe ardent inclinations, whatever 
turn they took, were never to be a moment reſtrain» 
ed, Tang for his ſervants, and diſpatching one of 
them with an excuſe to his friends, he ſent a ſecond 


0 
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for a hackney- coach. Then ordering up a col 
dinner, which he hardly ſtaid to eat, he got int 
the coach, and directed it to be driven as faſt: 
poſſible to Clapham Common, where he aſked ſo 
the houſe of Mrs. Aſhwood, and was preſently 
The fervant had that moment opened the iro 
gate, to let out a perſon who had been to his mil 
treſs upon bufineſs. Delamere therefore, inquiring 
if Miſs Mowbray was at home, entered withou 
ringing; and telling the ſervant that he had occaſo 
to ſpeak to Miſs Mowbray only, the man anſwered 
ce that ſhe was alone in the dreſſing- room.“ Thithe 
therefore he defired to be ſhewn ; and without be 
ing announced, he entered the room. 
Inftead of finding her alone; he ſaw her ſit 
work by a little table, on which were two wax can 
dles; and by her fide, with his arm, as uſual, ore 
the back of her chair, and gazing earneſtly on her 
face, fat Mr. Rochely. | 8 
Emmeline did not look up when he came in, ſup- 
ling it was the ſervant with tea. Delamere there- 
Fore was Cloſe to the table when ſhe ſaw him. The 
work dropt from her hands; ſhe grew pale, and 
trembled; but not being able to riſe, ſhe only cla. 
ed her hands together, and ſaid faintly—“ Oh! 
heaven Mr. Delamere l'? 15 | 
„ Yes, Emmeline, it is Mr. Delamere ! and whit 
is there ſo extraordinary in that? I was told you 
were alone: may I beg the favour of a few minute 
__ converſation?”  - os 
Emmeline knew not what to reply. She ſaw bin 
dart an angry and diſdainful look at poor Roche 
who, alarmed by the appearance of a ſtranger thi 


appeared on ſuch a footing of familiarity, who 


poſſeſſed the advantages of youth and à haffdiome 


F / 


6 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 131 


perſon, had retreated flowly towards the fire, and 
now ſurveyed Delamere with ſcrutinizing and diſ- 
pleaſed looks; while Delamere ſaid to Emmeline— 
« if you have no particular buſineſs with this gen- 
teman, will you go into ſome other room, that I 
may ſpeak to you on an affair of conſequence ?” 

« Sit down,” ſaid Emmeline, recovering her ſur- 


priſe; “ fit down, and I will attend you preſently. 


Tell me, how is your fiſter Auguſta ?” 

« I know not. She is in Yorkſhire.” 

„ And Lord Montreville ?” 

« Well, I believe. But what is all this to the 
purpoſe ? can I not ſpeak to you, but in the pre- 
ſence of a third perſon?” | 

Unequivocal as this hint was, Rochely ſeemed 
determined not to go, and Delamere as reſolutely 
bent to affront him, if he did not. 


Emmeline, therefore, who knew not what elſe to 


do, was going to comply with his requeſt of a pri- 
rate audience, when ſhe was luckily relieved by the 
entrance of Mrs. Aſhwood and the tea-table. 

Mrs. Aſhwood, ſurpriſed at ſeeing a ſtranger, and 
a ſtranger whoſe appearance had more faſhion than 
the generality of her viſitors, was introduced to Mr. 
Delamere; a ceremony he would willingly have dif- 
penſed with; and having made his bow, and mut- 
tered ſomething about having taken the liberty. to 
call on his relation, he ſat down by Emmeline, and 
ma whiſper told her he muſt and would ſpeak to 
her alone before he went. 7 8 ve 

Emmeline, to whoſe care the tea-table was allot- 
ted when Miſs Galton happened not to be at Mrs. 
Aſhwood's, now-excuſed herſelf under pretence 6f 
being obliged to make tea; and while it was paſſing, 


Mrs. Aſhwood made two or three attempts to in- 


troduce general converſation; but it went no far“ 
. 


% 


* 
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ther than a few inſignificant ſentences between bet 
and Mr. Rochely. | 

Delamere, wholly engroſſed by the tumultuoy 
delight of having recovered Emmeline, and by co 
triving how to ſpeak to her alone, thought nothing 
elſe worthy his attention; and ſat looking at her 
with eyes ſq expreſſive of his love, that Rochely, 
who anxiouſly watched him, was convinced that his 
ſolicitude was infinitely ſtronger than his relation. 
ſhip only would have produced. 

He had at length learned, by conſtant attention 
to every hint and every circumſtance that related to 
Emmeline, who ſhe was; and had even got from 
Mrs. Aſhwood a confuſed idea of Delamere's attach- 
ment to her, which the preſent ſcene at once eluci- 
dated. (3 be 5 

Rochely ſaw in him not only a rival, but a rin 
ſo dangerous, that all his hopes ſeemed to vaniſh at 
once. Unconſcious, tell then, how very indiſcreet- 
ly he was in love, he was amazed at the pain he 
felt from this diſcovery; and with a moſt ructul 
countenance, fat filent and diſconcerted. 
Mrs. Aſhwood, uſed to be flattered and attended 
to, was in no good humour with Mr. Delamere, 

who gave her ſo little of his notice: and never, perhaps 
were a party more uncomfortable, till they were en- 
livened by the entrance of Miſs Galton and Mr, 
Hanbury with another gentleman. _ 
They were hardly placed, and had their tea ſent 
round, before a loud ring was heard, and the ſet- 
| vant announced Mr. Elkerton.“ ® | | 
Mr. Elkerton came dancing into the room; and 
having ſpoken to Mrs. Aſhwood and Emmeline, be 
lightly ſurveyed the company, and fat down. 
He was very near-ſighted, and affected to be ſtill 
more ſo; and Delamere, having drawn his chair out 


LES” 
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the circle, ſat almoſt behind Emmeline; while 
te portly citizen, who had accompanied Mr. Han- 
ury, fat forward near the table; Delamere was 
berefore hardly ſeen. _ | Th 
Elkerton began to tell them how immoderately he 
as fatigued. © I have been over the whole town,” 
kid he, “ to-day. In the morning I was obliged to - 
end a boaring appointment upon buſineſs relative 
my eſtate in Kent; and to meet my tenants, who 
liagreed with my ſteward : and then, I went to call 
pon my old friend Delamere, Lord Montreville's 
bn, in Pall-Mall; we paſſed a very cheerful hour, 
liſcourſing of former occurrences when we were to- 
ether at Turin. Upon my word, he is a good ſen- 
ible young man. We have renewed our intimacy; 


is father's houſe in Norfolk.“ „ 
Emmeline ſuſpended her tea-making, and looked 

oniſned. F 5 | 5 

Mrs. Aſhwood ſeemed ſurpriſed. 


nery at the folly and forwardneſs of-Elkerton, was 
ow ſo ſtruck with the ridicule of the circumſtance, 
at he broke into a loud laugh. N 

The eyes of the company were turned towards 
un, and Elkerton, with great indignation, took his 
als to ſurvey who it was that had thus violated the 
les of good breeding; but great was his diſmay and 
oniſhment, when he beheld the very Delamere of 
Thom he had ſpoken with ſo much aſſurance, rue up, 


Fd advancing tOvards him, make a grave bow. 


* dir!” ſaid Delamere, very ſolemnly, „I cannot 
fficiently expreſs my gratitude for your good opi- 
wn of me; nor my happineſs to hear you intend 
v honour me with a viſit at Audley Hall. Upon 


nd he inſiſted upon my going down with him to 


But Delamere, who had at firſt felt inclined to be 
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my word you are too obliging, and I know not ha 
2 1 

The ironical tone in which this was delivered 
and the diſcompoſed looks of the diſtreſſed Elkerton 
explained the matter to the whole company, and thi 
laugh became general. gy 
Elkerton, though not eaſily diſconcerted, coul 
not ſtand it. After a fort of apology to Delamere 
de endeavoured to reaſſume his conſequence: hy 
he had been too ſeverely mortified, and in a few mi 
nutes aroſe, and under pretence of being engaged 
a rout in town, went away, nobody attempting t 
ſtop him. « - | 

Rochely, who hated Elkerton, could not forb' 
to —_— in this diſcomfiture. He ſpoke very { 


verely of him as a forward, impertinent, filly fello D 
who was diſſipating his fortune. pins 
The old citizen heartily joined in exclaiming lid 
gainſt ſuch apoſtates from the frugality of their anſto 
ceſtors. „Sir (ſaid he to Rochely), we all knowWipeal 
that you are a prudent man, and that caſh at yo E. 
Houſe is as it were in the Bank. Sir, you do honouFzard 
to the city; but as to that there Mr. Elkerton, ou But 
mult be cautious; but for my part, I wonder ho won 
ſome people go on. To my certain knowledge huge 
father didn't die ſo rich as was ſuppoſed no- af 
by a many thouſands. Sir, I remember him (an 4 
I am not aſhamed to ſay it)—for every body knows read 
| Have got my money honeſtly, and that it's all of ui 
own getting—but, Sir, I remember that man's ho 
ther, and not a many years ago neither, carrying ou be b 
parcels, and ſweeping the ſhop for old Jonatha vas 
Huggins. Tou knew old Jonathan Huggins. H de! 
did not die, I think, till about the year forty- one f D 
two. You remember him, to be ſure ?” ban 
ou 


Rochely, ever tremblingly alive when his age 4 


* : 
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called in queſtion, yet fearing to deny a fact which 
he apprehended the other would enter into a con- 
incing detail to prove, anſwered that « he ſlightly 
remembered him when he was quite a boy.” 
ut his evaſion availed him nothing. The old 
ctizen,, Mr. Rugby, was now . got upon his own 
und; and moſt inhumanly for the feelings of 
poor Rochely, began to relate in whoſe mayoralty 
od Jonathan Huggins was ſheriff, and when he was 
mayor; who he married; who married his daugh- 
ters; and how he acquired an immenſe fortune, all 
by frugality at ſetting. out ; and how one of his 
daughters, who had married a Lord againſt the old 
man's will, had ſpent more in one night than his fa- 
ther did in a twelvemonth. | 
\ Delamere, who ſat execrating both Jonathan Hug- 
zins and his hiſtorian, at length loſt all patience, and 
lad to Emmeline in a half whiſper, «I can bear this 
0 longer: leave theſe tedious old fools, and let me 
ſpeak to you for two minutes only.“ e 
Emmeline knew not how to refuſe, without ha- 
zarding ſome extravagance on the part of Delamere. 
But as ſhe did not like the appearance of leaving the 
om abruptly, ſhe defired Mrs. Aſhwood would 
give her permiſſion to order candles in the parlour, 
Mr. Delamere wiſhed to fpeak with her alone. 
As ſoon as the ſervant informed her they were 
ready, ſhe went down, and Delamere followed her, 
taving firſt wiſhed Mrs. Aſhwood a good night; 
vio was too much diſpleaſed at the little attention 
be had ſhewn her, to aſk him to ſupper, though ſhe 
Vas very deſirous of having a man of his faſhion in 
the liſt of her acquaintance. - + 2 
Delamere and Emmeline were no ſooner alone, 
a he began to renew, with every argument he 
bought likely to move her, his intreatics for a pri- 


. ö 
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vate marriage. He ſwore that he neither could not 
would-hve without her, and that her refuſal would 
drive him to ſome act of deſperation. 


your | 
mnen— 
life, 2 


Emmeline feared her reſolution would give way White © 
for the compariſon between the people ſhe had late eri 
ly been among, and Delamere, was infinitely favouWſrely 
able to him. Such unabated love, in a man wu hin 


might chooſe among the faireſt and moſt fortunat 
of women, was very ſeducing; and the advantage 
of being his wife, inſtead of continuing in the pre 
carious fituation ſhe was now in, would have deter 
mined at once a mind more attentive to pecuniar 
or ſelfiſh motives, 
But Emmeline, -unſhaken by ſuch conſiderations 
was liable to err only from the ſoftneſs of her he: 
Delamere unhappy —Delamere wearing out it 
| hopeleſs ſolicitude the bloom of life, was the objc 
- the found it moſt difficult to contend with; and 


feeble would have been her defence, had ſhe nc 
_ conſidered herſelf as engaged in honour to Lon Inn 
Montreville to refuſe his ſon, and {till more engages u 
to reſpect the peace of the family of her dear Au r 
ulta. | 
Strengthened by theſe reflections, ſhe refuſed ! 
though in the gentleſt manner, to liſten to ſuch pic 8 
poſals; reproached him, though with more tender me | 
neſs in her voice and manner than ſhe had yet ſhewn kt r 
for having left Audley Hall without the concurrence (c 
of Lord Montreville ; and intreated him to return vba 
and try to forget her. „„ NG 
Let me periſh if I do!” eagerly anſwered De del 
lamere. No, Emmeline ; if you determine to pus, 
me to extremities, to you only will be the miſer 
| 


Irpputable, when my miſtaken parents, in vain r 
pentance, hang over the tomb of their only ſon, aut 
fee the laſt of his family in an early grave. It is c 
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ur power only to ſave me—You refuſe—farewell, 
hen—T wiſh no future regret may embitter your 
life, and that you may find conſolation in being the 
wife of ſome one of thofe perſons, who are, I ſee, 
ofering you all that riches can beſtow. Farewell, 
rely, inhuman girl! be happy if you can—after 
having ſacrificed to a miſtaken point of honour, the 
xpoſe and the life of him who lived only to adore 
bu.“ | | ö f = 
So ſaying, he ſuddenly opened the door, and was 
kaving the room. But Emmeline, who ſhuddered 
x the picture he had drawn of his deſpair, and ſaw 
ſuch traces of its reality on his countenance, caught 
his arm. N 5 
« Stay, Mr. Delamere !” cried ſhe ; * ſtay yet a 
moment.” _ N 
For what purpoſe ?” anſwered he, © fince you 
refuſe to hear me.” 
He turned back, however, into the room; and 
Immeline, who fancied ſhe ſaw him the victim of 
lis unfortunate love, could no longer command. her 
tears. | | 
Delamere threw himſelf at her feet, and embra- 
ied her knees. : 
« Oh Emmeline !” cried he, weeping alſo, ( hear 
me for the laſt time. Either conſent to be mine, or 
kt me take an eternal adieu !” 


what is it you expect of me ?” 

Jo go with me to Scotland to-morrow - to- 
night directly by 1086, | 
„Oh, no! no !—Does not Lord Montreville de- 


ed in me? 


and weakneſ; on your's, He had no right to exact 


SPB 


« What would you have me do? good God! 


dend upon my honour ? can I betray a truſt repoſe, 


„ Chimeras all! 4 in tyranny on his part, 
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ſuch a promiſe ; you had no right to give it. But 
however, ſend to him again to ſay I have ſeen you 

ſummon him hither to divide us—you may certain 
ly do fo if you pleaſe; but Lord Montreville wi 
no longer have a ſon; at leaſt England, nor Europe 
will contain him any longer—I will go where m 
father ſhall hear no more of me.” 

«© Will it content you if I promiſe you »# to 
write to Lord Montreville, nor to cauſe him to he 
written to; and to fee you again? 

« When ?” 

« 'To-morrow—whenever you pleaſe.” 
Delamere, catching at this faint ray of hope, pro- 
miſed, if ſhe would allow him to come thither when 
he would, he would endeavour to be calm. He 
made her ſolemnly proteſt that ſhe would neither 
write to Lord Montreville, nor procure another to 
do it; and that ſhe would not leave Mrs. Aſhwood 
without letting him know when and whither ſhe 
went; and if by any accident his father heard of his 
having found her, that ſhe would enter into no new 
engagements to conceal herſelf from him. 

Having procured from her theſe aſſurances, which 
he knew ſhe would not violate, and having obtained 
her conſent to ſee him early the next morning, he 
at her requeſt agreed to take his leave; which he 
did with leſs pain than he had ever before felt at 
quitting her; carrying with him the delightful hope 
that he had made an impreſſion on her heart, and 
. ſecure of ſeeing her the next day, he went home 
' comparatively happy. Wa 

Emmeline, who had wept exceſſively, was ver) 
unfit to return to the company; but ſhe thought her 
not appearing again among them would be yet more 
ſingular. She therefore compoſed herſelf as well as 
the could; and after ſtaying a few minutes do fe- 


tion 
ume, 
bher, 
The 
p, an 
lupe 
de th 
id it 


here they were at cards. 

N who was playing at whiſt with Mrs. 
wood, Mr. Rugby, and Mr. Hanbury, looked 
pioully at her eyes; and preſently loſing all at- 
ation to what he was about, and forgetting his 
me, he played ſo extremely. ill, that he loſt the 
ber. 

The old cit, who had three half crowns depend- 
„ and who was a determined grumbler at cards, 
| upon him without mercy ;z and ſaid fo many 
le things, that Rochely could not help retorting ; 
id it was with ſome ditkculty Mrs. Aſhwood pre- 
ated the groſſeſt abuſe being laviſhed from the en- 
ed Rugby on the enamoured banker, who, deſir- 
g to give his cards to Miſs Galton, got up and 
dered his carriage. 

Emmeline ſat near the fire, with her . 
ber hand, which was yet wet with tears. 

Rochely, with a privilege he had been uſed to, and 
lich Emmeline, from a man old enough to be her 
ther, thought very inconſequential, took her anne 
d the handkerchief it held. 


h ; 
4 480, Miſs Mowbray (ſaid he), Mr. Delamere is 
he ur near relation?“ 


4 Tes, Sir.“ 


h 
p (« And he has brought you, I fear, ſome il news 
de hour family : "of 


„No, Sir, fighed Emmeline. 

No death, 1 hope ?” 

«No, Sir.” | 

« Whence then theſe tears? 

Emeline drew her hand away. 

© What a ſtrange young man this is, to make you 


. What has he been faying to you?“ 
« Noting Sir.” I 
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le her ſcattered. ſpirits, ſhe entered the room 
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d Ah! Miſs Mowbray ; ſuch a lad as that is hy 
an indifferent guardian. Pray where does his fath 
live?“ = 

Miſs Mowbray, not aware of the purpoſe of thi 
inquiry, and glad of any thing that looked like con 
mon converſation, anſwered, At Audley Hall i 
Norfolk; and in Berkley-ſquare.” -- 

Some other queſtions, which ſeemed of no con 
ſequence, Rochely aſked, and Emmeline anſwered 
tall, hearing his carriage was at the door, he ver 
away. N 

I don't like your Mr. Delamere at all, Mä 

Mowbray,” ſaid Mrs. Aſhwood, as ſoon as the gan 

ended. ] never ſaw a prouder, more diſagreeab 
young man in my life.” 

Emmeline ſmiled faintly, and ſaid ſhe was ſ- 
he did not pleaſe her. | . 

No, nor me neither, ſaid Miſs Galton. « Sud 
haughtineſs indeed I—yet I was glad he mortifie 
that puppy Elkerton.“ 

| _ Emmeline, who found the two friends diſpoſet 
to indulge their good nature at the expence of th 

company of the evening, complained of being f 
tigued, and aſked for a glaſs of wine and water hut t. 
which having drank, ſhe retired to bed, leaving err 
lady of the houſe, who had invited Mr. Hanbu is i} 
and his friend to ſupper, to enjoy more ſtories 0 
Jonathan Huggins, and the pretty ſatirical efforts 0 
Miſs Galton, who made her court moſt effectual) 

by ridiculing and vilifying all their acquaintance 
whenever it was in her power. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


HEN Rochely got home, he ſet about examin- 
ing the ſtate of his heart, euactly as he would 
we examined the check-book of one of his cuſtom- 


He found himſelf moſt miſerably in love; but a- 
ice ſaid, Miſs Mowbray had no fortune. 
By what had paſſed in his boſom that evening, he 
ad diſcovered that he ſhould be wretched to ſee 
er married to another. 5 
| But avarice inquired how he could offer to marry 
woman without a ſhilling ? | : 
Love repreſented that her modeſt, reſerved, and 
nambitious turn, would perhaps make her, in the 
d, a more profitable match, than a woman edu- 
ted 8 expence, who might diſſipate more than ſhe 
ought, | ea 
Avarice aſked whether he could depend on mo- 


ſelty, reſerve, and a retired turn, in a girl not yet 


ohteen 2 Ef 00, 

After a long diſcuſſion, Love very unexpectedly 
ut to flight the agent of Plutus, who had, with 
cry little interruption, reigned deſpoticly over all 


is thoughts and actions for many years; and Ro- 


tely determined to write to Lord Montreville, to 
his circumſtances before him, and make a formal 
mwpoſal to marry Miſs Mowbray. 

In purſuance of this reſolution, he compoſed 
ih great pains (for he was remarkably flow in 
atever he undertook) the following epiſtle 

« MY Lok, : 


| 2 This ſerves to inform your Lordſhip, that I have 
— Miſs Mowbray, and like her well enough to be 
lling to marry her, if you, my Lord, have not any 
N K 
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Lordſhip thereon by return of poſt. 
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other views for her; and as to fortune, I will Ju 
give your Lordſhip a memorandum of mine. 
&« I have ſixty thouſand pounds in the ſtocks; v 
en m the three per cent. conſols, twenty j 
atik ſtock; ten in Eaſt India ſtock; and twelve i 
South Sea annuities. . 
« ] have about forty thouſand on different mort 
gages; all good, as J will be ready at any time t 


ſhew you. I have houſes worth about five mor reed 
And after the death of my mother, who is ne tt ir 
eighty, 1 ſhall have an eſtate in Middleſex worth te Lore 
more. The income of my buſineſs is near the to a1 
thoufand pounds a year; and my whole inconſMcche! 
near ten thouſand. _ | 
„ My character, my Lord, is well known; nal « T! 
you will find, if we agree, that I ſhall not limit Miter. 
Mowbray's ſettlement to the proportion of what youll « If 
Lordſhip may pleaſe to give her (for I ſuppoſe 3 to fle 
will give her ſomething), but to what ſhe ought the 


have as my widow, if it ſhould fo happen that fm a 
furvives me. . 
J have reaſon to believe Miſs Mowbray has n 
diſlike to this propoſal ; and hope to hear from you 
6 1 am, my Lord, c 5 
tc your Lordſhip's very humble ſervant, 
. «© HUMPHREY ROCHELY: 
Lombard Street, Nov. 20, 17—. | 
This was going to the point at once. The [ett 
arrived in due time at Audley Hall, and was rece" 
ed by Lord Montreville with ſurpriſe and ſatisfat 
tion. The hint of Miſs Mowbray's approbati 


made him hope the was yet concealed from Dee mot 


mere; and as he determined to give the earlieſt ended 
ſerongeſt encouragement to this overture from a Mi 
worth above a hundred thouſand pounds, he call 
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hely, and who kept caſh with him; and it was deter- 
zined that Lord Montreville ſhould go to town, not 
alyto cloſe at once with the opulent banker, but to get 
Jclamere out of the way while the marriage was in 
tation, which it would otherwiſe be impoſſible to 
mceal' from him. To perſuade him to another 
ntinental tour was what dir Richard adviſed ; and 
reed to go to town with his Lordſhip, in order to 
ſt in this arduous undertaking. | F 
Lord Montreville, however, failed not immediate- 
[to anſwer the letter he had received from Mr. 
ochely, in theſe terms bo} 

„ SIR, ; | | 
« This day's poſt brought me the honour of your 


wer 


ſſo flattering a diſtinction, be aſſured it will be one 
| the moſt ſatisfactory events of my life to ſee her 
Im a connection with a gentleman truly worthy 
d reſpeCtable. * 778 
Jo haſten the completion of an event ſo defir- 
ble, I fully intend being in town in a very few days, 
hen I will, with your permiſſion, wait on you in 
imbard-ſtreet. | | 0 
] have 5 honour to be, with great eſteem, 
« Sir, + | | 
your moſt devoted, 

« and-moſt obedient ſervant, 


. . «© MoNTREVILLE.” 
ulley Hall, Nov. 9 | 
The haughty peer, who derived his blood from 


ended to flatter opulence, and to court the alliance 
iches. Nor did he think any advances he could 
e beneath him, when he hoped at once to marry 
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council with Sir Richard Crofts, who knew Ro- 


0 If Miſs Mowbray 1s as ſenſible as ſhe ought to be, 


& moſt ancient of the Britiſh nobility, thus conde- 
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would be conſtantly with her, ſent for Miſs Gatto 
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his niece to advantage, and what was yet more ma 
terial, put an invincible bar between her and his ſon 
While this correſpondence, ſo inimical to Del 
mere's hopes, was paſling between his father and 
Mr. Rochely, he was every hour with Emmeline 
mtoxicated with his paſſion, indulging the moſt de 
lightful hopes, and forgetting every thing elſe in th 
world. , | 
He had found it his intereſt to gain (by a litt 
more attention, and ſome fine ſpeeches about ele 
gance and grace) the good opinion of Mrs. Athwood 
who now declared ſhe had been miſtaken in her fir 
idea of him, and that he was not only quite a mat 


uch 


onſci 


of faſhion, but poſlefled an excellent underftandinfluarke 


and very refined ſentiments. = 

The ſudden death of her father had obliged he 
to leave home ſome days before; but as ſoon as hh 
was gone, Emmeline, who foreſaw that Delame 


No remonſtrance of her's could prevent his pailngM* wit 
every day at the houſe, from breakfaſt till a late hou. | 
m the evening. tunate 

On the laſt of theſe days he. was there as uſual 
and it was paſt eight at night, when Emmeline, wh 
had learned to play on the harp by being prelenMnine, 
when Mrs. Aſhwood received leflons on that initru 
ment, was ſinging to Delamere a little ſimple air 
which he was particularly fond, and into which ft 
threw ſo much pathos, that, loſt in fond admiratio 
he « hung over her, enamoured ;” when ſhe was 1 ing; 
terrupted by the entrance of a ſervant, who ſaid tag nuch 
4 Lord, but he forgot the name, was below, and d eit! 


ſired to ſpeak with Miſs Mowbray. : and c 


If Emmeline was alarmed at the fight of Long vas c 
Montreville at Swanſea, when ſhe had acted . 
the ſtricteſt attention to his wiſhes, ſhe had nol 
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na uch more reaſon to be ſo, when ſhe felt herſelf 
on Winſcious of having given encouragement to Dela- 
ch ere, and had reaſon to fear her motives for doing 


and would be miſbelieved or miſunderſtood. | 

Though the ſervant had forgotten his name, Em- 
nene doubted not but it was Lord Montreville; 
d ſhe had hardly time to think how ſhe ſhould re- 
ave him, before his Lordſhip (who had impatient- 
followed the ſervant up ſtairs) entered the room. 
Delamere, immoveable behind Emmeline's chair, 
ns the firſt object that itruck him. 

He had hoped that her reſidence was yet unknown 
na his ſon; and ſurpriſe, vexation, and anger, were 
marked in his countenance and attitude. 


i thus you fulfil the promiſe you gave me? And you, 
r. Delamere—do you {till obſtinately perſiſt in this 
dicuious, this unworthy attachment?“ 1 
4 i left you, my Lord,” anſwered Delamere, 
{without deceiving you as to my motives for doing 
b. I came in ſearch of Miſs Mowbray. By a for- 
tunate accident 1 found her. I have never diſhmu- 
ated, nor ever mean it in whatever relates to her. 
Nothing has prevented my making her irrevocably 
nine, but her too {crupulous adherence to a promile 


h ought never to have extorted.” 


hit which conſcious worth ſeldom. fails of inſpir= 
ug; and knowing that ſhe had already ſacrificed 


entitled to, ſhe was hurt at finding, from his angry 


ice the deſerved only kindneſs and gratitude. - 


3 


« Miſs Mowbray !” (advancing towards her) “ is - 


be ought never to have given, and which your Lord- 


Emmeline, gentle as ſhe. was, had yet that proper | 


nuch to the reſpe& ſhe thought Lord Montreville 


nd contemptuous tone, as well as words, that the 
vas condemned pere rs treated with harſhneſs 


'The courge of which ber firſt Iwpriſe had de. 
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prived her, was reſtored by theſe ſenſations; au lod 
the ſaid, with great coolneſs, yet with lets timiditgM'* © 
than uſual, « My Lord, I have yet done nothing i Roch 
violation of the promiſe J gave you. But the moe we 
ment your Lordſhip doubts my adherence to it, from pg tl 
that moment I conſider it as diflolved.” hic! 
Delamere, encouraged by an anſwer fo flatterigi Or 
to his hopes, now addreſſed himſelf to his father chard 
who was by this time ſeated ; and ſpoke ſo forcibiſi pe 


of his invincible attachment, and his determined 
purpoſe never to marry any other woman, that the 
reſolution of Lord Montreville was ſhaken, and 
would perhaps have given way, if the violent and 
clamorous oppoſition of his wife on one hand, and 
the ambitious projects and artful advice of Sir Ni- 
chard Crofts on the other, had not occurred to him, 
He commanded himſelf ſo far as not to irritate De- 
lamere farther, by reflections on the conduct of Em- 
meline, which he found would not be endured ; and 
trying to ſtifle his feelings under the diſſimulation of 
the courtier, he heard with patience all he had to 
urge. He even anſwered him with temper ; made 
an apology to Emmeline for any expreſſions that 
might have given her offence ; and at length threw 
into his manner a compoſure that elated Delamere 
to a degree of hope hitherto unfelt. He fancied that 
his father, weary of hopeleſs oppoſition, and convin- 
ced of the merit of Emmeline, would conſent to hi 
marriage; and his quick ſpirit ſeizing with aviditf 
on an idea ſo flattering, converted into a confirm» 
tion of it all Lord Montreville's diſcourſe for the te- 
mainder of the viſit ; in which, by diſſimulation on 
one part, and favourable expectations on the de. 
they both ſeemed to return to ſome degree of g 

humour. =; RESI eat of 


, 'Delamere agreed to go home with his father ; and 
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xd Montreville having determined to return the 
bent day to ſpeak to Emmeline on the propoſals of 
Rachely, they parted; his Lordſhip meditating as 
de went home how to prevent Delamere's interrupt- 
po the conterence he wiſhed to have on a ſubject 
which was ſo near his heart. 

On his arrival at his own houſe he found Sir Ri- 
chard Crofts waiting for him, whom he detained to 
ſupper. Delamere, as ſoon as it was over, went to 
his lodgings, which Lord Montreville did not oppoſe, 
15 he wiſhed to be alone with Sir Richard; but he 


fired that after that evening Delamere would re- 


urn to his apartments in Berkley- ſquare, which he 
promiſed to do, 

Lord Moatreville related to Sir Richard what had 
paſ:d, and the uneaſineſs he was under to find that 
Delamere, far from relaxing in his determination, 
had openly renewed his addreſſes; and that Emme- 


Ine ſeemed much leſs diſpoſed to ſacrifice his wiſhes 


to thoſe of his family, than he had yet found her. 
Sir Richard, himſelf wholly infenſible to the feel- 
ing of a father, diſcouraged in Lord Montreville 
exery tendency to forgive or indulge this indiſ- 
creet paſhon, And equally incapable of the gener- 
ous ſentiments of a gentleman towards a woman, 
young, helpleſs, dependant, and unfortunate, he tri- 
ed to harden the heart of Lord Montreville againſt 
lis orphan niece, and adviſed him peremptorily to 
whit on her marrying Rochely inmediately ; or, as 
the alternative, to declare to her, that from the mo- 


ment of her refuſal ſhe muſt expect from him nei- 


ther ſupport nor countenance. 


his threat on one hand, and the ne 


* 


her by Rochely on the other, mult, he thought, oblige 


ber to embrace his propoſals. 


The greateſt diſſiculty ſeemed to be, to prevent 
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Delamere's impetuoſity from ſnatching her at one 
out of the power of his father by an elopement; tq 
which, if ſhe preferred him to Rochely, it was ven 
probable ſhe might be driven by harſh meaſures i 
conſent ; and that Delamere muſt have in her hear 
a decided preference, there could be little doubt. 
Lord Montreville was apprehenſive that Delamere 
who had, he found, for many days lived entirely led r 
Mrs. Aſhwood's, would be there before him in the 
morning, and preclude all poſlibility of a private 
converſation with Emmeline. ; 
Fitz-Edward, who could, and from the duplicit 
of his character, would perhaps have made a diverWrmar 
ſion in his favour, was not in town; and to both the 
Mr. Crofts' Delamere had an antipathy, which he 
took very little pains to conceal z they therefore 
could not be employed to engage him. 
In this difficulty Sir Richard offered to go him 
ſelf to Miſs Mowbray, that Lord Montreville might 
be at liberty to detain his ſon, pretences for which 
could not be wanting. | 
His Lordſhip cloſed with this offer with pleaſure, 
and felt himſelf relieved from a painful taſk. His 


Heart, though greatly changed by a long courſe 0 1 
good fortune, and by the habit of living among the tun 
great, was yet not quite loſt to the feelings of n be. 
we. | 4 £4, E by 547 ry 
- His brother, than whom he was only a Jer 


younger, and whom he had loved through childhood 
and youth with ſingular attachment, was not whol 
forgotten; and the ſoftened likeneſs, in the counte- 
"nance of Emmeline, to one whom he had ſo long 
been uſed to look up to with tenderneſs, frequent!) 
ſaid as much for her to his affection, as her unp!0- 
tected and helpleſs ſtate-did to his honour and his 
compaſſion. Nor, whatever pains he took to {lil 
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ne s pity for his ſon, could he entirely reconcile to 
town heart the part he was acting. | 

But of. theſe feelings, meritorious as they were, 
e was aſhamed, and dared not avow them; while 
E was intimidated by the ſupercilious ſpirit and un- 

mquerable pride of Lady Montreville, and tempted 
he viſions of increafing ſplendour and accumu- 
ned riches which Sir Richard perpetually preſent- 
ed to his imagination, and which there was indeed 
hut little doubt of realiſing. 

The Mowbray family were known to poſſeſs abi- 
lies. Thoſe of the deceaſed Mr. Mowbray were 
remarkably great, though he had thrown away his 
time and health in a courſe of diſſipation which had 
made them uſeleſs. | 95 CO 

The talents of Lord Montreville, though leſs bril- 
lant, were more ſolid. And now in the meridian 
of life, with powerful connections and extenſive in- 
tereſt, he was courted to accept an eminent poſt in 
adminiſtration, with a promiſe of a marquiſate be- 
ng reſtored to him, which had long lain dormant 
in his own family, and of the revival of which he 
ws extremely ambitious. | 

To ſupport ſuch a dignity, his ſon's future for- 
tune, ample as it muſt be, would not, he thought, 
be adequate, and could only be made fo by his mar- 
hing Miſs Otley, or ſome woman of equal fortune. 
' This, therefore, was the weight which entirely 
oerbalanced all his kindneſs for his niece, and con- 
irmed his reſolution to tear her from Delamere at 
Whatever price. e 15. SSH © 58 
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CHAP. XV, 


T. was much earlier than the uſual hour for mory 
ing viſits, when Sir Richard Crofts was at the doo 
of Mrs. Aſhwood. 8 
Miſs Mowbray had given no orders to be denied 
and he was, on inquiring for her, ſhewn into thi 
As ſoon as the ſervant informed her a gentlem 
was below, whom ſhe found was not Delamere, fc 
concluded it was Lord Montreyille ; and with a fear 
ful and beating heart, went down. es 
She ſaw, with ſome ſurpriſe, a middle-aged man, 
of no very pleaſant countenance and perſon, to whom 
{the was an entire ſtranger ; and concluding his buſi- 
neſs was with Mrs. Aſhwood, ſhe was about to te. 
treat, when the gentleman advancing towards her, 
told her he waited on her, commiſſioned by Lord 
Montreville. 
Emmeline ſat down in ſilence, and Sir Richard 


« Miſs Mowbray, I have the honour to be con- 
nected with Lord Montreville, and entirely in his 
Lordſhip's confidence: you will pleaſe, therefore, 
to conſider what I ſhall ſay to you as coming imme- 
diately, directly, and abſolutely from himſelf, and 
as his Lordſhip's decided, and unalterable, and irre- 


vocable intentions.” 51 ; 
The abruptneſs of this ſpeech ſhocked and di. rio 
treſſed Emmeline. She grew very pale; but bowing be 
ſlightly to the ſpeaker, he went on. een 
« My Lord Montreville hopes and ſuppoſes, and . an 
is willing to believe, that you have not, in direct fin 
violation of your promiſe ſolemnly given, encourage 


ed Mr. Delamere in the abſurd, and impoſſible, and 


— 
oath 


- 
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mprafticable project of marrying you. But hows 
wer that may have been, as it is his Lordſhip's firm 
elolution and determination never to ſuffer ſuch a 
onneftion, you have, I ſuppoſe, too much ſenſe 
not to ſee the miſchief 1 1 muſt occaſion, and bring 
an, and cauſe to yourſelf, by encouraging a giddy 
nd infatuated, and ignorant, and raſh young man, 
v reſiſt paternal authority.” 
Emmeline was ſtill ſilent. 
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nal. « Now here is an opportuity of eſtabliſhing your- j 
(half in affluence, and reputation, and fortune, be- | 
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jond what your moſt ſanguine hopes could offer 
jou; and I am perſuaded you will eagerly, and rea- 
fly, and immediately embrace it. Lord Montre- 
ile inſiſts upon it; the world expects it; and Mr. 
Delamere's family demand it of you.“ 6 
Sir!“ ſaid Emmeline, aſtoniſhed at the peremp- 
tory tone and ſtrange purport of theſe words. - 
« It is my cuſtom,” reſumed Sir Richard, « when 
[am upon buſineſs, to ſpeak -plainly, and ſtraightly, 
nd to the point. This, then, is what I have to 
propole—You are acquainted with Mr. Rochely, 
the great banker?“ lt eb 15 
* Beo, Sir. 2 BY 
He offers to my Lord Montreville to marry you; 
and to make ſettlements on you equal to what you 
might have claimed, had you a right to be conſider- 
ed as a daughter of the houſe of Mowbray. His 
real fortune is very great; his annual income ſupe- 
nor to that of many of the nobility; and there can 
de no reaſon, indeed none will be allowed; or liſ- 
tened to, or heard of, why you {ſhould not eagerly, 
and inſtantly, and joyfully accept a propoſal ſo in- 
finitely ſuperior to what you have any claim, or 
igt, or pretence to.” . 
This was almoſt too much for poor Emmeline. 
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Anger and diſdain, which ſhe found faſt riſing iH, © 
her boſom, reſtrained her tears: but her eyes flaſſ. N poſtie 
ed indignantly on the unfeeling politician who thus 
ſo indelicately addreſſed her. 8 

He would not give her time to ſpeak; but ſeem. 
ed determined to overwhelm her imagination at once 
with the contraſt he placed before her. 

&« If,” continued he, “you will agree to become 
the wife of Mr. Rochely, as ſoon as ſettlements can 
be prepared, my Lord Montreville, of whoſe gene. 
rofity, and greatneſs of mind, and liberality, to 
much cannot be ſaid, offers to conſider you as he. 
ing really his niece; as being really a daughter of 
the Mowbray family ; and, that being ſo conſidered, 
you may not be taken by any man portionleſs, he 
will, on the _ of marriage, preſent, and ſettle on, 
and give you, three thouſand pounds. 

« Now, Miſs Mowbray, conſider, and weigh, 
and reflect on this well: and give me leave, in or- 
der that you may form a juſt judgment, to tell you 
the conſequence of your refuſal. 

« My Lord Montreville, who is not obliged to 
give you the leaſt aſſiſtance, or ſupport, or counte- 
nance, does by me declare, that if you are ſo weil 
{to call it by no harſher name) as to refuſe this aſto- 
niſhing, and amazing, and fingular good fortune; 
he ſhall conſider you as throwing off all duty, and 
regard, and attention to him; and as one, with 
whoſe fate it will be no longer worth his while to 
embarraſs, perplex, and concern himſelf. From 
that moment, therefore, you muſt drop the name of 
Mowbray, to which, in fat, you have no right, 
and take that of your mother, whatever it be; and 

ou muſt never expect from my Lord Montrevills 
or the Mowbray-Delamere family, either count- 
- mance, or ſupport, or protection. . 


= 
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u Now, Miſs Mowbray, your anſwer. The pro- 
b. poſition cannot admit of deliberation, or doubt, or 
keſitation, and my Lord expects it by me.“ | 

The preſence of mind, which a very excellent un- 
lerſtanding and a very innocent heart gave to Em- 
meline, was never more requiſite than on this oc- 
caion. The rude and peremptory manner of the 
ſpeaker 3 the dreadful alternative of Rochely on one 
ide, and indigence on the other, thus ſuddenly and 
unexpectedly brought before her, was altogether ſo 
overcoming, that ſhe could not for a moment col- 
ect her ſpirits enough to ſpeak at all. She fighed ; 
but her agitation was too great for tears; and at 
length ſummoning all her courage, ſhe replied 

« My Lord Montreville, Sir, would have been 
kinder, had he delivered himſelf his wiſhes and com- 
mands. Such, however, as I now receive them, 
they require no deliberation. I vill not marry Mr. 
Rochely, though, inſtead of the fortune you deſcribe, 
he could offer me the world. —Lord Montreville may 
abandon me, but he Hal not make me wretched. 
Tell him, therefore, Sir,” (her ſpirit roſe as ſhe 
poke), © that the daughter of his brother, unhappy 
as the is, yet boaſts that nobleneſs of mind which 
her father poſſeſſed, and diſclaims the mercenary 
vews of becoming, from pecuniary motives, 'the 
wife of a man whom ſhe cannot either love or eſteem. 
Tell him too, that if ſhe had not inherited a ſtrong 
ſenſe of honour, of which, at leaſt, her birth does 
not deprive her, ſne might now have been the wife 
of Mr. Delamere, and independant of his Lordſhip's 
authority; and it is improbable, that one who has 
acrificed ſo much to integrity, ſhould now be com- 
pelled by threats of indigence to the baſeſt of all ac- 
tions, that of ſelling her perſon and her happineſs 
for a ſubſiſtence. 1 beg that you, Sir, who ſeem to 
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have delivered Lord Montreville's meſſage with ſuc 
fcrupulous exactneſs, will take the trouble to be: 
preciſe in my anſwer; and that his Lordihip wi 
conſider it as final.“ n 
Having ſaid this, with a firmneſs of voice ani 
manner which reſentment, as well as a noble pride 
ſupplied, ſhe aroſe, curtſcyed compoſedly to Si 
Richard, and went out of the room; leaving thi 
unſucceſsful ambaſſador aſtoniſhed at that ſtrength 
mind, and dignity of manner, which he did not ex 
in ſo young a woman; and ſomewhat mortif 
ed, that his maſculine eloquence, on which he wa 
accuſtomed to pride himſelf, and which he thought 
generally unanſwerable, had ſo entirely fallen ſhort 
of the effect he expected. 
Unwilling, however, to return to Lord Mon- 
treville without hopes of ſucceſs, he thought h 
might obtain at leaſt ſome information - from Mrs. 
Aſhwood, of the likelieſt means to move her untrac- 
table and high-ſpirited friend. He therefore rang 
the bell, and defired to ſpeak with that lady. But 
as ſhe was not yet returned from the houſe of her 
father, where a family meeting was held to inſpect 
his will, Sir Richard failed of attempting to ſecure 
her agency; and was obliged, however reluctanth), 


Miſs 
Montre 
Emr 
Ending 
7 gl 


to depart. . H 
Emmeline, whoſe command of herſelf was exert- taff 
ed with too much violence not to ſhake her whole Wtctir 
frame with .its effects, no ſooner reached her own 
chamber than ſhe found all her courage gone, and « 
a violent paſſion of tears ſucceeded. 3 
Her deep convulſive ſighs reached the ears of Mi vu 


Galton, who entered the room, and began, in the Wet a 
common mode of conſolation, firſt to inquire why u 
ſhe wept? VVV 

Emmeline anſwered only by weeping the more. pir 


Pg 
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Wiſs Galton inquired if that gentleman was Lord 
Montreville ? 

Emmeline was unable to reply; and Miſs Galton, 
ding no gratification to her curioſity, which, 
vingled with envious malignity, had long been her 
wing paſhon, was obliged to quit the unhappy Em- 
feline, which was indeed the only favour ſhe could 
þ her. 

The whole morning had paſſed before Miſs Mow- 
ny was able to come down ſtairs, and when ſhe 
id, her languor and dejection were exceſſive. Miſs 
ton only dined with her, if it might be called 
ining, for ſhe eat nothing; but juſt as the cloth 
3 removed, a coach ſtopped, and Mrs. Aſhwood 
peared, led by her brother, Mr. Stafford. | 
Emmeline, who had not very lately heard from 
ter beloved friend, now eagerly inquired after her, 
d learned that the illneſs of one of her children 
ad, together with her being far advanced in her 
pregnancy, prevented her coming to London with 
Mr. Stafford; who, though ſummoned thither im- 
nediately on his father's death, had only arrived the 
gening before; the meſſenger that went, having 
miſed him at his own houſe, and having been oblig- 
ed to follow him into Dorſetſhire. | 
He delivered to Miſs Mowbray a letter from Mrs. 
e. with which Emmeline, eager to read it, 
Rtired— 1 


Truſt me, Emmeline, no abatement in my ten- 
ler regard, has occaſioned my omitting to write to 
jou: but anxiety of mind, ſo great as to deprive me 
cr all power to attend to any thing but its immedi- 
a object. Your poor little friend Harry, who 
boked ſo much recovered, and fo full of health and 
Pits, when you left him at Swanſea, was three 
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weeks ago ſeized again with one of. thoſe fevers t. 


which he has ſo repeatedly been liable, and for nM, 1 
ny days his life appeared to be in the moſt immediat ch 
danger. You know how far we are from a phyCMrille 
cian; and you know my anxiety for this firſt dar i ha 
ling of my heart. Judge then, my Emmeline, , to 
the miſerable hours I have known, between hope and 4 det 
fear, and the ſleepleſs nights I have paſſed at the bed « 1; 
fide of my ſuffering cherub; and in my preſent ſti on 
I doubly feel all this anxiety and fatigue, and x gere n 
very much otherwiſe than well. But of myſcif vou! 
think not, ſince Harry is out of danger, and D. and 


Farnaby thinks will ſoon be entirely reſtored; bu 
he is ſtill ſo very weak, that I never quit him even 
moment. The reſt of my children are well; and: 
who are capable of recollection, remember and lon 
_ 
a « And now, my dear Miſs Mowbray, as the vil 
tors who have been with me ever fince my returiſirenec 
from Swanſea, are happily departed, and no other rece 
expected, and as Mr. Stafford will be engaged in to 
almoſt all the winter, in conſequence of his father 
death, will you not come to me? You only canal 
leviate and ſhare a thouſand anxieties that prey ot 
my ſpirits ; you only can ſweeten the hour of my con 
finement, which will happen in January; and beforiown 
you only I can figh at liberty and be forgiven. ame 
« Ah! Emmeline—the death of Mr. Stafford ſhin i 
father, far from producing ſatisfaction, as increaling 
our fortune, brings to me only regret and forrovWhuſec 
He loved me with great affection; and I owe hin con 
thouſand obligations. The family will have realo 
to regret his loſs ; though the infirmities of the [at 
ter part of his life were not much alleviated by the 
attendance or attention. 5 : 
« Come to me, Emmeline, if poſhble 3 come, "cr r 


%, © 
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ng in town, come without him. I will ſend my 
. chaiſe to meet you at Baſingſtoke. Lord Mon- 
mille cannot object to it; and Delamere, whom 
u have never mentioned, has, I conclude, given 
y to the peremptory cominands of his father, and- 
vs determined to forget my Emmeline. 

«Is it then probable any one can forget her? I 
now not of what the volatile and thoughtleſs Dela- 
ere may be capable; but I know that of all things 


bold be the moſt impoſſible to her truly attach- 
d and affectionate, | 
U 


« C. Sahm 
Woodfield, Nov. 30. 


This letter gave great relief to the mind of the de- 
jened at this painful eriſis her conſolatory boſom. 
receive and pity her; and that ſhe ſhould have 


e power to ſhare her fatigue, and leſſen the weight 


emed to be conſiderations which ſoftened all the 


i uiſh ſhe had endured during the day. 
008 dhe was however too much diſordered to 
ore 


bun to tea; and told Mrs. Aſhwood, who civilly 
ane up to inquire after her, that ſhe had a violent 
jun in her head, and would go to bed. 

Mrs. Atwood, full of her increaſed fortune, and 
bulied in ſtudying to make her deep mourning as 
becoming as poſſible, let her do as ſhe would, * 
ought no more about her. 

She had therefore time to meditate at leiſure on 
e wayward fate; and ſome ſurpriſe that Delamere 


ad not appeared the whole day, mingled itſelf with 
kr reflections. 
Vol. J. 7 : ; 3h 


jy can, with Mr. Stafford; or if he is detained 


ted Emmeline. That her firſt and deareſt friend, 


f her anxiety during the flow recovery of her child, 
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fequence. | 


before, had indulged, during the night, the fond; 


poſal he had received for his eldeſt ſiſter, which t 


vented any converſation but on general ſubjed 
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0 Poor Delamere was not to blame. Lord Mont: WMliſcou 
ville had ſent to him very early in the morning, MDume 
defire to ſee him for five minutes on buſineſs of cor 


Delamere, who, from what had paſſed the eveni 


dreams of happineſs, obeyed the ſummons, not wii Mit ſe 
out ſome hopes that he ſhould hear all his favourWhaing 
ble preſages confirmed. When he came, howereliite n 
his father waving all diſcourſe that related to EH eſe 
meline or himſelf, affected to conſult him on a pr 


family were diſpoſed to promote; and after detai e ne 
ing him as long as he could on this and on oths 
ſubjects, he deſired him to ſend to his lodgings fut ye 
Millefleur, and to dreſs as expeditiouſly as poſſib ud d 
in order to accompany him to dine at Lord Do 
nock's, a Scottiſh nobleman, with whom his Lore 
ſhip was deeply engaged in the depending negoci ud to 
tion with miniſtry, and who was at his ſeat, abo bouſe 


nine miles from London. lder 


Delamere reluctantly engaged in, ſuch, a par vrrit, 


But however ſhort his father's diſcourſe fell of whMihudle 


he hoped, he yet determined to get the better of mer 
repugnance and obey him; till flattering himicWnen, 
that Lord Montreville would lead to the ſubject nea 
eſt his heart, or that in the courſe of the day! 
ſhould at leaſt have an opportunity of introducing 

They therefore ſet out together, on the moſt amihatier 
cable terms, in Lord Montreville's coach. But: 
they had taken up on their "Y a gentleman ue. 
held a place under Lord Dornock, his preſence penn 


during their ſhort journey. . 
The dinner paſſed as ſuch dinners generally do 
too much in the ſecret to touch on politics, all ſup ult 
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— — 


if;ourſe was carefully avoided at the table of Lord 
Dornock. | | 
In literature they had no reſource ; and therefore 
he converſation chiefly turned on the pleaſure they 
re then enjoying, that of the luxuries of the table. 
ey determined on the merits of the veniſon of the 
ſt ſeaſon 3 ſettled what was the beſt way of pre- 
ring certain diſhes; and whoſe domain produced 
the moſt exquiſite materials for others. And on 
theſe topics a ſociety of cooks could not have more 
amedly deſcanted. 
Delamere, not yet of an age to be initiated into 
he noble ſcience of eating, and among whoſe ideas 
if happineſs the delights of gratifying his palate had 
ot yet been numbered, heard them with impatience 
und diſguſt. 7 | 
He — obliged, however, to ſtay while the wines 
re criticiſed as eloquently as the meats had been; 
nd to endure a long harangue from the maſter of the 
houſe, cote roti, and lacryma Chriſti; and after the 
der part of the company had adjuſted their various 
terits, and ſwallowed a ſuſhcient quantity, the two 
doblemen retired to a private conference; and De- 
mere, obliged to move into a circle of inſipid wo- 
ten, took refuge in cards, which he deteſted al- 
| C as much as the entertainment he had juſt quit- 
The hours, however, ſlowly wore away, and his 
Rtience was almoſt exhauſted. . 
Soon after ten o'clock he ventured to ſend to his 
ſther, to know whether he was ready to return to 
vun? But he received a meſſage in reply, © that he 
ad determined to ſtay all night.” 5 
Vexed and angry, Delamere began to ſuſpect that 
ls father had ſome deſign in thus detaining him at 
iltance from Emmeline; and fired by indignation - 
| L 2 
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at this idea, equally ſcorning to ſubmit to reſtraint, 
or to be detained by fineſſe, he diſengaged himſelf 
from the card-table, fetched his hat, and withou 
ſpeaking to any body, walked to the next village 
where he got into'a poſt-chaiſe, and was preſently i 


London. But as it was almoſt twelve o'clock, he E 
forbore to viſit Emmeline that night. 190 
ticul: 

CHAP. XVI. oi 

As ſoon as there was any probability of Emmeline' . 
being viſible the next morning, Delamere wa; C 

at Clapham. 55 | 7 
The ſervant of whom he inquired for her, toll * 
him, that Miſs Mowbray had not yet rung her bel 4 + 
and that as it was later than her uſual hour, ſhe wa K 0 
afraid it was owing to her being ill. * 
Alarmed at this intelligence, Delamere eagerly = 
queſtioned her further; and learned that the pre hi 
ceding morning, a gentleman who had never been on 
there before, had been to ſee Miſs Mowbray, ane = 
had ſtaid with her about three quarters of an hour T 
during which he had talked very loud; and that af 1 
ter he was gone, ſhe had haſtened to her own room bo 
crying fadly, and had ſeemed very much vexed the . 
whole day afterwards. That when ſhe went to bed uy 
which was early in the evening, ſhe had ſighed bit im 
terly, and ſaid ſhe was not well. The fervants be 
won by the ſweetneſs and humanity with which Em W 
meline treated them, all ſeemed to conſider he "mh 
health and happineſs-as their own concern ; and the din 
girl who delivered this intelligence to Delamere, ha 'T 
n very much about her, and knowing her better ao 


loved her more than the others. . 
Delamere could not - doubt the truth of this 


7 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 161 


tunt; yet he could not conjecture who the ſtran- 
xr could be, in whoſe power it was thus to diſtreſs 
Inmeline. But dreading leſt ſome ſcheme was in 
itation to take her from him, he ſat in inſupport- 
ble anxiety till ſhe ſhould ſummon the maid. 

Her muſic book lay open on a piano forte in the 
reakfaſt parlour. A ſong which he had a few days 
kefore deſired her to learn, as being one which par- 
icularly charmed him, ſeemed to have been juſt 
opied into it, and he fancied the notes and the 
miting were executed with more than her uſual ele- 
nance. Under it was a little porte feuille of red mo- 
wcco, Delamere took it up. It was untied; and 
two or three ſmall tinted drawings fell out. He 
aw the likeneſs of Mrs. Stafford, done from me- 
nory; one yet more ſtriking of his ſiſter Auguſta ; 
nd two or three unfiniſhed reſemblances of perſons 
te did not know, touched with leſs ſpirit than the 
other two. A piece of ſilver- paper doubled together 
ncloſed another; he opened it—it was a drawing 
of himſelf, done with a pencil, and ſlightly tinged 
with a crayon ; ſtrikingly like; but it ſeemed un- 
lniſhed, and ſomewhat effaced. 

Though, among ſo many other portraits, this 
could not be conſidered as a very flattering diſtinc- 
ton, Delamere, on ſeeing it, was not maiter of his 
tranſports, He now believed Emmeline (whom he 
could never induce to own that her partiality for 
lim exceeded the bounds of friendſhip) yet cheriſhed 
n her heart a paſſion ſhe would not avow. 
While he was indulging theſe ſanguine and deli- 
tous hopes, he heard a bell ring, and flew to in- 
qure if it was that of Emmeline ? _ „ 
Ide maid who croſſed the hall to attend its ſum- 
mans, told him it was. „ ned nerl th: 
He ſtepped ſoftly up ſtairs. behind the ſervant, 
| | , * 3 
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and waited at the door of the chamber while fh 
went in. | - 

To the queſtion from the maid, © How ſhe did? 

Emmeline anſwered, - „Much better.” 

c Mr. Delamere is here, Madam, and begs tY 
know whether he may ſee you ?” 

Emmeline had expected him all the day before 
and was not at all ſurpriſed at his coming now 

But ſhe knew not what ſhe ſhould ſay to him. Te 
diſſimulate was to her almoſt impoſlible ; yet to tel 
him what had paſſed between her and Sir Richar 
Crofts, was to create diflenſions of the moſt alarm 
ing nature between him and his father ; for ſhe 
knew Delamere would immediately and warmly re 
ſent the harſhneſs of Lord Montreville. 

She could not, however, determine to avoid ſee- 
ing Delamere; and ſhe thought his Lordſhip was h 
not entitled to much conſideration, after the indeli- © - 
cate and needleſs ſhock he had given her, by em- fd 
ploying the peremptory, inſolent, and unfeeling Sir . En 
Richard Crofts. ; ity a 

After a moment's heſitation, ſhe told Nanny to . De 
let Mr. Delamere know that as ſoon as ſhe was dreſ- lle p 
fed ſhe would be with him in the parlour. ud 0 

Delamere, who heard the meſſage, ſtepped ſoftly bat 
down ſtairs, replaced' the drawings, and waited the re. 
entrance of Emmeline; who neither requiring nor 
accuſtoming herſelf to borrow any advantage from ue 
art or ornament, was ſoon dreſſed in her uſual ſim- dl 
ple undreſs.” a kite eit Bede 

But to give ſome appearance of truth to what ſhe» thay 

intended to allege, a cold, in excuſe for her ſwol- 
len eyes and languid looks, ſhe wrapt a gauze hood de 

over her head, and tied a black ribbon round her ay 

throat; for though ſhe could not wholly conceal the 
nnn TVT 
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mth from Delamere, ſhe wiſhed to prevent his ſee- 


pg how much it had affected her. 


| When ſhe entered the room, Delamere, who was 


t the door to meet her, was aſtoniſhed at the alter- 
Win he ſaw in her countenance. | 


« You are ill, Emmeline ?” ſaid he, taking her 


und. 


am not quite well I have a violent cold com- 


i 9 a . 0 
p A cold!“ eagerly anſwered Delamere; „ you 


we been crying—who was the perſon who called 


n you yeſterday ?7 8 
It was now in vain to attempt concealment if ſhe 
kd intended it. 


He did not tell his name, for our converſation - 


ms very ſhort; but his ſervants told thoſe of Mrs. 
lhwood that Nis name is Sir Richard Crofts.” 


« And what buſineſs could Sir Richard Crofts 


wſſbly have with you?“ 09 By 
| Emmeline related the converſation with great fide- 
ity and without comment. | 

Delamere had hardly patience to hear her out. 
le proteſted he would immediately go to Sir Rich- 
ud Crofts, and not only force him to apologiſe for 
flat had paſſed, but promiſe never again to inter- 
kre detween Lord Montreville and his family. 

From executing this violent meaſure, Emmeline 
by earneſt intreaty diverted him. | 

dhe had not yet recoyered the ſhock given her by 
tie unwelcome interview of the preceding day; and 
licugh ſhe had a very excellent conſtitution, her 
knſibility of mind was ſo great, that when ſhe ſuf- 
fered any poignant uneaſineſs, it immediately affect- 
d her frame. In the preſent” ſtate of her ſpirits, 


ſte could not hear Delamere's vehement and paſſion- 


ue exclamations without tears; and when he ſaw 
| 17 * 
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how much ſhe was hurt, he commanded himſelf 
ſpoke more calmly ; and by a rapid tranſition fro 
rage to tenderneſs, he wept alſo, and bathed he 
hands with his tears. 
He was not without hopes that this laſt effort o 
Lord Montreville would effect a change in his fa 
vour ; and he pleaded again for an elopement wit 
the warmelt eloquence of love. 
But Emmeline, though ſhe felt all the force o 
his arguments, had ſtill the courage to reſiſt them 
and all he could obtain from her was a renewal « 
her former promiſe, neither to leave Mrs. Aſhwood 
unknown to him, nor to conceal the place of her ref 


dence; to conſent to ſee him wherever ſhe ſhould H 
be, and poſitively to reject Mr. Rochely's offer. htin 
In return, ſhe expected from Delamere ſome con that 
ceſſions, which nothing but the ſight of her uneaſi nexi 
neſs would have induced him to grant.—At length don 
ſhe perſuaded him. to promiſe that he would not in Mo 
ſult Sir Richard Crofts, nor commit any other rah and 
neſs which might irritate Lord Montreville. wer 
Nothing was a ſtronger proof of the deep roo I 
which his paſſion had taken in his heart, tha pre 
the influence Emmeline had obtained over his un h! 
governable and violent ſpirit, hitherto unuſed to con Wl cor 
troul, and accuſtomed from his infancy to exert ovel 
his own family the moſt boundleſs deſpotiſm. am 
Emmeline, tranquillifed and conſoled by his pro ka 
miſes, then intreated him to go, as the ſtate fre 

| Mrs. Aſhwood's family made viſitors improper. I hi: 
this too he obeyed her. And as ſoon as he wall vi 
gone Emmeline ſat down to write to Mrs. Stafford 6c 
related briefly what had lately happened; and tod li 
her, that as ſoon as Lord Montreville could be n e 
duced to ſettle ſome yearly ſum for her ſuppo W 
(which, notwithſtanding his threats, ſhe {ill though t: 


0957 
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e would do, on condition of her engaging never, 
without his conſent, to marry Delamere), ſhe would 
et out for Woodfield. "7 | | 

Lord Montreville, abſorbed in politics and in a 
recociation with miniſtry, had, on the evenin 
rhen he and his ſon were at Lord Dornock's, for- 
vtten the impatient temper aad particular ſituation 
of Delamere. His non-appearance at ſupper occa- 
foned an inquiry, and it was found he had left the 
houſe. It was too late for Lord Montreville to fol- 
by him that night, and would, indeed have been 
uſeleſs ; but early the next morning he was in Berk- 
ky·ſquare, where he heard nothing of his ſon. 

He received a letter from Sir Richard Crofts, re- 
hting the ill ſucceſs of his embaſſy; but adding, 
that he would bring Rochely to his Lordſhip the 
next day, to conſider together what was next to be 
done. A letter alſo ſoon after arrived from Lady 
Montreville, to let his Lordſhip know that herſelf 
and her daughter, with Lady Mary and Miſs Otley, 
vere coming to town the next evening. 

Delamere, the tumult of whoſe ſpirits was too 
great immediately to ſubſide, took, for the firſt time 
in his life, ſome pains to conquer their violence, in 
confideration of Emmeline. W e TEE 

He ſent his ſervants to Berkley-fquare, to inquire 


among the domeſtics what had pafſed, He thence + 


karned that his father had returned in the morning 
from Lord Dornock's in very ill humour, and that 
his mother was expected in town. An interview 
with either, would, he was conſcious, only be the 

oecaſion of that diſſenſion he had promiſed Emme- 
line to avoid. His mother, he knew, came to town 


determined to keep no terms with him; and that ſhe 


would inceffantly haraſs him with reproaches, or 


teaze him with intreaties. He therefore determined 
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to avoid entirely all converſation with both; and after: 
' ſhort reflection on the beſt means to do ſo, he orderec 
Millefleur to diſcharge the lodgings ; told him and hi; 
other two ſervants that he was goittg out of town 
and ſhould not take either them or his horſes; there 
fore would have them ga to Berkley-ſquare, and 
wait there his return. He bade his valet tell Lore 
Montreville that he ſhould be abſent ten days or : 
fortnight. Then ordering an hackney-coach, he di 
rected it to drive to Weſtminſter Bridge, as if he 
meant there to take poſt; inſtead of which he diſ- 
miſſed it at the end of Bridge- ſtreet; and walking 
over to the Surry-ſide, he preſently provided himſelf 
with lodgings under the name of Mr. Oſwald, a gen- 
tleman juſt come from Ireland; and all traces of 
Mr. Delamere were loſt. | 


A. XVI, 


Sm RICHARD CROFTS brought Mr. Rochely 
| to Lord Montreville at the time appointed; and in 
conſequence of the converſation then held, his Lord- 
ſhip was confirmed in his reſolution of perſiſting, in 
the plan Sir Richard: had laid down, to force Em- 
meline to accept the good fortune offered her. Lord 
Montreville had ſent, as ſoon as he got to town, to 
Delamere's lodgings, whoſe ſervants ſaid that he had 
flept there, but was then gone out. His Lordſhip 
concluded he was gone to Clapham ; but as he 
could not-remedy his uneaſineſs on that head, he 
was obliged to endure it. About twelve o'clock Wil but 
Delamere had arranged matters for his concealment; ¶ on: 
and about three, as Lord Montreville was dreſſing Gar 
| to go out, Millefleur, together with Delamerc's dic 

footman and groom, came as they had been ordcr- Bl to 
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er a to Berkley-ſquare. This circumſtance was no 
req boner related to Lord Montreville by his valet de 
hig bambre, than he ordered Millefleur to be ſent up. 
vn ne Frenchman related to his Lordſhip, that his 
raſter was certainly gone to Mr. Percival's ; but 
md lord Montreville concluded he was gone to Scot- 
Mind, and, in a tempeſt of anger and vexation, curſ- 
ra the hour when he had liſtened to the advice of 
d- Richard Crofts, the harſhneſs of whoſe proceed- 
3 is had, he imagined, precipitated the event he had 
11 


blong dreaded. He was fo entirely perſuaded that 
tis conjeCture was the truth, that he firſt gave or- 
&rs for a poſt chaiſe and four to be ready directly; 
hen recollecting, that if he overtook his ſon he had 
v power to force him back, he thought it better to 
the with him ſome one who could influence Em- 
neline. His youngeſt daughter was ftill in York- 
tire; Mrs. Stafford he knew not where to find; but 
le ſuppoſed that Mrs. Aſhwood, with whom ſhe had 
led ſome months, might, have power to perſuade 
ter; and not knowing what elfe to do, indeed hard- 
5 knowing what he expected from the viſit, he or- 
&red his coachman to be as expeditious as poſſible 
n conveying him to the houſe of that lady. | 

Mrs. Aſhwood, her brother, and four or five o- 


Lord Montreville entered the room; ſpoke to thoſe 
te knew with as much civility as he could; but 
not ſeeing Emmeline among them, his apprehen- 
ons were confirmed. He deſired they would not 
tilturb themſelves, and declined ſharing their repaſt; 
but being unable to conceal his emotion till it was 
wer, he ſaid to Mrs. A hwood “ I am ſorry, Ma- 
dam, to trouble you on this unhappy buſineſs. I 
did hope you would have had the goodneſs at leaſt 
to inform me of it. What can I do?” exclaimed 
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I am ſure I ſhould have been happy, my Lord 
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he, breaking ſuddenly from his diſcourſe and rig 
* Good God, what can I do?“ 

The company were ſilent and amazed. 
Mrs. Aſhwood, however, faid, „I am forry th; 
any thing, my Lord, has diſturbed your Lordfhi 


could I have been of any ſervice to your Lordſhipi 
whatever it is.” | 
- &« Diſturbed ]!“ cried he, ſtriking his forchea{ 


with his hand, «© I am diſtracted | When did h - 
go? How long has ſhe been gone?“ 1 1 
„ Who, my Lord?“ — "y 
 « Miſs Mowbray—Emmeline—Ob! it will be ini... c 
poſlible to overtake them !” | : Ry 
„„ Gone, my Lord?” E 
Gone with Delamere Gone to Scotland!“ . d 
 «« Miſs Mowbray was, however, in the houſe nude 
an hour ago,” ſaid Miſs Galton ; “I ſaw her my 1 
ſelf go up the garden juſt as we ſat down to dini ge 
ner.” | SEN Into. 
Then ſhe went to meet him !—then they wen eta 
together !”—exclaimed Lord Montreville, walking... 
round the room. e | L 
An aſſertion ſo poſitive ſtaggered every one. The 
roſe from table in confuſion. 3 "To 
Let us go up,” ſaid Mrs. Aſhwood; «I cat ert 
hardly think it poſſible, my Lord, that Miſs Mow y 
bray is gone, unleſs your Lordſhip abſolutely 124M; i 
them?” n N 
Tet Mrs. Aſhwood remembered that Delamerſ dad 
had been there in the morning, and that Emmelin ue 
had dined early alone, and had remained by herſe |. 
all the reſt of the day, under pretence of ficknels 6 
and ſhe began to believe that all this was done 0 
give her time to elope with Delamere. 0 
. - She went up ſtairs. 2 hoy 
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Lord Montreville, without knowing what he did, 
flowed her. N 

The ſtairs were carpeted ; any one aſcending was 
ardly heard; and Mrs. Aſhwood ſuddenly throw- 
pg open the door of her chamber, Lord Montre- 
ile ſaw her, with her handkerchief held to her 
ice, hanging over a packet of papers which lay on 
he table before her. 

Emmeline did not immediately look up—an ex- 
damation from Lord Montreville made her take her 
kandkerchief from her eyes. 3 

dhe aroſe; tried to conceal the ſorrow viſible in 
ter countenance, yet wet with tears; and aſſuming 
tz much as ſhe could her native eaſe and ſweetneſs, 
he advanced towards his Lordſhip, who ſtill ſtood 
it the door, amazed, and aſked him if he would 
urdon her for deſiring him to fit down in a bed- 
thamberz if not, ſhe would wait on him below. 
She then went back to the table; threw the papers 
nto the caſket that was on it; and placing a chair 
tween that and the fire, again aſked him if he 
would do her the honour to {it down. 50 

Lord Montreville did ſo, but ſaid nothing. He 
ms aſhamed of his precipitancy; yet as Emmeline 
ld not know it, he would not mention it; and was 
ſet too full of the idea to ſpeak of any thing elſe. 
= Aſhwood had left them —Emmeline contin 

nt. i 

Lord Montreville, after a long pauſe, at length 
aid, with a ſtern and diſpleaſed countenance, 5 I 
underſtand, Mifs Mowbray, that my fon was here 
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this morning.” | 
« Yes, my Lord.” | 
« Pray, do you know where he now is ?” 
Wong not, indeed. Is he not at your Lordſhip's 


\ 
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« No; I am told by his ſervants that he is gon 
to Mr. Percival's—But you—” (continued he, lavin 
a ſtrong emphaſis on the word), © you, Miſs Mow 
bray, are, I dare ſay, better informed of his inten 
tions than any one elſe.” , S | 

« Upon my word, my Lord,” anſwered Emme 
line, aſtoniſhed, « I do not know. He ſaid nothin 
to me of an intention to go any where; on the con 
trary, he told me he ſhould be here again to-mor 
row.” | 

« And is it poſſible you are ignorant of his hay 
ing left London this morning, immediately after hi 
returned from viſiting you ?” | 

« My Lord, I have never yet ſtooped to the mean 
neſs of a falſehood. Why ſhould your Lordſhig 
now ſuppoſe me guilty of it? I repeat—and I hope 

will do me the juſtice to believe me—upon mj 
nour I do not know whither Mr. Delamere is gone 
—nor do I know that he has left London.” 
Lord Montreville could not but believe her. But 
while his fears were relieved as to the elopement 
they were awakened anew by the uncertainty of what 
was become of his ſon, and what his motive coule 


be for this ſudden diſappearance. + ns ' 
He thought, however, the preſent opportunity of ¶ one 

ing to Emmeline of his reſolution was not to | 
be ed. ; 1 . he 
« However ignorant you may be, Miſs Mowbray, ow 
ſaid he, © of the reaſon. of his having quitted hi ang 
lodgings, you are not to learn that his motive for ed 
eſtranging himſelf from his family, and becoming tu 
a ſtranger to his father's houſe, originates in his in- lit 
conſiderate attachment to you. Contrary to the ti; 
aſſurances you gave me at Swanſea, you have en · 01 
couraged this attachment; and, as I underſtand from 
vi 


Sir Richard Crofts, you peremptorily and eren rude 
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refuſe the opportunity now offered you of eſta- 
lining yourſelf in rank and affluence, which no 
ther young woman would a moment heſitate to ac- 
cept. Such a refuſal cannot be owing to mere ca- 
nice; nor could it poſſibly happen, had you not de- 
xrmined, in deſpite of every objection, and of bring- 
ng diſcord into my family, to liſten to that infatu- 
ted and raſh young man.” | 


ſal candour. I have promiſed you, voluntarily pro- 
niſed you, not to marry Mr. Delamere without your 
Lordſhip's conſent. To prevent his coming here 
ns out of my power; but if I really aſpired to the 
tonour of which your Lordſhip thinks me ambitious, 
what has prevented me from engaging at once with 
Mr. Delamere ? who has, I own to you, preſſed me 
rpeatedly to elope. My Lord, while I am treated 
vith kindneſs and confidence, I can rely upon my 
own reſolution to deſerve it; but when your Lord- 
ſhip, on ſuſpicion or miſrepreſentation, is induced 
b withdraw that kindneſs and confidence—why 
ſhould I make a point of honour, where you no long- 
tr ſeem to expect it.” | | 

The truth of this anſwer, as well as its ſpirit, at 
once hurt and irritated Lord Montreville, 

Determined to ſeparate Emmeline from his ſon, 
le was mortified to be 
own breaſt that ſhe merited all his affection, and 
angry that ſhe ſhould'be in the right when he with- 
ed to have found ſomething to blame in her con- 
duct. Pride and ſelf. love ſeemed to reſent, that a 
lttle weak girl ſhould pretend to a ſenſe of recti- 
= and a force of underſtanding greater than his 
* Miſs Mowbray,” ſaid his Lordſhip ſharply, « I 
Vil be very explicit with you—cither conſent: to 


— 


« Your Lordſhip does not treat me with your u- 


forced to acknowledge in his 
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marry Mr. Rochely, whoſe affection does you ſ. 
much honour, or expect from me no farther kind 


neſs.“ | 


« Your Lordſhip knows,” anſwered Emmeline Em 

. that I have no friend on whom I have the lea be le 
claim but you. If you abandon me—but, my Lordi lid, 
ought you to do it? I am indeed moſt friend Wit 
leſs !”? . n my 
- She could no longer command her tears—ſobs o E] 
bliged her to ceaſe ſpeaking. , Mont 
Lord Montreville thought her reſolution would bopes 
give way; and trying to diveſt himſelf of all feeling kf t. 
with an effort truly political, he determined to pref noth 
his point. | | noun 
It is in your power,” reſumed he, “ not only tc (ared 
place yourſelf above all fear of ſuch deſertion, bu bace 
to engage my affection and that of my whole family Wi" 
You will be in a ſituation of life which I ſhould" 
hardly refuſe for one of the Miſs Delameres. You" 4 
will poſſeſs the moſt unbounded afivence, and Wh "ci 
huſband who adores you. A man unexceptionable lis p 
in character, of a mature age, and whoſe immenſe to 
fortune is every day increaſing. ” You will be con fach 
ſidered by me, and by Lady Montreville, as a daugh wlll 
ter of the houſe of Mowbray. The blemith of yout ame 
birth will be wiped off and forgotten.“ king 
Emmeline wept more than before. | both 
And his Lordſhip continued; If you abſurdlyly vel 
refuſe an offer ſo infinitely above your expeQations begi 
I ſhall conſider myſelf as having more than done my deu 
duty in putting it in your way; and that your fol 
and imprudence diſſolve all obligation on my pan dd 
You muſt no longer call yourſelf Mowbray; aue ing 
you muſt forget that you ever were allowed to b. H 
numbered among the relations of my family. Not + 


ſhall I think myſelf obliged in any manner to pre 
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ie for a perſon, who, in ſcorn of gratitude, pru- 


knce and reputation, throws from her an opportu= 


tity of providing for herſelf.” ; 

Emmeline regained ſome degree of reſolution. 
Ge looked up, her eyes ſtreaming with tears, and 
hid, « Well, my Lord! to the loweſt indigence I 
nuſt then ſubmit; for to marry Mr. Rochely is not 
n my power.” | 


We will ſuppoſe for a moment,” reſumed: Lord | 


Nontreville, © that you could realiſe the viſionary 
hopes you have preſumed to indulge of uniting your- 
{if to Mr. Delamere. Dear as he is to me and his 
nother, we are determined from that moment to re- 
wunce him—never ſhall the rebellious fon who has 
red to diſobey us, be again admitted to our pre- 
knce !—never will we acknowledge as his wife, a 


jerſon forced upon us, and introduced into our fa- 


ny in deſpite of our commands, and in violation 
i duty, honour, and affection. You will be the 
Kafion of his being loaded with the curſes of both 
lis parents, and of introducing miſery and diſcord 


mo his family. Can you yourſelf be happy under 


luch circumſtances? In point of fortune too, you 
vl find yourſelf deceived—while we live, Mr. De- 
amere can have but a ſlender income; and of every 
bing in our power we ſhall certainly deprive him, 
both while we live, and at our deceaſe. Conſider 
rell what I have ſaid, and make uſe of your reaſon. 
begin giving up to me ridiculous witneſſes of a ri- 
liculous and boyiſh paſſion, which muſt be no long- 
er indulged ; to keep a picture of Delamere is diſ- 
editable and indelicate—you will not refuſe to re- 
inquiſh it?“ N | | 


He.reached over the table, and took from among 6 
wo or three looſe papers, which yet lay before Em- 


3 : little blue enamelled caſe, which he con- 
Vol., I. 
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I he poor diſtreſſed Emmeline was the only memo 
rial left of him; and Lord Montreville felt her tea 
a reproach for his cruelty in thus threatening to: 
bandon to her fate the unhappy daughter of th 


* 


fore ſurpriſed, when Lord Montreville ariſing, to 
her hand, and in a voice that witneſſed the emoti0! 


cluded contained a miniature of Delamere, of who 


ed to his view, not a portrait of his fon, but of h 


A melancholy caſt about the eye-brows diminiſhe 


ſuch, perhaps, as the original wore before his deat} 


not by, to intercept theſe ſentiments of returnin 
-humanity. | 


of his laſt words ſhe believed to relate to a ſketcl 
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ſeveral had been drawn. Emmeline, abſorbed i 
tears, did not oppoſe it. The ſpring of the cal 
was defeCtive. It opened in his hand; and preſent 


brother, drawn when he was about twenty, and: 
a period when he was more than a brother—whe 
he was the deareſt friend Lord Montreville had o 
earth. A likeneſs ſo ſtriking, which he had ne 
_ for many years, had an immediate effect upo 
im. | 5 | 
His brother ſeemed to look at him mournfull 


the vivacity of the countenance, and the faded cc 
lour (for the picture had been painted ſeven-and 
twenty years) gave it a look of languor and ill heal: 


when a ruined conſtitution threatened him for ſor 
months, though his life terminated by a malignar 
fever in a few hours. 


once-loved brother. | | 
Sir Richard Crofts and Lady Montreville we 


- 


He found the tears fill his eyes as he gazed on th 

picture. \ | k by : ny | 1 
Emmeline, inſenſible of every thing, ſaw it not 

and not conſcious that he had taken it, the purpo 


ſhe had herſelf made of. Delamere. She was there 
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his ſoul, ſaid “ Come, my dear Emmeline, par- 
ln me for thus diſtreſſing you; you ſhall not be 
anpelled to marry Mr. Rochely if, you have ſo 
at a diflike to him. You ſhall ſtill have an ade- 
nate ſupport ; and I truſt I ſhall have nothing to 
tar from your indiſcretion in regard to Delamere.“ 


8 — — K — — ho 
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i Your Lordſhip,” anſwered Emmeline, without 
; ting her handkerchief from her eyes, &“ has never 
. rt found me capable of falſehood : I will repeat, if WI 
pu deſire it, the promiſe I gave you—lI will even 1 
eie the moſt ſolemn oath you ſhall dictate, never 3 
Jobe the wife of Mr. Delamere, unleſs your Lord- Il.” 
"iy and Lady Montreville conſent.” Or 11 
l take your promiſe,” anſwered his Lordſhip, FRI 
"WW ind ſhall rely firmly upon it. But Emmeline, you ial 
; (uſt go from hence for your own ſake ; your peace Th bl 
m reputation require it; Delamere muſt not fre- 1 j 
ent the houſe where you are; you muſt conceal ſh 
tm him the place of your abode.” | | 
„uu Lord, I will be ingenuous with you. To go 1 
J um hence is what I intend, and with your Lord- 


— _— 


biy's permiſſion I will ſet out immediately for Mrs. 
afford's. But to conceal from Mr. Delamere 
ere I am, is not in my power; for I have given 
im a ſolemn promiſe to ſee him if he deſires it, 
Merever I ſhall be: and as I hope you depend on 
ly honour, it muſt be equally ſacred whether giv- 
to him or you. You will therefore not infiſt on 
breaking this engagement, and I promiſe you 
van never to violate the other.” > 

| Wich this compromiſe, Lord Montreville was o- 
ed to be content. He intreated Emmeline to ſee 
chely again, and hear his offer. But ſhe abſo- 
ly refuſed 3 aſſuring Lord Montreville, that were 
bs fortune infinitely greater, ſhe would not ma 

im, though ſervitude ſhould be * alternative. 
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His Lordſhip therefore forebore to preſs her f 
ther. He defired, that if Delamere wrote to he 
or ſaw her, ſhe would let him know, which ſhe req 
dily agreed to; and he told her, that ſo long as ſhi 
was ſingle, and did nothing to difoblige him, h 
would pay her an hundred guineas a-year in qua 
terly payments. He gave her a bank note of ff: 

nds; and recommending it to her to go as ſoo 
poſſible to Mrs. Stafford's, he kiſſed her cheek wit 
an appearance of affection greater than he had ye 
; ſhewn, and then went home to prepare for the re 
-ception of Lady Montreville, whofe arrival he d 
not greatly with for; dreading leſt her violence a 
ill-temper {ſhould drive his fon into ſome new extr; 
wagance. But as her will was not to be diſpute 
he ſubmitted without remonſtrance to the alteratio 
of the plan he had propoſed; which was, that h 
family ſhould paſs their Chriſtmas in Norfolk, wh 
ther he intended to have returned. 

The next day Delamere was again at Claphai 
very early. | 

Emmeline, the additional agitation of whoſe min 
had prevented her fleeping during the night, 2 
peared more indifpoſed than ſhe had done the d 
before. . a 

Delamere, very much alarmed at her altered look 
anxiouſly inquired the cauſe ; and without heſitati 
the told him fimply all that had paſſed ; the prom 
the had given to his father, to which the intende 
ſtrictly to adhere, and the arrangement he had 

d-to on condition of being perſecuted no mo 
on the ſcore of Mr. Rochely. 3 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the grief and indig 
tion of Delamere, at hearing this relation. He fa 
all the hopes fruſtrated which he had been ſo Jo! 
indulging 3 he ſaw between him and all he lord 
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urrier which time only could remove; he dared 
wt hope that Emmeline would ever be induced to 
reak an engagement which the conſidered as bind- 
þg; he dared not flatter himſelf with the moſt diſ- 
at proſpect of procuring the conſent of Lord and 
lady Montreville, and therefore by their deaths on- 
h could he obtain her; which, if he had been un- 
natural enough to wiſh, was yet in all probability 
xry diſtant; as Lord Montreville was not more than 
tren-and-forty, and of an excellent conſtitution 
ud Lady Montrevyle three years younger. 

Paſhon and reſentment for ſome moments ſtifled 
nery other ſentiment in the heart of Delamere. 
Jut the impediments that thus aroſe to his wiſhes 
tre very far from diminiſhing their violence. | 

The more impoſhble his union with Emmeline 
kemed fo be, the more ardently he deſired it. The 
Ghculties that might have checked, or conquered 
n inferior degree of pathon, ſerved only to ſtrength- 
a his, and to render it inſurmountable. 

lt was ſome moments before Emmeline could pre- 
al upon him to liſten to her. She then inquired 
wy he had concealed himſelf from his father, and 
mere he had been? 

He anſwered, that he had avoided Lord Montre- 
nlle, becauſe, had he met him, he found himſelf 
ncapable of commanding his temper, and of for- 
tearing to reſent his ſending Sir Kichard Crofts to 
ur, which he had promiſed her nbt to do. That 
lierefpre he had taken other lodgings in another 
part of the town, where he intended to remain. 

Emmeline exhorted and implored him to return 
v Berkley-ſquare. | © | 

He potitively refuftd. He refuſed alſo to tell her 
Micre he lodged. And complaining loudly of her 
melty and coldneſs, yet tenderly intreating her to 
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178 | EMMELINE, 


take care of her health, he left her; having firſt pre 
cured permiſhon to ſee her the next day, and ever 
day till ſhe ſet out for Woodfield. 

When he was gone, Miſs Mowbray wrote to Lore 
Montreville— 


„ My Lord, 1 
<« In purſuance of the word J paſſed to your Lord. 
ſnip, I have the honour to acquaint you that Mr 
Delamere has juſt left me. I endeavoured to prevai 
on him to inform me where he lodges; but he re 
fuſes to give me the leaſt information. If it be you 
Lordſhip's wiſh to ſee him, you will probably have 
an opportunity of doing it here, as he propoſed be- 
ing here to-morrow ; but refuſed to name the hour 
 apprehending perhaps that you might meet him, as 
I did not conceal from him that I ſhould acquaint 
| with my having ſeen him. | 

J have the honour to be, 

« My Lord, 

« Your Lordſhip's 
«© Moſt obedient ſervant, 
Clapham, Dec. 3. « EMMELINE MowBRar.” 


Lord Montreville received this letter in her Lady- 
ſhip's dreſſing-room. The ſervant who brought it 
in, ſaid it came from Clapham; and Lady Mon- 
treville inſiſted on ſeeing its contents. She had 
been before acquainted with what had paſſed; and 
beſtowed on her ſon the ſevereſt invectives for his 
obſtinacy and folly. Poor Emmeline, however, 
who was the cauſe of it, was the principal object of 
her reſentment and diſdain. Even this laſt inſtance; 
of her rectitude could not diminiſh the prejudice 
which embittered the mind of Lady Montreville 2— 
gainſt her, She lamented, whenever ſhe. deigned 
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v ſpeak of her, that the laws of this country, un- 
ike thoſe of better regulated kingdoms, did not give 
xople of faſhion power to remove effectually thoſe 
pho interfered with their happineſs, or were inimi- 


al to their views. © If this little wretch,” ſaid ſhe, 


«was in France, it would not be difficult to put an 
end to the trouble ſhe has dared to give us. A /et- 
tr de cachet would cure the creature of her preſump- 
ton, and place her where her art and affectation 
hould not diſturb the peace of families of high 
unk.“ 


Lord Montreville load theſe invectives without 


reply, but not without pain. 

Auguſta Delamere, who arrived in 1 Berkley-ſquare 
the lame morning that Lady Montreville did, felt 
ſill more hurt by her mother's determined harred to 
Immeline, whom ſhe languiſhed to ſee, and had 
never ceaſed to love. 

Miſs Delamere, inheriting all the pride of her mo- 
ther, and adding to it a ſufficient ſhare of vanity and 
ifetation of her own, had taken a diſlike to the 


perſecuted Emmeline, if poſſible more inveterate 


than that of Lady Montreville. 'Though ſhe had 
never ſeen her, ſhe deteſted her; and goon all 
her influence on her mother to prevent her being re- 


cived into the family as her father's relation. Fitz- 


Edward had praiſed her as the moſt intereſting wo- 
man he had ever ſeen. Miſs Delamere had no aver- 
hon to Fitz-Edward; and though he had never 
ſeemed ſenſible of the honour ſhe did him, ſhe 
could not diveſt herſelf wholly of that partiality to- 
vards him, which made her heartily abhor any wo- 
man he ſeemed to admire. When to this cauſe of 
lillke was added what ſhe called the inſolent pre- 


ſumption of the animal in daring to attempt invei- 


ing her brother intothe _ of ee ſhe thought 
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| threw it down on the table contemptuouſly. 
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ſhe might indulge all the rancour, envy, and malig Mil 
nity of her heart. | | creatu 
When Lady Montreville had read the letter, ſhe 


128 C 
and m 


« It requires no anſwer,” ſaid ſhe to the ſerrant Ile. 


who waited. 
The man left the room. | 
„Well, my Lord,” continued ſhe, addreſſing her 
ſelf to her huſband, „what do you intend to do a 
bout this unhappy, infatuated boy?“ 
« I really know not,” anſwered his Lordſhip. 
J will tell you, then,” reſumed ſhe—« & to 
this girl, and let her know that you will abandon 
her pennyleſs; force her to accept the honour Mr. 
 Rochely offers her; and, by ſhewing a little ſtrength 
of mind and reſolution, break theſe unworthy chains 
with which your own want of prudence has fettered 
your ſon.” 
tc It has already been tried, Madam, without ſuc- 
ceſs. Conſider that if I am bound by no obligations 
to ſupport this young perſon, 1 am alſo without any 
er over her. To force her to marry Mr. Rochely 
is impoſſible. I have, however, her promiſe that keep 
| ſhe will not enter into any clandeſtine engagement Wi be 
with Delamere.” FE” 
« Her promiſe !* exclaimed Lady Montreville.— Wl forg 
« And are you weak enough, my Lord, to truſt to vhc 
the promiſe of an artful, deſigning creature, who WF ſhe 
ſeems to me to have already won over your Lord- [ 
ſhip to her party? What want of common ſenſe ih tal 
this! If you will not again ſpeak to her, and that WW hin 
moſt deciſively, I will do it myſelf ! Send her to me! WI but 
I will force her not only to tell me where Delamere Wil pec 
has had the meanneſs to conceal himſelf, but alſo Wl he 
oblige her to relinquiſh the hopes ſhe has the inſo- WF En 
lence to indulge.” . | : 
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— — 


ig Miſs Delamere, who wanted to ſee the wonderful 
reature that had turned her brother's head, and who 
ſhe s charmed to think ſhe ſhould fee her humbled 

nd mortified, promoted this plan as much as poſſi- 
tle. Auguſta, dreading her mother's violence, dar- 
d not, and Lord Montreville would not oppoſe it, 
$he believed her Ladyſhip's overwhelming rhetoric, 
p which he was himſelf frequently accuſtomed to 
fire way, might produce on Emmeline the effect he 
hd vainly attempted. He therefore aſked Lady 
Montreville, whether ſhe really wiſhed to fee Miſs 
Mowbray, and when ? f 

« I am engaged to-morrow (anſwered ſhe) all day. 
But however, as ſhe is a ſort of perſon whom it will 
e improper to admit at any other time, let her be 
here at ten o'clock in the morning. She may come 
Ip, before I breakfaſt, into my dreſſing- room.?“ 

Shall I ſend one of the carriages for her?“ in- 
quired his Lordſhip. | | 

« By no means,” replied the Lady. * They will 
te all wanted. Let her borrow a coach of the peo- 
ple ſhe lives with. I ſuppoſe all city people now 
keep coaches. Or if ſhe cannot do that, a hack ma 
be had,” Then turning to her woman, who had juſt 
hought her her ſnuff. box, «4 Brackley (ſaid ſhe) don't 
forget to order the porter to admit a young woman 
who will be here to-morrow at ten o'clock, though 
he may perhaps come in a hack.” | 

Lord Montreville, who grew every hour more un- 
aly at Delamere's abſence, now ſet out in ſearch of 
lim himſelf. He called at Fitz-Edward's lodgings; 
but he was not yet come to town, though hourly ex- 
pected. His Lordſhip then went to Clapham, where 
te hoped to meet his ſon ; but inſtead of doing ſo, 

meline put into his hands the following letter 

intended to have feen you again to-day z. but 
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tit required no anſwer.” | 


it. For a day or two J will go into the country.— 


Po 
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the pain I felt after our interview yeſterday, has ſ. 
much diſordered me, that it is better not to repea 
it. Cruel Emmeline |—to gratify my father, yo 
throw me from you without remorſe, without pity 
I ſhall be the victim of his ambition, and of you 
falſe and miſtaken ideas of honour. 

« Ah! Emmeline ! will the ſatisfaction that yo 

ncy will ariſe from this chimerical honour make 


et think not I can withdraw it from you, cold ane 
cruel as you are. Alas! it is no longer in my power. 
But my paſſions, the violence of which I cannot mi 
tigate, prey on my frame, and will conduct to the 
grave this mn ſon, who is to be ſacrificed to the 
curſed politics of his family | 

« ] cannot ſee you, Emmeline, without a renewal 
of all thoſe ſenſations which tear me to pieces, and 
which I know affect you, though you try to conceal 


Remember your promiſe, not to remove any where but 
to Mrs. Stafford's, and to let me know the day and 
hour when you ſet out. You plead to me that your 
promiſe to my father is /acred. I expect that thoſe 
= have paſſed to me ſhall be at leaſt equally ſo.— 

arewel till we meet again. You know that ſeeing 
you, and being permitted to love you, is all that ren- 
ders ſupportable the exiſtence of your my . 

« F. 1), 


This letter, my Lord (ſaid Emmeline), was de- 
livered by a porter. I ſpoke to the man, and aſked 
him from whence he brought it. He ſaid from 3 
coffee - houſe at Charing-croſs.” 

« Did you anſwer it?“ 


« No, my Lotd (faid Emmeline, bluſhing), I think 


= 
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He then told her that Lady Montreville expected 
p ſeg her the next day, and named the hour. 
Emmeline, terrified as ſhe was at the idea of ſuch- 
n interview, was forced to aſſure him ſhe would be 
unctual to it; and his Lordſhip took a haſty leave, 
jill hoping he might meet his ſon. He was hardly 
pne, before another porter brought to Emmeline a 
kcond letter: it was from Auguſta Delamere. 


« At length, my dear Emmeline, I am near you, 
nd can tell you I {till love you; though even that 
atisfaCtion J am forced to — unknown to my 
nother. Oh, Emmeline ! I tremble for your fitua- 
ton to-morrow. The diſlike that both my mother 
md ſiſter have taken to you is inconceivable ; and 1 
m afraid that you will have a great deal of rudeneſs 
nd unkindneſs to encounter. I write this to pre- 
are you for it; and hope that your conſcious inno- 
tence, and the generoſity with which you have act- 
ed, will ſupport you. 1 have been taken to taſk moſt 
krerely by my mother for my partiality to you; and 
by ſiſter, in hos contemptuous way, calls you my 
lweet ſentimental friend. To be ſure my brother's 
aſence is a dreadful thing; and great allowances 
ne to be made for my mother's vexation; though I 
dun I do not ſee why it ſhould prevent her being 
juit. Iwill try to be in the room to-morrow, though 
perhaps I ſhall not be permitted. Don't ſay you have 
teard from me, for the world; but be aſſured I ſhall 
ways love * as you deſerve, and be moſt truly- 
( Your affectionate and faithful : 


<1 « A. DELAMERE.” 
5 Berkley-ſquare, Dee. 5. ; 
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CHAP. XVIII. 
MMELINE had the convenience of Mrs. Aft 


wood's carriage, who. agreed to fet her down i 
Berkley-ſquare. She was herſelf fitting for her pic 
ture, and told Miſs Mowbray ſhe would ſend the 
' chariot back for her when ſhe got to the houſe © 
the painter. Es 
Exactly at ten o'clock they arrived at the door o 
Lord Montreville; and Emmeline, who had bee 
arguing herſelf into ſome degree of reſolution as the 
went along, yet found her courage much leſs tha 
the thought ſhe ſhould have occaſion for; and wit 
faultering ſteps and trembling nerves ſhe went. up 


ſtairs. The man who conducted her, told her that E. 
his Lady was not yet up, and deſired her to wait in L 
an anti-room, which was ſuperbly furniſhed and co-W h 
vered with glaſſes, in which Emmeline had leiſure did 
to contemplate her pale and affrighted countenance, 6 
The longer the interview was delayed the more er, 
dreadful it appeared. She dared not aſk for Miſs WW . 
Auguſta, yet at every noiſe ſhe heard hoped that a- bea 
miable girl was coming to conſole and betriend her. \ 
But no Auguſta appeared. A fervant came in, 2h 
mended the fire, and went down again; then Miſs ko, 
Delamere's maid, under pretence of fetching ſome- Wl 14; 
thing, took a ſurvey of her, in order to make a re- | 
port to her miſtreſs ; and Emmeline found that ſhe he: 
was an object of curioſity to the domeſtics, who had Wl 
heard from Millefleur, and from the other fervants ha 
who had been at Swanſea, that this was the young 
woman Mr. Delamere was dying for. - co 
An hour and a half was now elapſed, und poor "np 
Emmeline, whoſe imagination had been buſied the | 
- whole time in repreſenting every form of inſult and ed 


| contempt with which ſhe expected to be reecived, 
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gan to hope that Lady Montreville had altered her 
ntention of ſeeing her. 

At length, however, Mrs. W her Lady- 
ſhip's woman, was heard ſpeaking aloud, to a foot- 
nat—* Walter, tell that young woman ſhe may be 
umitted to fee my Lady, and ſhew her up.“ 

Walter delivered his meſſage, and the undies 
Immeline with ſome difficulty followed him. 

She entered the dreſſing- room. Her Ladyſhip, in 
1 morning-dreſs, ſat at a table, on which was a fal- 
ſer with coffee. Her back was to the door, where 
tood Mrs. Brackley, who, as Emmeline, hefitating, 
kemed ready to ſhrink back, ſaid with a fort of con- 
leſcending nod, “ There, you may go in, Miſs.” 
Emmehne entered, but did not advance. | 
Lady Montreville, without riſing or ſpeaking, turn- 
ed her head, and looked at her with a ſcowling and 
difdainful countenance. , 

« Humph !” ſaid the, looking at her eldeſt daugh- 
ter, who ſat by the fire with a newſpaper in her hand 

—« humph !” as much as to ſay, 1 ſee no ſuch great 
beauty in this creature. 

Miſs Delamere, whoſe countenance wore a diſ- 
dainful ſneer, ſmiled in anſwer to her mother's 
humph; and ſaid, « Would you have her ſit donn, 
Madam?“ 

« Aye,” ſaid Lady Montreville, turning again her 
head towards Emmeline “ You may fit down.” 

There was a ſopha near the door. 
hardly able to ſtand, went to it. 


A ſilence enſued. Lady Montreville ſipped her 
coffee, and Miſs Delamere ſeemed intent upon the 


Kvipaper. 


« do!” cried her Ladyſhip, © my ſon has abſent- 


ed himſelf ! Upon my word, Miſs What-d'ye-call-it 
(for Mowbray 1 don't allow that Jour name is), you 
haye a great deal to anſwer for. Pray what amends 


Emmeline, | 
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poſed to take advantage of Mr. Delamere's folly, you 


above a hundred thouſand pounds? The reaſon is 


mountains, and who was born nobody knows how, 


ſumptuous girl, that the whole houſe ſhall periſh ere 


ed to choke her; and ſhe ſtopped, as if to recover 
breath to' give vent to her rage. 


as Lord Montreville has brought-you vp, under the 
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can you ever hope to make to my Lord and me, fc 
the trouble you have been the cauſe of ?? 

« I fincerely lament it, Madam,” anſwered E 
meline, forcing herſelf to ſpeak; „ and do aſſu 
you it has been on my part involuntary.” 

« Oh, no doubt on't. Your wonderful beauty! 
the fatal cauſe. Lou have uſed no art, I dare ſay 
no pretty finefſe, learned from novels, to inveigle 
filly boy to his undoing.” -Þ 
If 1 had been diſpoſed, Madam, to take advan 
tage of Mr. Delamere's unhappy partiality for me— 

« Oh dear! What, you was coy ? You knen 
your ſubject, no doubt, and now make a merit o 
what was merely a piece of art. I deteſt ſuch de 
mure hypocrites ! Tell me why, if you are of dif 


do not accept the noble offer made you by this bank 
er, or whatever he is, that my Lord ſays is worth 


evident. A little obſcure creature, bred on the Welch 


does not ſo eaſily refuſe a man of fortune, unleſs ſhe 


has ſome other views. You would like a handſome WM. K 
young man with a title ! yes, you would hike to hide . 1 
your own obſcurity in the brilliant pedigree of one A | 
of the firſt families in Europe. But know, pre- 


it ſhall thus be contaminated—know” ——She grew 
inarticulate with paſſion; pride and malignity ſeem- 


Miſs Delamere took the opportunity to ſpeak— 
4e Indeed, child (ſaid ſhe), it is hurting yourſelf 

extremely; and I am really ſorry you ſhould be ſo 

deceived. My brother can never marry you ; and 


8 
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wtion of your belonging to a part of his family, we 

xe really intereſted, my mother and I, in your not 

ping into a bad courſe of life. If you do not mar- 

this rich city-man, what do you think is to be- 
ome of you?“ 

« My Lord Montreville has been ſo good as to aſ- 
ure me,” ſaid Emmeline—her words were ſo faint, 
hat they died away upon her lips. 

« What does ſhe ſay, Fanny?“ aſked Lady Mon- 
teville. | . 

« Something of my father's having aſſured her, 
Madam.“ | 5 

« Don't flatter yourſelf, girl,” reſumed her Lady- 
hip; © don't deceive yourſelf. If you refuſe to 
narry this man who offers to take you, not one ſhil- 
ing ſhall you ever receive from this family. Deter- 
nine therefore at once; ſend to the perſon in queſ- 


- on; let him come here, and let an agreement for 
. Wh ttlement be directly ſigned between Lord Mon- 
wille and him. Lord Montreville will in that caſe 
Wie you a fortune. I will hear no objection! I will 
e ne the affair cloſed this morning! I will have it ſo?” 
e Lady Montreville, accuſtomed to undiſputed power 
je nher own family, expected from every body an ac- 
1 queſcence as blind as ſhe found from her tradeſmen 
and ſervants, who endured her ill humour, and gave 
e to her caprices. But the forgot that Emmeline 
ns <qually unaccuſtomed to her commands, and 


Ire from the neceſſity of obeying them. The gen- 
tet and mildeſt temper will revolt againſt inſolence 
nd oppreſſion ; and the cruelty and unfeminine in- 
lus ſhe had received, concluded by this peremptory 
Way of forcing her into a marriage from which her 


portion of that proper ſpirit and prefence of mind 
"ich had been frightened from her. Conſcious 


/ 


"hole ſoul recoiled, at length reſtored to her ſome .. 
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that ſhe deſerved none of theſe ungenerous inſult 
and feeling herſelf ſuperior to her who could cruel 


and wantonly inflic them, ſhe regained her Courage Ti 
« If your Ladyſhip has nothing more to lay (ai va 
ſhe, riſing), 1 ſhall have the honour to wiſh you bot! 

| good morning; for I believe Mrs. Aſhwood h: blut. 
been waiting for me ſome time.“ N 
« Don't tell me of Mrs. Aſhwood, but tell ente 
where is my ſon ? Where is Delamere ?” out 3 
« know not, anſwered Emmeline. I ha 60 
already told my Lord Montreville that I am entire cher 
ignorant.“ : (« 
« Nobody believes it!“ ſaid Miſs Delamere. ther, 

cc I am ſorry for it (replied Emmeline, coolly). I Fr 
however, I did know, it is not ſuch treatment, M beir 
dam, that. ſhould compel me to give any inform be f 
tion.” She then opened the door and walked dow 81 
ſtairs. A footman met her, whom ſhe deſired to in ok; 
-quire for Mrs. Aſhwood's carriage. Before the ma ut! 
could deſcend to obey her, a violent ringing wall ce 
heard. The footman ſaid it was his Lady's bell, an but! 
ran up to anſwer it; while Emmeline, ſtill deſcenq ¶ chic 
ing, heard ſomebody ſoftly calling her. She looke ut, 
up, and ſaw Auguſta Delamere leaning over the ban to 
niſters; ſhe put up her finger as if to prevent Em Sl 
meline's ſpeaking, threw her a letter, and immediſſ kein 
ately diſappeared. 5 bee | empt 
he ſpirits of Emmeline were again greatly hui 71. 

ried by this tranſient view of her friend. She pu gde 
the letter haſtily into her pocket, and was got dow fig 
into the hall, where ſhe ſpoke to another footman de , 
ſee for her carriage; but the man whom ſhe ha Ty 
met on the ſtairs, now came to ſay his Lady muſt ſe nde 
her again. Emmeline anſwered that ſhe had alread neſt! 
made her friend wait, and muſt beg to be excuſeſ u hi 


returning to her Ladyſhip this morning. The m 


\ 
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however ſaid that he dared not diſobey his Lady, 
zor call up the chariot. 


Emmeline, alarmed at the idea of being detained, - 


advanced towards the door, told the porter (who had 
wt heard this dialogue) to open it, and walked re- 
blutely into the (treet. 

The two footmen followed her to the door ; but 
contented themſelves with looking after her, with- 
wut attempting to ſtop her. Hee OG 

« She 1s — enough, however,“ ſaid one to the 
ther, (“to excuſe our young Lord.” | 

« The devil's in't if ſhe is not,” anſwered the o- 
ther, | 
Emmeline heard this, and between vexation at 
their impertinence, and fear of their following her, 
he found her whole ſtrength again forſake her. 


She walked on, however, towards Charles-ſtreet, 


boking round for Mrs. Aſhwood's carriage, but could 


jet ſee it. She was totally unacquainted with the 


treets, where ſhe had never been on foot before; 


but recollected that ſhe might get an hackney- coach, 


which was the more neceſſary, as ſnow was falling 


kit, and her muſlin clothes were already wet almoſt 


liough. 


She was picking her way, ſtill in ſome hopes of 


teing the carriage, when a hackney- coach paſſed 
empty. Emmeline looked wiſhfully towards it.— 
The man ſtopped, and aſked if ſhe wanted a coach. 
dhe anſwered yes, as eagerly as if ſhe had been a- 


aid of a diſappointment z and hurrying into it, told 


the man to drive to Clapham. + | 
Juſt as he was mounting the box, another hack 


alſed, and a young officer who was in it looked ear- 


teſtly into that where Emmeline fat; then calling 
v his driver to ſtop, he leaped out, and Emmeline 
by Fitz-Edward at the door of her coach. 

Vol. I, | „ N 


_ — 33 — gr — — 
=: B — — to EO 2 — 
— - _ 5 — — „ 8 2 
- vw 4s, — : - — 
— po . — — — — — 
r , 26 => 0” 


: N — - 3 > — _— as — 22 * - — — — > _ — — — — — 

— * pa Þ — — — A - ——_—_ —— — — 

— wh . - 4 2 - 8 > 4 —— — — — — — 
— — 7 ———o—_ - an Þ - a £ N 8 * 2 — — * - — 2 

* - . — i. 4 1 '4 = * — R * — — 
* - FER R * — — 8 — — — pe - — —— 

— — — — — — — — 8 — e K : : — — — = 

* >: Fl nr TIS . 2 * - 2 — — ry 0 —— — . — — — — — —_—_ 
= -z — a * * = — 1 % . — — — — SS — * 9 — — — — 2 * — 7 - —— — 
Re 2 D WARE > 2 — — — — — —— — =X — — 
— — — —— * — — —— * — — — — = ” a _ _ - * — — — — — 2 — = - 9 a. < - — — — 
2 — > 2 —— 2 F — - — l 
p — - — . i — 
A 2 - 220 
— — 1 = — =_ - " „*— - — — — — — — 2 _ * ** — 7 PE - — * -———— 2 pp =—— : U - - 29 5 * = we — AP 
wget I ad att : r - 6, - 22 8 — p ** =D FR 2 - — v — — W_ _ 
, . < Ne Sw 4 * —— — — — 2 — — > — 
2 — — - — * - — — — —— —— — — -_ © © . 
- N « 2 L 2 — $4 : - 2 % S of = — —_ 
Q - SY VL C 4 2 RAY — 2 — NE _ — PS) 


— ns 


— 
2 — 


f 
4 
* 
121 
j 
115 
* 
7 
q 
J 
17 
4 
: 


r 


is 
4 - 
7 4:3 
1 
$3 + 
© + 
* il 
| ti 
4 ir 
19.38) 
i! I 
7% 17 
* = 
Wali. * 
q * 
HY 
. 7 * 
: 1 
bt 
if x * 
, 
nl 
4 * #4 
77 * 
79 n 
4 1 
11 
7 
; 77} 
: 1 \ 
N 41 
1 A 
1 
e 
oo KA j 
BS! 
14 
5 0 7 
F 4 ; 
11 
© 411845 | h 


— — — 
* * - * 
waa - S — 
— RE x 
— — — — 
- — 


+ GALL REECE 5 


- — — 22 —— ! 
af — 2 
Pay - oe Be Bs. a. 
2 — — Gs 
— 0 
= 


190 E MME L IN E, 


by Miſs Mowbray | P ſaid he“ Is it poſſible! 2 


lone and in this equipage, in Berkley-ſquare | | Where * 
is Delamere :?“ ter 
Before Emmeline had time to anſwer him he had t; 
opened the coach door. forg 
« It ſnows too much,” ſaid he, cc for a comfort. tend 
able conference, unleſs you will give me leave to fit F 
by you. Where are you going to ?” hear 
« To Clapham,” anſwered Emmeline. be! 
« Oh! take me with you,” ſaid he. „I have a nnd 
thouſand things to ſay to you.” of ti 


He gave her no time to refuſe ; but flinging half "a 
a crown to the man who had driven him, he got in- unio 
to the coach which ſhe was in, and ordered the man Wl «4 f. 
to ſhut the door, and go where he had been directed. | 

Emmeline was vexed at this incident, as ſhe was 
too uneaſy to with for the preſence of any one, and 
impatient to open the letter in her pocket. But Fitz- 
Edward was not eaſily diſcouraged, and poſſeſſed, 
together with perfect good breeding, a fortunate ſort W 


of aſſurance, with which nobody was ever long dif- f. 
pleaſed. ther 

_ He inquired after Mrs. Stafford. 5 a degree of roy 
intereſt, for which Emmeline felt inclined to love A 


him. She related all ſhe knew of her; and her eyes eam. 
reſumed their luſtre, while ſhe told him how ſoon ihe ed k 
was likely to ſee her. He then renewed his quel. 
tions about Delamere. 

Emmeline could not diſſemble, and . ſaw in 
this caſe no reaſon why ſhe ſhould. She therefore 
told him ingenuoully 4 that had happened ſince 
they met at Swanſea; moſt of which he already 
knew from Delamere. He watched her looks, how- 
ever, While ſhe was ſpeaking ; and by her bluſhes, 
her manner, and the ſoftneſs of her 3 thought 
he ſaw evidently enough that Delamere was no long- 


— 
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er indifferent to her. Her indignation at the treat- 
ment ſne had juſt received from his mother and ſiſ- 
ter, dyed her cheeks with crimſon while ſhe related 
it; but when ſhe returned to ſpeak of Delamere, ſhe 
forgot her anger, and ſeemed to feel only pity and 
tenderneſs. | 
Firz-Edward, a moſt perfect judge of female 
hearts, made his obſervations on all this, with which 
he knew he ſhould moſt effectually gratify his friend; 
and in his inſinuating way, he ſaid all he could think 
of to increaſe her compaſſion for her lover, and in- 


lame her reſentment againſt thoſe who impeded an 


union which he was pretty ſure Emmeline now wiſh- 
ed for as well as Delamere. a 


CHAP. XIX. 


WHEN they arrived at Clapham, Emmeline found 
Mrs. Aſhwood was not yet returned. 


Fitz-Edward intreated her to ſing to him, and * 


ther was, or pretended to be, in raptures at her im- 
proyement ſince they had met in the ſummer. 

About half an hour after four Mrs. Aſhwood 
came in; and throwing open the parlour door, aſk- 


ed Emmeline, in no very ſweet accent, Why the 
tad given her the trouble to go in her carriage to 


| berkley-ſquare, if ſhe intended going home by any 
ther conveyance 2 “? we 1 
Mrs. Aſhwood was ſubject to cauſeleſs fits of ill 
humour, to which Emmeline was a good deal accuſ- 
tomed ; and concluding ſhe was now ſeized with 
bme ſudden diſcompoſure of temper, mildly anſwer- 


d, © That ſhe ſuppoſed there had been a miſtake ; . 


for that the chariot did not come for her at the ap- 
pointed time.“ | 
2 N 2 
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„ Miſtake !” replied the other lady, ſharply ; « WW vi 
don't know as to miſtake z but if you had choſen it 
you might have ſtaid dinner with Lady Montreville.” 

Emmeline, without ſeeming to attend to the aſpe 
rity of the addreſs, deſired to introduce Colonel Fitz 
Edward. 5 | 

As this ſhort dialogue had paſſed without Mrs. 
Aſhwood's having entered the room, ſhe had not ſeen 
the ſtranger, who now advanced towards her. 

The title of Colonel, added to his military air and 
handſome figure, ſeemed to gain at once her favour 
able opinion; and her countenance loſing the un- 
pleaſing expreſſion of ill temper, immediately put on 
its beſt ſmile, and an affectation of ſoftneſs and com- 
placency, with which ſhe frequently adorned ir. 

She ſeemed to conſider the handſome young ſol- 
dier as a conqueſt worthy all her ambition ; and 
finding he was the moſt intimate friend of Dela- 
mere, had no apprehenſion that his admiration would 
be diverted by the youth and attractions of Emme- 
line. 

Fitz-Edward preſently underſtood her character; 
ard with admirable adroitneſs acted the part of a 
man afraid of being too much charmed. He cal; 
an arch look at Emmeline ; then made to the Lady 
of the houſe ſome compliments ſo extravagant, that 
only the weakeſt vanity could prevent her ſeeing its 
ridicule. But Fitz-Edward, who found in a moment 
that nothing was too groſs to be believed, fearleſsly 
repeated the doſe ; and before dinner came in, ſhe 
was in the beſt humour imaginable, and preſſed him 
ſo carneſtly to partake of it, that, after an apology 
for fitting down in his morning diſhabille, he con- 
ſented. | : 

The ſame unlimited flattery was continued during 
dinner by Firz-Edward, and received by the lady 
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vith the ſame avidity; and Emmeline, though half 
angry with him for the pleaſure he ſeemed to take 


in making Mrs. Aſhwood abſurd, could not help be- 
mg amuſed with the ſcene. | 
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Before their repaſt ended, ſhe was ſo much charm- 
ed with her new acquaintance, and ſo much longed 
to ſhew him to her female friends, and her other ad- 
I mirers, that ſhe could not forbear preſſing him to 
ſtay to a card party which ſhe was to have in the 
evening. 1 | 

He loved the ridiculous ; and, influenced by a va- 
nity as filly as that he delighted to expoſe, he took 
pleaſure in ſhewing how extremely abſurd he could 
make women appear, who were not on other occa- 
fons void of underſtanding. Though he had really 
buſineſs with Lord Montreville, who had left ſeveral 
meſſages at his lodgings deſiring to ſee him, and was 
going thither when Emmeline met him, yet he ac- 
cepted Mrs. Aſhwood's invitation, on condition of 
being allowed to go home to dreſs. 

He was no ſooner gone than ſhe flew to her toi- 
kt, and Emmeline to a ſecond peruſal of the letter 
ſe had received from Auguſta Delamere. 

«] am forbidden to fee you, my deareſt Emme- 
line, and perhaps may not have an opportunity of 
ping you this. My heart bleeds for you, my ſweet 
friend. I fear my father will be prevailed upon 
wholly to abandon you. They are all inventing 
ſchemes to force you into a marriage with that odd- 
looking old Rochely. He has been here once or 
twice, and cloſeted with my father; and part of the 
ſcheme of to-day is to perſuade you to dine here 
with him. But I am almoſt ſure you will not ſtay; 
for unleſs my mother can command herſelf more be- 
fore you than the does when ſhe is talking about you, 
I think you will be frightened _— I am certain, 
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my dear Emmeline, from what I have heard, though 
they ſay but little before me, that no endeavours will 
be omitted to drive you to marry Rochely ; and that 
they will perſecute you every way, both by perſua- 
ſions and by diſtreſſing you. But be aſſured, that 
while Auguſta Delamere has any thing, you ſhall 
ſhare it. Indeed | love you not only as if you were 
my ſiſter, but, I think, better. Ah ! why are there 
ſuch unhappy impediments to your being really ſo? Þ 
At preſent | foreſee nothing but perplexity, and have 
no dependance but on you. I know you will act as 
you ought to do, and that you will at laſt prevail 
with Delamere to act right too. Whoever loves you 
cannot long perſiſt in doing ill; and ſurely it is very 
Hl done, and very cruel, for Delamere to make us all 
ſo unhappy. I need not tell you to arm yourſelf } 
with fortitude againſt the attacks that-will be made 
upon you. You have more fortitude and reſolution 
than I haye. Situated as you have been, I know not 
what J ſhould have done; but 1 fear it would not 
have been ſo worthy of praiſe as the noble and diſ- 
intereſted part you have acted, which, though un- 
accompanied with the thouſand amiable qualities of 
heart and underſtanding you poſſeſs, would ever 
command the eſteem and admiration of your faith- 


ful and affectionate 


a - © AUGUSTA DELAMERE.” 

Do not write to me till you hear from me again, 

as 1 ſhould incur great diſpleaſure if known to cor- 
reſpond with you. | FE | 

| | 6A. D. 


Charmed as Emmeline was by the tender ſolici- 
tude and affectionate ſimplicity of her beloved friend, 
the pleaſure this letter gave her was very much a- 
| bated, by learning that the domeſtic infelicity of Lord 
Montreville's family fell particularly heavy on her. 
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Ge now recollected what Mrs. Aſhwood had ſaid 
on her firſt entrance into the room, when ſhe return- 
ed home; and concluded from thence that ſhe had 
{cen Lady Montreville, though her whole attention 
was ſo immediately ingroſſed by the Colonel, that 
ſhe had no more named it. She therefore grew an- 
xious to hear what had been ſaid ; and her own tot- 
let being very ſoon over, ſhe ſent to defire admit- 
tance to that of Mrs. Aihwood; on receiving which, 
ſhe attended her, and begged to know whether ſhe 
had ſeen Lady Montreville, and what had paſſed. 

Mrs. Aſhwood was in ſo happy a diſpoſition, that 
ſhe heſitated not to oblige her; and while ſhe finiſſi- 
ed the important buſineſs of accommodating a pile 
of black feathers, jet and crape, upon her head, 
« the mockery of woe,” which ſhe did not even af- 
ſe&t to feel, the gave Emmeline the following ac- 
count, interlarded with directions to her woman. 

« Why, my dear, you mult know that when I got 
to Gainſborough's, | more to the left) he had unlucki- 
ly a frightful old judge, or a biſhop, or ſome tedious 
old man with him, and I was forced to wait : i can- 
not tell what poſſeſſed me, but I entirely forgot that 
| was to ſend the charigt back for you. So the cha- 
riot [ put it à little forwarder] ſtaid. I thought the 
tireſome man, whoever he was, would never have 
gone; however he went at laſt | a/e the loauer curl] 
and then I ſoft. You cannot think how much the 
likeneſs is improved! So when I had done j give me 
the ſcraper ; here is ſome powder on my eye-brow) I 
went away, thinking to call on you ; but as I went 
by Butler's, I remembered that I wanted ſome pearl- 


coloured twiſt to finiſh the purſe I am doing for 


Hanbury. I was almoſt an hour matching it. Well, 

then I thought as I was ſo near Frivolite's door, I 

might as well call and ſec whether the had put the 
Ng. 
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trimming on the white bumbazeen, as you know we 
agreed would be moſt the thing. There were ; 
thouſand people in the houſe ; you know there is 
never any poſſibility of getting out of that creature's 
ro>m under an hour.” [Oh! heaven! thought Em- 
meline, nor is there any end to the importance you 
affix to trifles which intereſt nobody elſe.] « $9, 
however, at laſt I got to Berkley-ſquare, and ſtopped 
at the door. The man at the door ſaid you was 
_ J thought that very odd, and deſired another 
ervant to go up and ſee, for Il concluded it was ſome 
miſtake. After a moment or two, the footman came 
down again, and faid if I was the lady Miſs Mow- 
bray lived with, his Lady deſired I would walk up. 
Upon my word it is a noble houſe | When I got 
into the room, there was Lady Montreville and her 
daughters. Her Ladyſhip was extremely polite, in- 
deed; and after ſome diſcourſe, Mrs. Aſhwood, 
ſaid ſhe, you know Miſs Mowbray's ſituation: I 
aſſure you 1 ſent for her to-day with no other view 
in the world but for her own good, and you know, 
[* Dear me! here is a pimple on my chin that is quite 
hideous ; give me a patch.“] you know that for her 
to refuſe Mr. Rochely is being abſolutely blind to 
her own intereſt ; becauſe you muſt ſuppoſe, Mrs. 
Aſhwaod, that ſhe is only deceiving herſelf when 
ſhe entertains any thoughts of my ſop ; for that is a 
thing that never can happen, nor ever ſhall happen; 
and beſides, to give my — and me all this trouble, 
is a very ungrateful return to us for having brought 
her up, and many other obligations ſhe has received 
at our hands; and will be the ruin of herſelf, and 
the greateſt perverſeneſs in the world. You, Mrs. 
Aſhwood, are, I hear, a very ſenſible woman [where 
is the rouge box? |, and 1 dare ſay, now you know how 
agreeable it would be to me and my Lord to have 


* 
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ils Emmeline come to her ſenſes about Mr. Ro- 
hely, you will do your endeayours to perſuade her 
vat reaſonably z and then, though ſhe has behav- 
very diſreſpectful and very ill, which is only to 
e forgiven on account of her knowing no better, I 
hall countenance her, and ſo will my Lord. 
This was, as near as I remember, Emmeline, what 
Lady ſaid to me. You know [he milk of roſes is 
Wn out] you know I could not refuſe to tell her I 
would certainly talk to you. I was ſurpriſed to find 
er Ladyſhip ſo obliging and affable, as you had told 
ne ſhe is reckoned ſo very proud. She ordered her 
xntleman to give me a ticket for a rout and a ſupper 
ler Ladyſhip gives on Tueſday three weeks; and 
W he ſaid, that as ſhe did not doubt but that you would 
liſcover your own intereſt by that time, I ſhould take 
me for you. Look you, here it is.“ | 
« ] ſhall be in Dorſetſhire, I hope, long before 
Tueſday ſe'nnight, ſaid Emmeline, laying the card 
wolly on the toilet. She found Mrs. Aſhwood had 
wthing more material to ſay ; and being apprehen- 
ive that ſhe impeded the Jaſt finiſh which her dreſs 
ad perſon required, ſhe thanked her, and went 
hack into her own room. 1 | Fw 
The eagerneſs and reſolution with which Lady 
Montreyille oppoſed her ſon's marriage, appeared 
tom nothing more evidently, than from her thus 
tndeavouring to ſolicit the aſſiſtance of Mrs. Aſh- 
wood, and humbling herſelf to uſe flattery and in- 
inuation towards a perſon to whom it is probable 
nothing elſe could have induced her to ſpeak. With 
perſons in trade, or their connections, or even with 
gentlemen, unleſs of very ancient and honourable 
amilies, ſhe ſeldom deigned to hold any communi- 
ation; and if ſhe had occaſion to ſpeak of them in- 
Widually, it was generally under the appellation of 
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4 Mr. or Mrs 1 forget the name; for 10 remei ning 
ber the particular diſtinctions of ſuch inferior bein MM of n 


was a taſk too heavy for Right Honourable intellee tin t 
When ſhe ſpoke of ſuch collectively, it was und penifi 
the denomination of «the people, or the folks.” tit 
With that fort of condeſcenſion that ſeems to ſa ch w 
will humble myſelf to your level,” and which e per 
in fact more inſolent than the moſt offenß ve haugli far 
tineſs, her Ladyſhip had behaved to Mrs. Aſn wood an; 
who took it for extreme politeneſs, and was char rath 
ed on any terms to obtain admiſſion to the houſe e 
a woman of ſuch high faſhion, and who was knowl fel 
to be fo very nice in the choice of her company. Ne, t 
In return for ſo much favour, ſhe had been laviſ ee a 
of her aſſurances that ſhe would influence Miſs Mow co 
bray; and came home, fully determined to talk t. Mrs 
her ſharply; believing too, that to make her feꝰ ere 
the preſent dependance and uncertainty of her ſitu dy, 
ation, by forcing her to bear a fit of ill- humour male 
might help to determine her to embrace the affluen ih! 
fortune that would ſet her above it. This it waWMunte: 
that occaſioned her harſh addreſs to Emmeline N erati 
which would have been followed by acrimonious re eat! 
flections and rude remonſtrances, under. the deno 8er 
mination of . neceſſary truths and friendly advice, bon 
had not the preſence of Fitz-Edward, and his ſub- hc 
ſequent enchanting converſation, driven all that houg 
Lady Montreville had ſaid out of her mind, and left hire 
it open only to the delightful proſpect which his 
compliments and praifes atforded her. as 
The company aſſembled to cards at the uſual Wneli 
hour. Rochely was among them; who had not WW: cal 
ſeen Emmeline ſince the rejection of his propolal, iſ 1 
with which Sir Richard Crofts was obliged to ac- er 
quaint him, though he had ſoftened the peremptory Wl wor 
terms in which it had been given. He had this jou 


ning adorned himſelf in a ſuperb ſuit of cut vel- 


tin the very neweſt mode, had been reckoned very 
zenificent at ſeveral city aſſemblies; and he had 
tit on as well in honour of Lord Montreville, 
th whom he had dined, as in hopes of moving 
WW: perverſe beauty for whom he languiſhed. But 
S far was this diſplay of clumſy affluence from hav- 
g any effect on the hard heart of Emmeline, that 
nther excited her mirth. And when, with a 
we and folemn aſpect he advanced towards her, 
felt herſelf ſo much diſpoſed to laugh at his fi- 
re, that ſhe was forced to avoid him, and took re- 
e at the table, round which the younger part of 
le company aſſembled to play. 


Mrs. Aſhwood had fixed * Fitz-Edward to that 


atly, enjoying his high-ſeaſoned flattery; while her 
male competitors, hearing he was the ſon of an 


untemplated her ſuppoſed conqueſt with envy and 
neatly added to her ſatisfaction. 
mom were Fitz-Edward and Rochely. About half 


ought a note to Emmeline, and told her that it re- 
(ured an anſwer. The hand was Delamere's. 


(For two days I have forborne to ſee you, Em- 
neline, and have endeavoured to argue myſelf into 


ee no end to my ſufferings. I have been about the 


bor all the evening; but find, by the carriages, that 
de are ſurrounded by fools and coxcombs. Ah! 


1 
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of many colours, lined with ſables; which, though | 


mere ſhe herſelf preſided; and where ſhe fat triumph- 


ſh Earl, and within three of being a Peer himſelf, . 
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ration, which they could not conceal, and which 
Several perſons were invited to ſtay ſupper; among | 


an hour before the card-tables broke up, a ſervant. | 


icalmer ſtate of mind; but it avails nothing; hope- 
ki when with you, yet wretched without you, I. 
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Emmeline ! that time you owe only to me; thof 
ſmiles, to which only I have a right, are laviſhed o 
them; and I am left to darknefs and deſpair. 

There is a door from the garden into the {table 
yard, which opens into the fields. As 1 cann 
come to the houſe (where I find there are peop| 
who would inform Lord Montreville that I am if 
about London), for pity's ſake come down to tha 
door and ſpeak to me. I aſk only one moment 
ſurely you will not deny me ſo ſmall a favour, ang 


add to the anguiſh which conſumes me. I vrit « D 
this from the neighbouring public houſe, and waillll the 
your anſwer. ä ä . 0 dov 
„ F. DELAMuERE. N retu 

edien 


Emmeline ſhuddered at this note. It was more 
incoherent than uſual, and ſeemed to be written wit! 
a trembling and uncertain hand. She had left the 
. Card-table to read it, and was alone in the anti-room 
where, while ſhe heſitated over it, Rochely, whoſe 
eyes were ever in ſearch of her, followed her. dhe 

ſaw him not: but wholly occupied by the purport 
of the note, he approached cloſe to her unheeded. 
« Are you determined, Miſs Mowbray,” ſaid he, 


te to give me no other anſwer than you ſeu ſome-Miiſkitlin 
' what haſlily to Lord Montreville, by my friend or « E 
Richard Crofts? May I aſk, are you quite deter-Wiſrhire, 
mined ?” | | EL «( 

Quite, Sir!“ replied ſhe, ſtarting, without con-Wſkhw 


ſidering and hardly knowing what ſhe ſaid ; but feel-WMWutur: 
ing he was at that moment more odious to her than He 
ever, ſhe ſnatched away the hand he attempted to buche 
take, and flew out of the room like a lapwing. Wan 

The diſmayed lover ſhook his head, ſurveyed his lber, 
cut velvet in the glaſs, and ſtroaked his point ruffles, WW ne t 
while he was trying to recollect his ſcattered ideas. bo re 
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ameline, who had taken refuge in her bed- 
amber, ſat there in breathleſs uncertainty, and 

nable to determine what to do about Delamere. 
MW: length, ſhe concluded on deſiring Fitz-Edward 
oh zo down to him; but knew not how to ſpeak to 
ee Colonel on * a ſubject before ſo many witneſ- 
1 hs nor did ſhe like to ſend for him out of the 
oom. She rung for a candle, and wrote on a flip 
f paper— 1 


Ml « Delamere is waiting at a door which opens in- 
i the fields, and inſiſts upon ſpeaking to me. Pray 
pdown to him, and endeavour to prevail on him 
breturn to his father. I can think of no other ex- 
rlient to prevent his engaging in ſome raſh and 


bwn.” 


When ſhe had written this, ſhe knew not how 
o deliver it; and for the firſt time in her life had 
rcourſe to an expedient which bore the appearance 
art and diſſimulation. She did not chooſe to ſend 
t to Fitz-Edward by a ſervant ; but went down with 
herſelf ; and approaching the table where he was 
-Wcitling his winnings — 

« Here, Colonel,” ſaid ſhe, « is the charrarde you 
red me to write out for you.” 

« Oh! read it Colonel; pray read it;“ cried Mrs. 
AhwOod, « doat upon a charrarde of all . in 
ature,” 

He anſwered, that « he would reſerve it for a bon 
uche after ſupper.” Then looking ſignificantly at 
inmeline, to ſay he underſtood and would oblige 


bs return in the parlour below. 
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erer attempt; therefore I beſecch you to go | 


ter, he ſtrolled into the anti-room ; Emmeline ſay- 
ly to him, as he paſſed her, that ſhe would wait 
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Fitz-Edward diſappeared; and Emmeline, 
hopes of eſcaping obſervation, joined the party 
ſome young ladies who were playing at a large tah 
and affected to enter into their converſation. B 


the really knew nothing that was pailing ; and 63 
ſoon as they roſe on finiſhing their game, the eſcal rer 
ed in the buſtle, and ran down into the parlo 1 
arid in five or fix minutes Fitz-Edward found h Fit: 
there. | | _ dc 
He wore a look of great concern; and laid do bert 

his hat as he came in, without ſeeming to know wh er 
he did. : e- la 
« Have you ſeen Mr. Delamere, Sir?“ ſaid L ugle. 
meline. | le tri 
___ « Heen him!” anſwered he; « I have ſeen hi 0 cor 
but to no manner of purpoſe ; his intellects are cet dei 
tainly deranged; he raves like a madman, and ab tr le 
ſolutely refuſes to leave the place till he has ſpoke im t 
to you.“ | partic 
« Why will he not come in, then ?” ſaid Emme pita, 
line. i | | | « ] 
„ Becauſe (ſaid Fitz-Edward) Rochely is here ume 
who will relate it to that meddling fellow Sir Rich En 
ard Crofts, and by that means it will get to his fat. 
ther. I ſaid every thing likely to prevail on him te ad t 
be more calm ; but he will hear nothing. I kno De 
not what to do (continued he, riſing, and walking di 
about the room). I am convinced he has ſome 
thing in his head of fatal conſequence to himſelf- 
He proteſts he will ſtay all night where he is. | be u 
ſhort, he is in an abſolute frenzy with the idea off e 
Rochely's ſucceſs, and his own deſpair.” ax 
« You.frighten me to death (ſaid Emmeline).— 10 
Tell me, Colonel, what ought 1 to do“  - MI" 
« Go to him (returned Fitz-Edward) ; ſpeak to 1 


him only a moment, and I am perſuaded he will be 
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am. I will go with you, and then there can be 
pthing wrong in it“ . | 
« ] will go then,” ſaid ſhe, riſing and giving Fitz- 
ward her hand, which trembled extremely. 
« But it is very cold (remarked he); had not you 
Neuer take a cloak?“ . 
« There is my long peliſſe in the back parlour.” 
Fitz-Edward fetched it, wrapt her in it, and led 
er down ſtairs ; and by a garden door they reached 
fort of back {table yard, where rubbiſh and ſtable 
er was uſually thrown, and which opened into a 
Wirc-lane, where the garden wall formed a ſudden 
Wile. Delamere received her with tranſport, which 
Wi: tried to check, and reproached her for refuſing 
come down to him. 
Seizing the opportunity, as ſoon as he would give 
ter leave to ſpeak, ſhe very forcibly repreſented to 
im the diſtreſs of his family at his abſence, and the 
nrticular uneaſi neſs it inflicted on his ſiſter Au- 
uta. | 
K I knew not (ſaid Delamere) that ſhe was come 
me.” | 
Emmeline told him ſhe was, and related the pur- 
rt of her letter, and again beſought him to put an 
ad to the uncertainty and anxiety of his family. 
Delamere heard her with ſome impatience, and 
olding her hands in his, vehemently anſwered, « It 
to no purpoſe my father either threatens or per- 
des me. He has long known my reſolution ;z and 
te unhappineſs which you ſo warmly deſcribe ariſes 
blely from his and my mother's unreaſonable and 
apricious prejudice—prejudice founded- in pride 
ad avarice. I do not think myſelf accountable for 
Wiirels to which they may ſo cafly put an end. — 
but as to Auguſta, who really loves me, I will write 
b her to make her eaſy. Now, Emmeline, fince 1 


to 
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have liſtened to you, and anſwered all you have Le. 
urge, hear my final determination you {till cor rom 
tinue firm in your chimerical and romantic obſtin- : 
cy, which you call honour, I go from hence this & No, 
vening, never to return you condemn me to pe life 
petual exile - you give me up to deſpair!“ you 3 
He called aloud, and a poſt-chaiſe and four, whiciW”®: 
2 had been concealed by the projeCtion of the wall, at I. 
tended by two fervants, drove round. There (conf ame 
tinued Delamere), there is the vehicle which I ha what 
prepared to carry me from hence. You know wh e! 
ther I eafily relinquiſh a reſolution once formed. ] Vela 
then you wiſh to ſave my father and mother fro: by F 
the anguiſh of repentance, when there will be no rd = 
_. medy—if you deſire to fave from the frenzy of def * 
peration the brother of your Auguſta, and to ſnatc . 
from the extremity of wretchedneſs the man wh 
lives but to adore you, go with me—go with me t Irs, 
Scotland !” | | 8 
Aſtoniſhed and terrified at the impetuoſity wit 5 
which he preſſed this unexpected propoſal, Emme lic 
line would have replied, but words were a mome ls x 
wanting. Fitz-Edward, taking advantage of her Ml t 
lence, uſed every argument which Delamere had offi!” 
mitted, to determine her. 5 ati 
& No! no!” cried ſhe—never ! never II hay q 
paſſed my honour to Lord Montreville. It is ſacred lu 
Il cannot, I will not forfeit it!“ | po 
«© The time will come (ſaid Fitz-Edward), belier Mit 
me it will, when Lord Montreville will not only b ch 
reconciled to you, but 0 « 
b And what ſhall reconcile me to myſelf ? Li 2 
me go back to the houſe, Mr. Delamere, or fron _ 
this moment I ſhall conſider you as having take! * 
advantage of my unprotected ſtate, and even of m * 


indiſcreet confidence, to offer me the groſſeſt out 


nge. Let me go, Sir! (ſtruggling to get her hand 
from Fitz-Edward) Let me go, Mr. Delamere.” 


liferent to you. I feel that I cannot live without 


They all this while approached the chaiſe. De- 


what to do. They were ready at the door of the 
carriage. Emmeline attempted in vain to retreat. 
Delamere threw his arms around her, and, aſſiſted 
by Fitz-Edward, lifted her into it with a ſort of 


0 chaiſe was driven away inſtantly. 

„ fitz-Edward, to whom this ſcene was wholly un- 

Wh <pected, returned to the company he had left with 

Mrs. Aſhwood. He had not any notion of Dela- 
nere's deſign when he went to him, but heartily 

1 concurred in its execution; and though he did not 

8 believe Delamere intended to marry Emmeline, yet 


an the ſhare he had had in putting her into his 

power z and went back with the air of a man vaſtly 

atisfied with the ſucceſs of his exploit. | 
« Goodneſs, Colonel!“ exclaimed Mrs. Aſhwood, 


Upon my word, we began to ſuſpect that you and 
- Mowbray were gone together. But pray where 
8 ſhe 7” 


« Miſs Mowbray, madam [I really have not been 


Mo happy as to be of her party.“ | „ 
an. Why, where in the world can ſhe be?“ conti- 
ei med Mrs. Aſhwood. „ However, as the Colonel 
mi come, we will go to ſupper. [The company were 
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« What ! to be driven into the arms of Rochely? 
No, never, Emmeline, never! I &now 1 am not in- 


jou 3 nay, by heaven I will not! But if I ſuffer this 
opportunity to eſcape, I deſerve indeed to loſe you.“ 


mere had hired ſervants, whom he had inſtructed 


gentle violence. He leaped in after her, and the 


lis morals were ſuch, that he congratulated himſelf 


* ſupper has been waiting for you this half hour. 


landing round the table.] i tuppoſe Miſs Mowbray 
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have liſtened to you, and anſwered all you have t 
urge, hear my final determination F you {till co 
tinue firm in your chimerical and romantic obſtin 
cy, which you call honour, I go from hence this e 
vening, never to return—you condemn me to pe 
petual exile—you give me up to deſpair !” 

He called aloud, and a poſt-chaiſe and four, whic 


had been concealed by the projection of the wall, ati 1 
tended by two ſervants, drove round. « There (con am 
tinued Delamere), there is the vehicle which I har wh: 
prepared to carry me from hence. You know whe "gh 
ther I eafily relinquiſh a reſolution once formed. ! Del 
then you wiſh to ſave my father and mother fro: by 
the anguiſh of repentance, when there will be no ren 
_. medy—if you deſire to fave from the frenzy of def. cha 
peration the brother of your Auguſta, and to ſnatc I 
from the extremity of wretchedneſs the man wh A 
lives but to adore you, go with me—go with me tc Mr 
Scotland !” 9 25 
Afﬀtoniſhed and terrified at the impetuoſity with e 
which he preſſed this unexpected propoſal, Emme * 
lune would have replied, but words were a moment“ 
wanting. Fitz-Edward, taking advantage of her f. 
lence, uſed every argument which Delamere had 0 Ih 
mitted, to determine her. | 4p 
' © No! no!” cried ſhe—never! never |—I have 
paſſed my honour to Lord Montreville. It is ſacred . | 
—I cannot, I will not forfeit it!“ 1 1 
ce The time will come (ſaid Fitz-Ed ward), believe 1 
me it will, when Lord Montreville will not only be 1 
reconciled to you, but” ——— 0 
„ And what ſhall reconcile me to myſelf ? Lit 
me go back to the houſe, Mr. Delamere, or from 3 
this moment I ſhall conſider you as having taken up 
advantage of my unprotected ſtate, and even of my * 


indiſcreet confidence, to offer me the groſſeſt out- 


1 
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rage. Let me go, Sir! (ſtruggling to get her hand 


from Fitz-Edward) Let me go, Mr. Delamere.” 


« What ! to be driven into the arms of Rochely ? 
No, never, Emmeline, never! I &now I am not in- 
liferent to you. I feel that I cannot live without 


you 3 nay, by heaven I will not | But if I ſuffer this 


opportunity to eſcape, I deſerve indeed to loſe you.“ 


They all this while approached the chaiſe. De- 


lamere had hired ſervants, whom he had inſtructed 


E what to do. They were ready at the door of the 
carriage. Emmeline attempted in vain to. retreat. 


Delamere threw his arms around her, and, aſſiſted 


by Fitz-Edward, lifted her into it with a ſort of 


gentle violence. He leaped in after her, and the 


chaiſe was driven away inſtantly. 


Fitz-Edward, to whom this ſcene was wholly un-. 


expected, returned to the company he had left with 
Mrs. Aſhwood. He had not any notion of Dela- 
mere's deſign when he went to him, but heartil 

concurred in its execution; and though he did not 


believe Delamere intended to marry Emmeline, yet 
bis morals were ſuch, that he congratulated himſelf 


on the ſhare he had had in putting her into his 

power; and went back with the air of a man valtly 

atisfied with the ſucceſs of his exploit. . 
« Goodneſs, Colonel!“ exclaimed Mrs. Aſhwood, 


* ſupper has been waiting for you this half hour. 


Upon my word, we began to ſuſpect that you and 


47 Mowbray were gone together. But pray where 
is ſhe 2” | 


« Miſs Mowbray, madam | I really have not been 


ſo happy as to be of her party,” | 


Why, where in the world can ſhe be?“ conti 
nued Mrs. Aſhwood. © However, as the Colonel 


come, we will go to ſupper. [The company were 


fanding round the table.) 1 tuppole Miſs Mowbray - 
9 | 
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will come preſently; ſne has a pretty romantic no- 
tion of contemplation by moon- light.“ 

Supper, however, was almoſt over, and Miſs Mow- 
bray did not appear. Mrs. Aſhwood, engaged whol- 
Iy by the gallant Colonel, thought not of her; but 
Rochely remarked that her abſence was ſomewhat 
ſingular. | | 

- 6 So it is, I declare,” ſaid Miſs Galton ; “ do Mrs. 
Afſhwood- ſend and inquire for her again.” | 

The chambers, the drawing-room, dreſſing-room, | 

cloſets, and garden, were again ſearched ; Miſs 
Mowbray was not to be found | Mrs. Aſhwood was 
alarmed—Rochely in diſmay—and the whole com- 
pany confuſedly broke up ; each retiring with their 


ſeveral conjectures on the ſudden diſappearance of 
the fair Emmeline. | 


CHAP. XX. 


Fe ſome moments after Emmeline found herſelf 
in the chaiſe, aſtoniſhment and terror deprived | 
her of ſpeech, and even of recollection; while De- 
lamere, no longer able to command his tranſports at 
having at length, as he hoped, ſecured her, gave 
way to the wildeſt joy, and congratulated himſelf 
that he had thus forced her to break a promiſe, 
which only injuſtice, he ſaid, could have extorted, 
and only timidity and ill grounded prejudice have 
induced her to keep. | 

. « Do you then hope, Sir,” ſaid Emmeline, « that 
I ſhall patiently become the victim of your raſhneſs! 
Is this the reſpect you have ſworn ever to obſerve 
towards me ? Is this the protection you have ſo of- 
ten told me I ſhould find from you? And is it thus 


you intend to atone for all the inſults of your fami- 
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ly, which you have ſo repeatedly proteſted you would 
never forgive? by inflicting a far greater inſult ; by 
ruining my character; by degrading me in my own 


lemnly given to your father, or be looked upon as a 
bt and abandoned creature, undone by your inhu- 
man art. I muſt now, indeed, ſeem to deſerve your 
mother's anger, and the ſcorn of your fiſter ; and 
muſt be ſuppoſed every way wretched and con- 
temptible.” 

A ſhower of tears fell from her eyes, and her heart 
ſeemed burſting with the pain theſe cruel ſenſations 
ave her. 

Delamere, by all the ſoothing tenderneſs of per- 
ſuaſion, by all the rhetoric of ardent paſſion, tried to 
ſubdue her anger, and ſilence her ſcruples; but the 
more her mind dwelt on the - circumſtances of her 
tuation, the more it recoiled from the neceſſity of 
entering, under ſuch compulſion, into an indiſſoluble 
engagement. The raſh violence of the meaſure 
which had put her in Delamere's power, while it 
convinced her of his paſſion, yet told her, that a man 
who would hazard every thing for his own gratifi- 
cation now, would hardly hereafter ſubmit to an 
reſtraint; and that the bonds in which he was ſo 
eager to engage, would with equal violence be bro- 
len, when any new face ſhould make a new impreſ- 
hon, or when time had-diminiſhed the influence of 
thoſe attractions that now enchanted him. 

Formed of the ſofter elements, and with a mind 
calculated for ſelect friendſhip and domeſtic felicity, 
ther than for the tumult of faſhionable life, and 


ed not his rank, nor valued his riches. No woman 

perhaps can help having ſome regard for a man who 

he knows ardently and ſincerely loves her; and Em- 
| „ | 


eres; and forcing me either to violate my word ſo- 


the parade of titled magnificence, Emmeline covet- 


„ 


j 
8 ” 
SIE TIRE WOE ECT nag O94, 7" nn = OO A A — 
2 — 1 — 2 . 0 dhe —— 
— B:. ——. otter CLIN oy I con A I Rn NT gt — 
— — — — —. 


fa 
b 
- — — 
— 


208 | E MME LINE, 


meline had felt all that ſort of weakneſs for Dela. 
mere, who, in the bloom of life, with fortune, title, 
perſon, and talents, that might have commanded the 
lovelieſt and moſt affluent daughter of proſperity, 
had forſaken every thing for her, and even ſecluded 
himſelf from the companions of his former plea- 
ſures, and the indulgences his fortune and rank af- 
forded him, to paſs his youth in unſucceſsful endea- 
vours to obtain her. | 
The partiality this conſideration gave her towards 
him, and the favourable compariſon ſhe was perpe- 
tually making between him and the men ſhe had 
ſeen fince her reſidence near London, had created 
an her boſom a ſentiment warmer perhaps than friend- 
ſhip ; yet it was not that violent love, which, carry- 
ing every thing before it, leaves the mind no longer 
at liberty to ſee any fault in the beloved object, nor 
any impropriety in whatever can ſecure its ſucceſs, 
and which, ſcorning future conſequences, riſks every 
thing for its preſent indulgence. 
Still artleſs and ingenuous as when ſhe firſt left 
the remote caſtle where ſhe had been brought up, 
Emmeline had not been able to conceal this attec- 
tion from Delamere. Her eyes, her manner, che cir- 
. cumſtance of the picture, and a thouſand nameleſs 
inadyertences, had told it him repeatedly ; but now, 
when he ſeemed to have taken an ungenerous ad- 
vantage of that regard, it loſt much of its force, and 
reſentment and diſdain ſucceededs 
Delamere tried to appeaſe her by proteſtations of 
inviolable reſpect, of eternal eſteem, and unalterable 
love. But there was ſomething of triumph even in 
his humbleſt intreaties, that ſerved but to increaſe 
the anger Emmeline felt; and fhe told him, that the 
only way to convince her he had for her thoſe ſen- 
_ timents he pretended, was to carry her back imme- 
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diately to Mrs. Aſhwood's, or rather to Lord Mon- 
treville, there to acknowledge the attempt he had 
made, and that its failure had been ſolely owing to 
her determined adherence to her word. 

Delamere, preſuming on his aſcendancy over her, 
attempted to intereſt her paſſions rather than tran- 
quilliſe her reaſon. He repreſented to her how great 
would be her triumph when he preſented her as his 
wife to the imperious Lady Montreville, who had 
treated her with ſo much unmerited ſcorn, and ſet 
her above the haughty Fanny Delamere, who had 
inſulted her with fancied ſuperiority. 

But Emmeline had in her breaſt none of thoſe 
paſſions that find their gratification in humbling an 
enemy. Too generous for revenge, too gentle for 
premeditated reſentment, ſhe ſaw theſe circumſtan- 
ces in a very different light, and felt that ſhe ſhould 
be rather mortified than elated, by being forced into 
a family who wiſhed to reject her. 

Sir Richard Crofts, the object of Delamere's hat- 
red and deteſtation, was the ſubject of thoſe acri- 
monious reflections that his reſpect for his father 
and mother prevented his throwing on them. The 
influence of this man had, he ſaid, made Lord Mon- 


treville deaf to the voice of nature, and forgetful of 


his own honour; while he was plunged into the 
dark and diſcreditable labyrinth of political intrigue, 
and acquired a habit of ſubterfuge and duplicity un- 
worthy a nobleman, a gentleman, or a man. 

Emmeline cared nothing about Sir Richard Crofts, 
and could not enter into the bitterneſs of his reſent- 
ment towards, him. Nothing he had yet been able 
to urge had ſhaken her reſolution not to become his 
wife, even though he aN oblige her to go with 
him into Scotland. 

The ruder paſſions of anger and reſentment had 
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no influence over her mind. While he argued with 
warmth, or ran into reproaches, Emmeline found 
ſhe had nothing to fear. But though he could not 
rouſe her pride, nor awaken her diſlike againſt his 
family, but rather found them recoil on himſelf; he 
hoped, in that ſenſibility of temper and the ſoftneſs 
of heart to which he owed all the attention ſhe had 
ever ſhewn him, he ſhould find a ſure reſource. In 
her pity, an advocate for his fault—in her love, an 
inducement not only to forgive but to reward him. 
And when he pleaded for compaſſion and forgive- 
neſs, the heart of Emmeline felt itſelf no longer in. 
vulnerable. But againſt this dangerous attatk ſhe 
endeavoured to fortify that ſenſible heart, by con- 
fidering the probable eyent of her yielding to it. 
„If I marry Delamere-contrary to the conſent of 
his family, who ſhall aſſure me that his violent and 
ust; ſpirit will bear without anguiſh and regret, 
that inferior and confined fortune to which his fa- 
ther's diſpleaſure will condemn him? His love, too 
ardent perhaps to laſt, will decline; while the in- 
conveniences of a narrow fortune will increaſe ; and 
I, who ſhall be the cauſe of theſe inconveniences, 
| ſhall alſo be the victim. He will lament the infatu- 
ation which has eſtranged him from his family, and 
thrown him, for ſome years at leaſt, out of the rank in 
which he has been uſed to appear; and recovered from 
the delirium of love, will behold with coldneſs, per- 
haps with hatred, her to whom he will impute his 
_ diſtrefſes. To whom can I then appeal? Not to my 
own heart, for it will condemn me for ſuffering my- 
ſelf to be precipitated into a meaſure againit my 
judgment; nor to his family, who may anſwer, 
« Thy folly be upon thine own head ;” and 1 have 
no father, no brother to- conſole and receive me, if 
he ſhould drive me from him as impetuoully as now 
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he would force me to be his. I ſhall be deprived 
eren of the melancholy conſolation of knowing I have 
not deſerved the negle& which I fear I ſhall never be 
ible to bear. But if my ſteady refuſal now, induces 
him to return, it is poſſible that Lord Montreville, 
convinced at once of my adherence to the-promiſe 
giren him, and of the improbability of Delamere's 
leſiſting, may conſent to receive me into his family; 
or if the inveterate prejudice of his wife ſtill prevents 
his doing ſo, I ſhall ſurely regain his confidence and 
eſteem. He will not refuſe to conſider me as his 
brother's daughter, and as ſuch, he will enable me 
to paſs my days in eaſy competence with Mrs. Staf- 
ford; a proſpect infinitely preferable in my eyes to 
the ſplendid viſions offered me by Delamere, if they 
cannot be realiſed but at the expence of truth and 
integrity.“ | | 
2 in her determination by reflections like 
theſe, Emmeline was able to hear, without betray- 
ing any ſymptoms of the emotion ſhe felt, the ani- 
mated and paſſionate proteſtations of her lover. She 
aſſumed all the coldneſs and reſerve which his head- 


him, that his want of reſpect and conſideration had 
forfeited all the claim he might otherwiſe have had 
to her regard and eſteem ; that ſhe certainly would 
quit him the moment ſhe was able; and that though 
ſhe might not be fortunate enough to do ſo before 


power to compel her to be his wife. | 

Delamere for ſome time imputed this language to 
ludden reſentment ; and again, by the humbleſt ſub- 
miſſions, ſought to obtain her forgiveneſs and to ex- 
cite her pity. But having nearly exhauſted her ſpi- 
its by what ſhe had already ſaid, ſhe gave very lit- 
tle reply to his intreaties. * was how- 

4 


long and inconſiderate attempt deſerved. She told 


they reached Scotland, yet- it would not be in his 
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ever more expreſſive than her words. She took from 
him her hand, as often as he attempted to hold it, 
and would not ſuffer him to wipe away the tears 
that fell from her eyes; while to his arguments and 
perſuaſions ſhe coldly anſwered, when the anſwered 
at all, « 7hat ſbe was determined: and they arrived 
at Barnet before he had obtained the ſmalleſt con- 
ceſſion in his favour. | 

Delamere had undertaken this enterpriſe rather in 
deſpair than from any hope of its ſucceſs, ſince he 
did not believe Emmeline would come out to him 
when he requeſted it; and had ſhe been either alone, 
or only with Mrs. Aſhwood, ſhe certainly had not 
done it. Chance had befriended him in collecting 
a room full of company, and ſtil] more in ſendin 
Rochely among them. His abrupt approach while 
ſhe read Delamere's note, had hurried her out of 
her uſual preſence of mind; and Fitz-Edward, whom 
mere accident had brought to Mrs. Aſhwood's houſe, 
and whom ſhe had taken with her in hopes of his 
influencing Delamere to return to his father, had 
eontributed to her involuntary error- f 


* 


CHAP, AVI. 


1 had taken no precaution to ſecure 
horſes on the road; and it was not till after 
waiting ſome hours that he procured four from Bar- 
net. When they arrived there, it was paſt one 
o'clock; and Emmeline, who had gone through a 
very fatiguing day, and was now overcome with the 
terror and alarm of being thus haſtily ſnatched away, 
could hardly fit up. She was without a hat; and 

having no change of clothes, urged the inconvenience 
ſhe muſt endure, by being forced to go a long jour- 
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Joey ſo ſituated. She wiſhed to have ſtopped at the 
irt ſtage 3. but Delamere thought, that in her pre- 
Went temper to heſitate was to loſe her. He conſent- 
ed, however, to go for a moment into the houſe, 
where, While he gave a ſervant orders to go on to 
Hatfield to beſpeak four horſes, ſhe drank a glaſs of 
vater; and then Delamere intreating her to return 
to the chaiſe, ſhe complied, for there was nobody 
nlible at the inn but the maid and oſtler; and ſhe 
aw no likelihood of any aſſiſtance, had ſhe applied 
for it. | 
They haſtened with great expedition to Stevenage; 
but before they reached that place, Emmeline, who 
had caſed hes to remonſtrate or complain, was 
ſo entirely overwhelmed, and exhauſted, that ſhe 
could no longer ſupport herſelf. | 
His fears for her health now exceeded his fears for 
bling her, and he determined to ſtop for ſome hours; 
but when ſhe made an effort'to leave the chaiſe, ſhe 
was unable, and he was obliged to lift her out of it. 
He then ordered the female ſervants to be called up, 
recommended her to their care, and intreated her 
to go to bed for ſome hours. N 
Long darkneſs and exceſſive weeping had almoſt 
deprived her of ſight; her whole frame was ſinkin 
under the fatigue ſhe had undergone both of body 
and mind; and unable to ſtruggle longer againſt it, 
he lay down in her clothes, deſiring one of the 
aids to fit by her. | 5 
Delamere came to the door of the room to inquire 
how ſhe did. The woman told him what the had 
requeſted; and deſiring they would obey her in 
frery thing, and keep her as quite as poſſible, he 
3 to repoſe himſelf, but to write to Fitz-Ed- 
ward. | * 8 


— * — 
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c Dear George, 


« While my angelic Emmeline ſleeps, I, who ani 
too happy to ſleep myſelf, write to deſire you will 
go to Berkley-ſquare, and keep the good folks ther 
from expoſing themſelves, or making a great buit1M”.* 
now what has happened, which they will ſoo 


know. As my Lord has long been prepoſſeſſed wit" 
the idea of a Scottiſh jaunt, it is very likely he mayM 
attempt to purſue us. Say what you will to puff 
ſuch plans out of his head. I ſhall be in London a 
gain in a very ſhort time. Farewell, dear George 
1 . & Your's ever, H: 
| cc F. D.“ d h 

| 95 5 : 

E mmeline in the mean time fell into a ſleep, but 
it was broken and interrupted. Her ſpirits had been vice 
ſo thoroughly diſcompoſed, that reſt was driven from hre 
her. She dozed a moment; then ſuddenly ſtarted i Oh! 
up, forgot where ſhe was, and looked wildly round 
the room. An half-formed recollection of the events WI v 
of the preceding day then ſeemed to recur, and ihe WM ne 
beſought the maid who ſat by her to go to Mr. De- t 
lamere, and tell him ſhe muſt be directly carried to WM fort 
Mrs. Stafford's; and having ſaid this, and ſighed BF her 
deeply, ſhe ſunk again into ſhort inſenſibility. til 
Thus paſſed the remainder of the night; and be- the 
fore ſeven in the morning Delamere was at the door, of 

_ inpatient to know how ſhe had reſted. Val gor 
The maid admitted him, and told him in a low Wl ne: 
voice, that the lady was in a quieter: ſleep than ihe on 
had been the whole night. He ſoftly approached 5 
the bed, and ſtarted in terror when he ſaw how ill Hi 
| the looked. Her cheek, robbed of its bloom, reſt- Wl ex 
ed on her arm, which appeared more bloodleſs than 
her cheek; her hair, which had been dreſſed with- 
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Wit powder, had eſcaped from the form in which it 
Ja been adjuſted, and half concealed her face in 
ordered luxuriance; her lips were pale, and her 
W:ſpiration ſhort and laborious. He ſtood gazing on 
Wir a moment, and then, ſhocked at theſe ſymptoms 
We indiſpoſition, his rapid imagination immediately 
Wnenified them all. He concluded ſhe was dying; 
Wind in an agony of fear, which deprived him of 
Wcry other idea, he took up in breathleſs apprehen- 
Jon her other hand, which lay on the quilt. It was 
Wot, and dry; and her pulſe rather ſeemed to flut- 
er, than beat againſt his preſſure. 

His moving her hand awakened her. She open- 
ed her eyes; but they had loſt their luſtre, and 
yere turned mournfully towards him. 


ut « Delamere,” ſaid the, in a low and tremulous 
eng vice, „Delamere, why is all this? I believe you 
mig have deſtroyed me; my head is ſo extremely painful. 
5 0h! Delamere—this is cruel |—very cruel !” 


« Let me go for advice,” cried he, eagerly. 
0 1 that I am, what will now become of 
me L n 

He ran down ſtairs; and Emmeline, making an ef- 
fort to recover her recollection, tried to fit up; but 
ber head was ſo giddy and confuſed, that it was not 
till after ſeveral attempts ſhe left the bed, even with 
the aſſiſtance of the ſervant. She then drank a glaſs 
of water; and defiring to have more air, would have 
gone to the window, but could only reach a chair 
near it, where ſhe ſat down, and throwing her arm 
on a table, reſted her head upon it. 

In a few moments Delamere returned up ſtairs. 
His wild looks, and quick, half-formed queſtions, 
explained what paſſed in his mind. 

She told him faintly ſhe was better. 

« Shall I bring up a gentleman to ſee you, who 
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J am aſſured is able in his profeſſion ? I fear you art 
very ill.“ 0 | . ; 
She anſwered, « No!” 
Pray ſyffer him to come; he will give you ſome 
thing to relieve your head.” 47. | 
No.“ 
Do not, Emmeline—do not, I conjure you, re 
fuſe me this favour ?” : 
He took her hand; but when he found how fever 
iſh ſhe was, he ſtarted away, crying—« Oh! let 
him, let him come !” 
He ran down ſtairs to fetch him, and returned 
inſtantly with the apothecary ; a ſenſible, well-be- 
haved man, of fifty, whoſe appearance indicated 
feeling and judgment. He approached Emmeline, 


who ſtill fat with her head reclined on the table, and Mit 
felt her pulſe. | | 
„ Here is too much fever indeed, Sir,” ſaid he; 8 
« the young lady has been greatly hurried.” 15 
* But what what is to be done, Sir?“ ſaid De- him 
Jamere, eagerly interrupting him. r 
4 Quiet ſeems abſolutely neceffary. Pardon me, H 
Sir; but unleſs I know your ſituation in regard to Kill 
to her, I cannot poſſibly adviſe.” „ farh, 
« Sir,” ſaid Emmeline, who had been ſilent, ra- If 
ther from inability to contend, than from unconſci- Wl b 
ouſneſs of what was paſſing round her—« if you WF a 
could prevail with Mr. Delamere to reſtore me to 1 
my friends” — Ss 5 muc 
„Come with me, Sir,” cried Delamere; “ let had 
me ſpeak to you in another room.” but 
When they were alone, he conjured Mr. Law- * 
ſon to tell him what he thought of the lady? bog 
« Upon my word, Sir, ſhe is in a very high fe- ; 
ver, and it ſeems to be occaſioned by extreme per- wat 


turbation of ſpirits and great fatigue. Forgive me, 


* 
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Gr, if I aſk what particular circumſtance has been 
he cauſe of the uneaſineſs under which ſhe appears 
plabour ? If it is any little love quarrel, you can- 
jt too ſoon adjuſt it.” 

Delamere ſtopped his conjectures, by telling him 
ho he was; and gave him in a few words the hiſ- 
pry of their expedition. 

Mr. Lawſon proteſted to him, that if ſhe was hur- 
ed on in her preſent ſtate, it would be ſurpriſing 
{ ſhe ſurvived the journey. 

« She ſhall ſtay here, then,“ replied Delamere, 
«till ſhe recovers her fatigue.” 

« But, Sir,” inquired Mr. Lawſon, “ after what 
jou have told me of your father, have you no appre- 
lenſion of a purſuit ?” 

His terror at Emmeline's immediate danger had 
bliterated for a moment every other fear. It now 
rcurred with redoubled violence. He remembered 
that Rochely was at Mrs. Aſhwood's on the evening 
of Emmeline's departure; and he knew that from 
him Sir Ricard Crofts, and conſequently Lord Mon- 
treville, would have immediate intelligence. | 

He ſtruck his hands together, exclaiming, « She 
vill be every way loſt !—loſt irretrievably 1 If my 
father overtakes us, ſhe will return with him, and 
| ſhall ſee her no more!“ 

He now gave way to ſuch- unbounded alli 
walking about the room, and ſtriking his forehead, 
that Lawſon began to believe his intellects were as 
much deranged as the frame of the fair ſufferer he 
had left. For ſome moments he attended to nothing; 
but Mr. Lawſon, accuſtomed to make Wem 
for the diſeaſes of the mind as well as thoſe of the 
body, did not loſe his patience; and at length per- 
laced him to be calmer, by repreſenting that he- 
vaſted in fruitleſs exclamation the time which might 


E 
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be employed in providing againſt the apprehendeffi 
evil. : S 
„ Good God! Sir,” cried he at length, « wh; 
would you have me do?“ | 

« What I would earneſtly recommend, Sir, il 
that you quiet the young lady's mind, by telling heli 
you will carry her whither ſhe defires to go; and a 


preſent deſiſt from this journey, which I really be TI 

| heve you cannot proſecute but at the hazard of hei tem. 
life; at preſent, farther agitation may, and proba he h⸗ 
bly will be fatal.” nas 
« And ſo you adviſe me to let her ſtay till my fa th 
ther comes to tear her from me for ever | or carr ede 
her back by the ſame road, where, it is probableWMrith 
he will meet me? Impoſſible ! impoſſible But i M 
ſhe really fo very ill?“ om 
« Upon my life, ſhe is at this moment in a high 
fever. Why ſhould I deceive you? Truſt me, it lith 
would, in my opinion, be the height of inhumanitif bone 
to carry her into Scotland in ſuch a ſituation, you. D 
love her.“ ſon, 
« [fI love her, Sir!” cried Delamere, half fran . W 
tic— talk not of if I love her! Merciful heaven! Moy 
you have no idea, Mr. Lawſon, of what I ſuffer at uit 
this moment.” £95 | I ber. 
« I have a perfect idea of your diſtreſs, Sir; andi bis 
wiſh I knew how to relieve it. Give me a mo- but 
ment's time to conſider; if indeed the young lady dall 
could | | T0, D 
« What, Sir? ſpeak !—think of ſomething !” key 
„„ Why I was thinking, that if ſhe is better in a dle 
few hours, it might be poſſible for you to take her h 
to Hertford, where ſhe may remain a day or two, H 
till ſhe is able to go farther. There you would be land 

no longer in danger of purſuit; and if ſhe ſhould * 
WO 


grow worſe, which, when her mind is eaſier, I hope 


e / 


{ 
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Trill not happen, you will have excellent advice. 
trhaps, when the hurry of her ſpirits ſubſides, ſhe 
nay, ſince this has happened, conſent to purſue 
Wc journey to the north; or if not, you can from 
eence carry her to the friends ſhe is ſo defirous of 
Wing with, and avoid the riſk of meeting on the 
Wrad thoſe you are ſo anxious to ſhun. 


le 


del Though Delamere could not think, without ex- 
gel eme reluctance, of relinquiſhing a ſcheme in which 
dal e had thought himſelf ſecure of ſucceſs, yet, as there 


ras no alternative but what would be ſo hazardous 
v the health of Emmeline, he was compelled to ac- 
Wide to any which had a probability of reſtoring it, 
Without putting her into the hands of his father. 
Mr. Lawſon told him it was only fifteen miles 
om Stevenage to Hertford. -«« But how (ſaid he) 
Will you, Sir, prevent your father's following you 
Whither, if he ſhould learn at this place that you are 
one there?“ ff | 
Delamere was wholly at a loſs. But Mr. Law- 
bn, who ſeemed to be ſent by his good genius, ſaid, 
«We muſt get you from hence immediately, if Miſs 
Mowbray is able to go. You ſhall paſs here as my 
tors. You ſhall directly go to my houſe, and 
here be ſupplied with horſes from, another inn.— 
his will at leaſt make it more difficult to trace your 
mute; and if any inquiry ſhould be made of me, I 
hall know what to ſay.” = ls 5 
Delamere, catching at any thing that promiſed to 
keure Emmeline from the purſuit of Lord Montre- 
lle, went to her to inquire whether ſhe was well 
mough to walk to Mr. Lawſon's houſe. 


0, He found her trying to adjuſt her hair, but her 
be Wands trembled ſo much, it was with difficulty ſhe 
Id could do it. He deſired her to diſmiſs the maid 


Wo was in the room; then throwing himſelf on 


„ 


* 
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his knees before her, and taking her burning hand 
in his, he ſaid, « Arbitreſs of my deſtiny—my E 
meline ! thou for whom only 1 exiſt ! be tranquil 
I beſeech you be tranquil | Since you determine t 


abide by your cruel reſolution, I will not, I dare nc M 
perſiſt in aſking you to break it. No, Emmeline ber 
I come only to intreat that you would quiet your, 
too delicate mind, and diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe neli 
Since you cannot reſolve to be mine now, I will leari v d 
to ſubmit—I will try to bear any thing but the ſee he 
ing you unhappy, or loſing you entirely | Tell m 
only that you pardon what 1s paſt, and you ſhall g vill 
to Mrs. Stafford's, or whitherſoever you will.” V 
Emmeline beheld. and heard him with aſtoniſhWM of v 
ment; but at length comprehending that he repentWM ner 
ed of his wild attempt, and would go back, ſhe ſaiqͥ ter 
haſtily, as ſhe aroſe from her chair, . Let us go then WM whe 
Delamere; let us inſtantly go. Thank God your 1 
heart is changed]! But every hour I continue with, 
you, is an additional wound to my character andi rece 
my peace.” | | FE 
She attempted to reach her cloak, but could not WI not! 
her ſtrength forſook her; her head became more cou 
giddy ; ſhe ſtaggered, and would have fallen, hadi ker 
not Delamere caught her in his arms, and ſupport- Mr: 
ed her to the chair ſhe had left. | 0 bed 
 « Hurry not yourſelf thus, my Emmeline,” cried | 
he; „ in mercy to me try to compoſe yourſelf, andi by 
ſpare me the fight of all this terror, for which, be- con 
lieve me, you have no reaſon.” hi 
Hle ſat down by her; and drawing her gently to- ner 
Wards him, her languid head repoſed on his ſhoul - pea 
der, he contemplated, in ſilent anguiſh, the ra- 
vage which only a few hours ſevere anxiety had nd 
made on that beauteous and expreſſive countenance. Wl nt 
Hle called to the maid, who waited in the next put 
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room, and deſired her to ſend up Mr. Lawſon, ; be- 
fore whoſe entrance a ſhower of tears, the firſt ſhe 
nad ſhed for ſome hours, a little relieved the full 
heart of Emmeline. 4 
Mr. Lawſon deſired Delamere would not check 
her tears; and in a friendly and conſolatory man- 


ner, told her what Delamere propoſed to do. Em- 


Ineline, after this explanation, was ſtill more anxious 
to depart; but Mr. Lawſon greatly doubted whether 
ſhe was able. | 

« I can walk, indeed I can,” ſaid ſhe, „ if you 
will each lend me an arm.” | 

Mr. Lawſon then gave her a few drops in a glaſs 
of water, which ſeemed to revive her; and Dela- 


nere wrapping her carefully in her cloak, they led 


ter between them to a neat brick houſe in the town, 
where Mrs. Lawſon, a matron-like and well-behav- 
ed woman, and her daughter, a genteel girl of twen- 
ty, who had been appriſed of Emmeline's ſituation, 
received her with great kindneſs and reſpect. 


| Breakfaſt was prepared for her, but ſhe could eat 


nothing. The heavineſs of her eyes, her pallid 
countenance, and the tenſeneſs acroſs her temples, 
kemed to threaten the moſt alarming conſequences. 
Mrs. Lawſon endeavoured to perſuade her to go to 
ded; but her eagerneſs to be gone from thence was 
lo great, that ſhe evidently increaſed the difficulty 
by endeavouring to ſurmount it. She had indeed 
conſidered, that if Lord Montreville overtook them, 


vhich was not only poſſible but probable, all the 


merit of her conduct would be loſt. —She would ap- 
par to be carried back, not by her ſtrict adherence 


o her promiſe, but by the authority of his Lordſhip; 
and inſtead of the pride and credit of a laudable and 


ſirtuous action, would be liable to bear all the im- 
N of intentional guilt. This reflection, added 
L. I. 5 | P | 
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to the ſenſe ſhe could not fail to have of her improper 

ſituation, in being ſo long alone with Delamere under 
the appearance of having voluntarily goneoff with him, 
made her ſo impatient to be gone, that ſhe declined 
any repoſe, however neceſſary; and Mr. Lawſon 
thought there was leſs to be . from indulging 
than from oppoſing her. 5 

Lawſon therefore went himſelf to haſten the hor- 
ſes; and while he was abſent, Emmeline, who re- 
mained with his wife, expreſſed ſo much fear that 
Delamere might alter his intentions of returning, 
and ſo much uneaſineſs at the thoughts of being ſeen 

* at another inn, in the diſordered dreſs ſhe now wore, 
with a young man of Delamere's appearance, that 
Mrs. Lawſon was truly concerned for her, and com- 

municated to Delamere the ſource of the extreme 
anxiety ſhe appeared to ſuffer. 

He came to her; and ſhe gently reproached him 
for all the inconvenience and uneaſineſs he had 
brought upon her. Her ſoft complaints, and the 

. diſtreſs pictured on her ſpeaking face, he felt with a 
degree of anguiſh and ſelf-reproach, that made him 
happy to agree to a plan propoſed by Mrs. Lawſon; 

which was, that ſhe ſhould be accommodated with 
clothes of Miſs Lawſon's, and that Miſs Lawſon 
herſelf ſhould accompany her to Hertford. - 

The latter offer, Emmeline eagerly accepted; and 
Delamere, who ſaw how much it ſoothed and reliev- 

ed her, did not object to it. She was therefore im- 
mediately equipped with a morning dreſs, and her 

- agitation of mind ſeemed to ſubſide; but changing her 
clothes, trifling as the exertion was, fatigued her ſo 
much, that Mr. Lawſon on his return looked very 
grave; and Delamere, who watched his looks as if 
his exiſtence depended upon his opinion, was wild 


with apprehenſion. The chaiſes (for Delamere had 
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ordered one for himſelf, that the ladies might ſuffer 
no inconvenience by being crowded) were ready; and 
Lawſon, recollecting that Emmeline would require a 
more quiet ſituation than an inn could afford, told 


her that he had a ſiſter at Hertford, who would re- 


ceive her with pleaſure, and accommodate her at her 
houſe as long as ſhe would ſtay -“ And remember,” 
added he, “ that Liſſy is to continue with you till 
you leave. Hertford.” „ 4 8 
Emmeline, extremely ſenſible of all ſhe owed to 
this excellent man, could only figh her thanks; and 
to ſhorten them, Mr. Lawſon put her and his daugh- 
ter into the travelling chaiſe which Delamere had 
bought for this expedition. Delamere followed in 
mother; and between one and two o'clock they ar- 
rived at Hertford, and were ſet down at the door of 
an elegant houſe; where Mrs. Champneſs, the wife of 
a man of fortune, received her niece with great 
affeCtion 3 and having heard in another room the 
hiſtory of the young lady ſhe had with her, imme- 
diately gave orders to have a bed-chamber prepared, 
and ſhewed the utmoſt ſolicitude for her accommo- 
dation. ; 
Delamere, ſeeing her ſo well ſituated for the night, 


* 


and happy to find ſhe bore her ſhort journey with 


leſs increaſe of fatigue than he apprehended, con- 
ſented at her requeſt to leave her, and went to the 
inn, where he dined, and ſoon afterwards returned 
to inquire after her. | | 155 
Miſs Lawſon came down to him, and told him 


Miſs Mowbray was in bed, and had taken a medi- 


eine Mr. Lawſon had ſent to compoſe her; but that 


it was yet impoſſible to ſay much of her ſituation. 


dhe told him he muſt by no means attempt to ſee 

her for the remaining part of the day, and begged 

be would himſelf try to take ſome repoſe z to which 
F 2 
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falutary advice Delamere at length conſented, his 
haggard looks and exhauſted ſpirits ſufficiently teſti. 
fying how much he wanted it. 


CHAP. XXII. 
1 evening on which Emmeline had been ſo A 
ſuddenly miſſing from the houſe of Mrs. Aſh- * 
wood, Rochely had left it in as much anguiſh as his 
nature was capable of feeling. 
He had not for many years ſo ſeriouſly thought of th 
matrumony as fince he had ſeen Miſs Mowbray. 
Her beauty firſt attracted him: the natural civility of L 
her manner was by him, who had frequently met tt 
only contempt and deriſion from the young and beau- R 
tiful, conſtrued into encouragement; and though 
his hopes had been greatly damped by his knowledge 0 
of Delamere's attachment to her, yet they were al- 
moſt as quickly revived by the great encouragement 
to perſevere, which he had received from Lord 
Montreville. He fancied, that the barriers between F 
her and Delamere being inſurmountable, ſhe. could 
not fail of being dazzled by ſo ſplendid a fortune as h 
he could himſelf offer her. That evening, ſhe looked : 
more than uſually lovely, and he determined with new | 
ardour to purſue her. But her diſappearance put 
an end to all his brilliant viſions; and convinced him 
that his wealth, on which he had ſo long been ac- 
cuſtomed to value himſelf, had failed of procuring b. 
; / Him the favour of the only woman with whom he n 
was diſpoſed to ſhare it. He was too well convinced Wi 1 
that Delamere had carried her off: and though de- 
> prived of all hope for himſelf, he was too angry at WW g 
the good fortune of his rival to forbear an attempt 
to diſturb him in its poſſeſſion. He drove therefore v 


* 


THE ORPHAN OF THE CASTLE. 225 


from Clapham to the houſe of Sir Richard Crofts, 
where he had the mortification of hearing that Sir 
Richard was gone with Lord Montreville to the 
country-houſe of Lord Dornock, and was not ex- 
pected to return till the next day. - 
Rochely, aware that the only poſhble chance of 
preventing Delamere's marriage was by an immedi- 
ate purſuit, was greatly chagrined at this unavoid- 
able delay. He fat down, however, and with his 
uſual laboured preciſion wrote to Sir Richard Crofts, 
informing him of what had happened. This was 
the operation of near an hour; and he then ſent 
off a man on horſeback with it, who, arriving at 
Lord Dornock's about three in the morning, rouſed 
the family with ſome difficulty, and delivered to Sir 
Richard the intelligence, which was immediately 
conveyed to Lord Montreville ; who, having read 
Mr. Rochely's letter, could not flatter himſelf with 
any hope that this alarm might be as groundleſs as the 
one he had before had on the ſame ſubject. 
The diſobedience of his ſon, the broken faith of 
Emmeline, and the rage, complaints, and reproaches 
of Lady Montreville, all aroſe together in his ima- 
gination ; and anger, vexation, and regret, took poſ- 
ſeſſion of his heart. | 
He had recourſe in this, as in all other emergen- 
cies, to Sir Richard Crofts, who adviſed him im- 
mediately to purſue them. N 2k 
As ſoon, therefore, as the fleeping ſervants could 
be collected, and the carriage prepared, his Lord- 
_Thip and Sir Richard ſet out for London together; 
Lord Montreville determining to follow the fugitives 
as Expedttiouſly as poſſible, though he hoped but lit- 
tle ſucceſs from the purſuit. GS 
Such was his apprehenſion of the clamours and 
paſhons of his wife, that he could not determine 
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to ſee her till he had at leaſt done all that was poſ- 
ſible to recover her ſon. He therefore wrote to her 
a ſnort letter, ſtating briefly what had happened, and 
giving her hopes that he ſhould be able to overtake 
the parties before they were married. This he or- 
dered to be delivered to her in the morning; and di- 
rected his ſervant to haſten to him with his travelling 
chaiſe and four poſt horſes. 
The man, however, who had the care of the car- 
riages, believing his Lord would ſtay out all night, 
had gone out alſo, and taken with him the keys. 
By this delay, and the blunders of the affrighted 
ſervants, who in their haſte only impeded each o- 
ther, it was near nine o'clock before his Lordſhip 
and Sir Richard left London. At Barnet they 
heard of the fugitives, and eaſily traced them from 
thence to Hatfield; after which, believing all fur- 
ther inquiries uſeleſs, they paſſed through Stevenage 
(having ſent on before for horſes), without aſking 
any queſtions which might have led them to diſcover 
that Delamere and Emmeline had gone from thence 
towards Hertford ofily an hour and a half before their 
arriyal, : | 
This was fortunate for the purſued ; for an inqui- 
ry would probably have led to queſtions which 
Mr. Lawſon. would have found it very difficult to 
evade, | 7 1 5 
Lord Montreville, however, and Sir Richard, 
hurried on to Buckden; where, being obliged to get 
out for ſome refreſhment for themſelves and their 
' ſervants, his Lordſhip renewed the queſtion “ At 
what time did a young gentleman and lady (de- 
ſcribing Delamere and Emmeline) paſs by? 
| The people told him they remembered no ſuch 
perions about the time he named. 
Lord Montreville then applied at the other houſes, 
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and made ſeveral other inquiries z but received only 
a general aſſertion, that no ſuch perſons had been 
that way within the laſt four-and-twenty hours, or 
even within a week. 

Sir Richard Croſts, who piqued himſelf upon * 
ſagacity, told his Lordſhip, that ſtupidity, the love of 
falſehood, or Delamere's bribes, might occaſion this 
failure of intelligence; but there could be no doubt 
of their being gratified with better information when 
they got to Stilton. To Stilton therefore they went, 
but heard exactly the ſame anſwers as they had done 
at the laſt ſtage. . 

Sir Richard was now again to ſeek for ſome plau- 
ſible conjeCture that might. quiet the apprehenſive 
anxiety of Lord Montreville, who gueſſed and dread- 
ed he knew not what. 

He now ſaid, that as there could be no doubt of 

the young people's having gone towards Scotland, 
from the information they had obtained at Barnet and 
Hatfield, it was moſt likely that, in the apprehenſion 
of a purſuit, they had afterwards quitted the high- 
road, and were advancing to the borders of Scotland 
acroſs the country, which muſt conſiderably length- 
en and impede their journey; therefore, if they them- 
ſelves proceeded directly to the town where theſe 
marriages are uſually celebrated, the probability was 
that they ſhould arrive before Delamere and Miſs ' 
Mowbray ; and by ſuch a circumſtance, the connec 
tion would be as effectually prevented as It could be 
by their overtaking them on the, road. 

Lord Montreville, deſpairing of being able by any | 
means to obſtruct a marriage on which his ſon ſeem- 
ed to be ſo determined, and haraſſed in mind as 
much as he was fatigued in body, ſuffered himſelf 
to be carried forward, merely through inability to de- 
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termine what he could do better; and though quite 1 
hopeleſs of its ſucceſs, purſued his journey. that 
The innocent cauſe of all this trouble and anxiety La\ 
remained, in the mean time, at the hoſpitable houſe of Wl der 
Mrs. Champneſs; where Miſs Lawſon attended her Wl wit 
with all poſſible kindneſs and ſolicitude. It was in- : 
deed impoſhble to be with her without loving her; anc 
unleſs to an heart inſenſible, like that of Mrs. Aſh- her 
wood, to all but her own ideal perfections; or ſteel- ing 
ed by pride, like that of Lady Montreville. c01 
A night paſſed in quiet ſleep had greatly reſtored an 
her; and her fever, though not gone, was conſider- aln 
ably abated. Every noiſe, however trifling, till co 
made her ſtart; her nerves were by no means reſtor- tio 
ed to their tone, and her ſpirits continued to be 8 
greatly affected. The idea which ſeemed to preſs L. 


moſt painfully on her mind, was the blemiſh which Pa 
the purity of her character muſt ſuſtain by her be- gh 
ing ſo long abſent with Delamere—a blemiſh which Te 
the knew could hardly eyer he removed but by her cc 
returning as his wife. | 

But to break her promiſe to Lord Montreville; a 


promiſe ſo ſolemnly given; and to be compelled in- k 


to a marriage which, however advantageous and for- tc 
tunate it would appear under other circumſtances, ly 
would now bring with it a ſevere alloy of mortifica- h 
tion in the diſpleaſure of his family, was a meaſure 
which ſhe could not determine to purſue. | I 
Her reſentment towards Delamere for what was t. 
paſt, was not yet enough ſubdued, by his reluctant n 

' repentance, to reconcile her to the thoughts of put- þ 


ting herſelf again into his power. Yet ſhe could 

not ſuppoſe he would ſuffer her to return to London 

alone, if ſhe had courage to attempt it; nor was the 

ſure, that when there Mrs. Aſhwood would receive 
ber. 
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Theſe reflections made her fo reſtleſs and uneaſy, 
that ſhe could not conceal their {ource from Miſs 
Lawſon; who, though poſſeſſed of a very good un- 
derſtanding, was too young and too little acquainted 
with the world to be able to adviſe her. 


The handſome perſon and high rank of Delamere, 


and his violent love and concern for Emmeline, made 


her ſuppoſe it impoſſible that ſhe could help return- 


ing it, or be long able to reſiſt his importunity. She 
concluded, therefore, that finally it would be a match; 
and was impreſſed with a ſentiment that amounted 
almoſt to veneration for Miſs Mowbray, whom ſhe 
conſidered as a prodigy of female virtue and reſolu- 
tion. | N 
Delamere had been ſeveral times to ſpeak to Miſs 


Lawſon; and he had pleaded the violence of his 
paſſion with ſo much effect, that the ſoft-hearted 


irl became his warm advocate with Emmeline, and 
repreſented his tenderneſs and his contrition, till ſhe 
conſented (as ſhe was now able to fit up) to admit 
him ; 


On his entrance, he ſaid ſomething, he hardly 
knew what, to Emmeline. She held out her hand 
to him in token of forgiveneſs. He ſeized it eager- 
ly, and preſſed it to his heart, while he gazed on 
her face, as if to inquire there what paſſed in her's. 


_ « Remember, Delamere,” ſaid ſhe, remember 


I am content to forgive your late raſh and abſurd at- 


tempt, only on condition of your giving me the 


moſt poſitive aſſurance that you will carry me direQ- 
ly to Mrs. Stafford's, and there leave me.” 


Hard as theſe terms appeared, after the hopes he 


had entertained on undertaking the journey, he was 


forced to ſubmit ; but it was evidently with reluc- 


tance. | | 
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« I do promiſe then,” ſaid he, “ to take you to 
Mrs. Stafford's ; but“ 
But what?“ afked Emmeline. | 
« Do you not mean, when you are there, to ex- 
_ clude me for ever? — Mrs. Stafford is no friend of 
mine.” : | 
„ have already told you, Mr. Delamere, that! 
will ſee you wherever I am, under certain reſtric- 
tions: and though your late conduct might, and in- 
deed ought to induce me to withdraw that promiſe, 
yet I now repeat it. But do not believe that I will 
therefore be perſecuted as I have been; recollect that 
I have already been driven from Mowbray Caſtle, 
from Swanſea, and from Mrs. Aſhwood's, wholly on 
your account.“ | 
« Your remedy, my Emmeline, is, to conſent to 
| inhabit a houſe of your own, and ſuffer me to be the 
firſt of your ſervants.” 
I be varying colour of her complexion, to which 


the emotions of her mind reſtored for a moment the 


faint tints of returning health, made Delamere hope 
that her reſolution was ſhaken; and ſeizing on an 
idea fo flattering with his uſual vehemence, he was 
inftantly on his knees before her, imploring her con- 
ſent to proſecute their journey, and intreating Miſs 
Lawſon's aſſiſtance to move her inexorable friend. 
Emmeline was too weak to bear an addreſs of this 


ſort. ' The feebleneſs of her frame ill ſeconded the | 
reſolution of her mind; which, notwithſtanding the 


ſtruggles of pity and regard for Delamere, which ſhe 
could not entirely filence, was immoveably deter- 
mined. Rallying therefore her ſpirits, and ſummon- 
ing her fortitude to anſwer him, the ſaid “ How 
can you, Sir, ſolicit a woman, whom you wiſh to 
make your wife, to break a promiſe ſo ſolemn as that 
I have given to your father? Could you hereafter 
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have any dependance on one who holds her integrity 
ſo lightly ? and ſhould you not with great reaſon ſuſ- 
pect, that with her falſehood and deception might be- 
come habitual ?” 

« Not at all,” anſwered Delamere.—“ Your pro- 


E miſe to my father is nugatory; for it ought never 


to have been given. He took an unfair advantage 
of your candour and your timidity; and all that you 


aid ought not to bind you, ſince it was extorted from 


jou by him who had no right to make ſuch condi- 
tions.” | 

« What ! has a father no right to decide to whom 
he will entruſt the happineſs of his ſon, and the 
honour of his poſterity ? Alas! Delamere, you ar- 
gue againſt yourſelf; you only convince me, that I 
ought not to-put the whole happineſs of my life into 
the hands of a man who will ſo readily break through 
his firſt duties. The ſame impatient, pardon me, if 
I ſay the ſame ſelfiſh ſpirit, which now urges you to 
ſet paternal authority at defiance, will perhaps here- 
after impel you, with as little difficulty, to quit a 
wife of whom you may be weary, for any other per- 
lon whom caprice or novelty may dreſs in the per- 
fections you now fancy I poſſeſs. Ah! Delamere! 
ſhall I have a right to expect tenderneſs and faith 
from a man whom I have aſſiſted in making his pa- 
rents unhappy z and who has, by my means, embit- 
tered the evening of their lives to whom he owes 
his own? Do you think that a rebellious and unfeel- 
ing fon is likely to make a good huſband, a good fa- 

WE. . | ffs | 
Death and madneſs !” cried Delamere, relapſing 
into all the violence of his nature“ what do you 
mean by all this! Selfiſh ! rebellious ! unfeeling !—- 
am I then /o worthleſs, /o deteſtable in your eyes?“ 

His extravagant expreſſions of paſſion always ter- 
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rified Emmeline ; but the paroxyſm to which he now 
yielded, alarmed her leſs than it did Miſs Lawſon, 
who, never having ſeen ſuch frantic behaviour before, 
thought him really mad. She tremblingly beſought 
him to fit down and be calm ; while the pale coun- 
tenance of Emmeline, which ſhe ſhewed him, con- 
vinced him he muſt ſubdue the violence of his tranſ- 
ports, or hazard ſeeing her relapſe into that alarm- 
mg ſtate which had forced him to relinquiſh his pro- 
Jet. This obſervation reſtored his ſenſes for a mo- 
ment.—He beſought her pardon, with tears; then 
_ curſed his own folly, and ſeemed on the point 
0 
he felt. The ſcene laſted till Emmeline, quite over- 
come with it, grew ſo faint, that ſhe ſaid ſhe muſt go 
to bed; and then Delamere, again terrified at an 
idea which he had forgot but the moment before, 
conſented to retire if ſhe would again repeat her for- 
giveneſs. | e - 
She gave him her hand languidly, and in filence. 
He kiſſed it; and half in refentment, half in ſorrow, 
left her, and returned to the inn, in a humour which 
equally unfitted him for ſociety or ſolitude. Obliged, 
however, to remain in the latter, he brooded gloom- 


_ Hy over his diſappointment; and believing Emme- 


line's life no longer in danger, he fancied that his 
fears had magnified her illneſs. He again deprecat- 
ed his folly for having conſented to relinquiſh the 
proſecution of his journey, and for having agreed to 
carry her where he feared acceſs to her would be 
rendered rare and difficult, by the inflexible prudence 


and watchful friendſhip of Mrs. Stafford. Some- 


times he formed vague projects to deceive her, and 
carry her again towards Scotland; then relinquiſhed 
them and formed others. He paſſed the night, how- 


renouncing the contrition he had juſt aſſured her 
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erer, nearly without ſleep, and the morning found 
him ſtill irreſolute. : e 

At eight o'clock, he went to the houſe of Mrs. 
Champneſs; and Miſs Lawſon came down to him, 
but with a countenance in which uneaſineſs was ſo 
viſible, that Delamere was almoſt afraid of aſking 
how Miſs Mowbray did. 

She told him that ſhe had paſſed a reſtleſs and un- 
comfortable night, and that the converſation he had 
held the evening before had been the cauſe of an ex- 
ceſs of fever quite as high as the firſt attack; and, that 
though ſhe tried to conquer her weakneſs, and af- 
ſeed ability to proſecute a journey for which ſhe 
hourly grew more eager, it was eaſy to ſee that ſhe 
was as unfit for it as ever. Miſs Lawſon added, that 
if in a few hours ſhe was not better, ſhe ſhould ſend 
to Mr. Lawſon to come from Stevenage to ſee her, 
This account renewed, with extreme violence, all the 
former terrors of Delamere, which a few hours be- 
fore he had been trying to perſuade himſelf were 
groundleſs. f 
He now reproached himſelf for his thoughtleſs 
cruelty ; and Miſs Lawſon ſeized this opportunity 
to exhort him to be more cautious. for the future, 
which he readily and warmly proteſted he would be. 
He promiſed never again to give way to ſuch extra- 
vagant tranſports, and preſſed to be admitted to ſee 
Emmeline; but Miſs Lawſon would by no means ſuf- 
ter him to ſee her, till ſhe was more recovered from 
the effects of his frenzy. EE 

In the afternoon, he was allowed to drink tea in 
Emmeline's room, and expreſſed his ſincere concern 
E his indiſcretion of the evening before. He tried, 
y ſhewing a diſpoſition to comply with all her wiſh- 
es, to obliterate the memory of his former indiſcre- 
tion. Emmeline was willing to forget the offence, 
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and pardon the offender, on his renewing his pro- 
miſe to take her the next day towards London, on 
her route into Dorſetſhire, if ſhe ſhould be well 
enough to undertake the journey. 
The ſpirit and fortitude of Emmeline, fatal as 
they were to his hopes, commanded the reſpect, 
eſteem, and almoſt the adoration of Delamere; while 
her gentleneſs and kindneſs oppreſſed his heart with 
fondneſs ſo extreme, that he was equally undone by 
the one and the other, and felt that it every day became 
you and more impoſſible for him to live without 
It was agreed, that as it would be impoſſible to reach 
Woodfield from Hertford, without ſtopping one 
night on the road, they would proceed through Lon- 
don to Staines the firſt day, and from thence go on 
early the next to the houſe of Mrs. Stafford. 
After lingering with her as long as he could, De- 
lamere took his leave for the evening, determined to 
obſerve the promiſes he had made her, and never 
again to attempt to obtain her but by her own con- 
ſent. When he made theſe reſolves, he really in- 
tended to adhere to them; and was confirmed in his 
reſolutions, when he the next morning found 
her ready to truſt herſelf with him, calm, cheerful, 
full of confidence in his promiſes, and of gentleneſs 
and kindneſs towards him. 1 
Emmeline took an affectionate leave of her amiable 
acquaintance, Miſs Lawſon, whoſe uncommon kind- 
neſs, on ſo ſhort a knowledge of her, filled her heart 
with gratitude. She promiſed to write to her as 
ſoon as ſhe got to Woodfield, and to return the 
clothes ſhe had borrowed; to which ſhe ſecretly pur- 
poſed adding ſome preſent, to teſtify her ſenſe of 
the civilities ſhe had received. . 
Delamere incloſed, in a letter which he ſent by 
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Miſs Lawſon to her father, a bank note, as an ac- 
knowledgment of his extraordinary kindneſs. 
They quickly arrived in London; and as Emme- 


| line {till remained in the reſolution of avoiding. a re- 


turn to Mrs. Aſhwood, they changed horſes in Pic- 
cadilly to go on. 1 
Though by going to her former reſidence, ſhe 
might have eſcaped a longer continuation and far- 
ther journey with Delamere, of the impropriety of 
which the was very ſenſible; yet ſhe declined it, be- 
cauſe ſhe knew; that as her adventure might be ex- 
plained ſeveral ways, Mrs. Aſhwood and Miſs Gal- 
ton were very likely to put on it the conſtruction 
leaſt in her favour; and ſhe was very unwilling to 
be expoſed to their queſtions and comments, till ſhe 
could, in concert with Mrs. Stafford, and with her 
advice, give ſuch an account of the affair, as would 
put it out of their power to indulge that malignity 
of remark at her expence, of which ſhe knew they 
were capable. | | 

She therefore diſpatched a ſervant to Mrs. Aſh- 
wood with a note for her clothes, whom Delamere 
directed to rejoin them at Staines. + 34g 

At that place they arrived early in the evening; 
and Emmeline, to whom Delamere had behaved 
with the utmoſt tenderneſs and reſpect, bore her 
journey, without ſuffering any other inconvenience 
than ſome remaining languor, which was now more 
viſible in her looks than in her ſpirits. Charmed 
with the thoughts of ſo. ſoon ſeeing Mrs. Stafford, 
and feeling all that delight which a conſciouſneſs of 
rectitude inſpires, ſhe was more than uſually cheer- 


ful, and converſed with Delamere with all that en- 


chanting frankneſs and ſweetneſs which made her 
general converſation ſo defirable. TER 
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AS they had an hour or two on their hands, which 
; Emmeline wiſhed to employ in ſomething that 
might prevent Delamere from entertaining her on 

the only ſubject he was ever willing to talk of when 
they were together, ſhe deſired him to inquire for a 
book. He went out, and returned with ſome yo- 
lumes of novels, which he had borrowed of the land- 
Jord's daughter; of which Emmeline read in ſome a 
page, and in others a-chapter, but found nothing in 
any that tempted her to go regularly through the 
whole. | 

While The was reading, Delamere, equally unable 
to occupy himſelf with any other object, whether ſhe 
was abſent or preſent; ſat looking at her over the ta- 
ble which was between them. After ſome time paſ- 
ſed in this manner, their ſupper was brought in, and 
common converſation took place while it was paſſing. 
When it was removed, Emmeline returned again to 
the books, and took up one ſhe had not before open- 
ed.—It was the ſecond volume of the ſorrows of 
Werter. She laid it down again with a ſmile, ſay- 
ing—“ That will not do for me to-night.” 
ec What is it? —cried Delamere, taking it from 
her. O, I have read it—and if you have, Emme- 
line, you might have learned the danger of trifling 
with violent and incurable paſſions. Tell me could 
you ever be reconciled to yourſelf, if. you ſhould be 
the cauſe of a cataſtrophe equally fatal ?” 

Still meaning to turn the converſation, ſhe anſwer- 
ed gaily 4 O, I fancy there is very little danger of 
that—you know the value of your exiſtence too well 
to throw it inconſiderably away.” i 
&« Do not be too certain of that, Emmeline. 


i 
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Without you, my life is no longer valuable—if in- 
deed it be ſupportable ; and ſhould J ever be in the 
ſituation this melancholy tale deſcribes, how do I 
know that my reaſon would be ſtrong enough to 
preſerve me from equal raſhneſs. Beware, Miſs 
Mowbray—beware of the conſequence of finding an 
Albert at Woodfield.“ | 

« Tt is very unlikely I ſhould find any lover there. 


aſſure you I defire none; nor have I any other 


with than to paſs the remainder of the winter tran- 


| quilly with my friend.” 


« If then you really never wiſh to encourage ano- 
ther, and if you have any ſenſibility for the pain I 
feel from uncertainty, why will you not ſolemnly 
engage yourſelf to me, by a promiſe which cannot 
be broken but by mutual conſent ?” ; 

« Becauſe we are both too young to form ſuch an 
engagement. Lou are not yet quite one-and-twentyz 
a time of life in which it is impoſſible you can be a 
competent judge of what will make you really hap- 
py- I am more than two years younger: but ſhort 
as has been my knowledge of the world, I have al- 
ready ſeen two or three inſtances of marriages made 
in conſequence of early engagements, which have 
proved ſo little fortunate, that they have determined 
me never to try the experiment. Should you bind 
yourſelf by this promiſe, which you now think 
would make you eaſy, and ſhould you hereafter re- 
pent it, which I know to be far from improbable, 
pride, obſtinacy, the ſhame of reſtracting your opi- 
nion, would perhaps concur to prevent your with- 
drawing it; and I ſhould receive your hand, while 
your heart might be attached to another. The chains 
which you had wr po put on, in oppoſition to the. 
wiſhes of your family, you would, rather than own 


four error, rivet, though your inclination promp t ed” 
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you to break them; and we ſhould then be both tir 


; miſerable. —No, Delamere—let us remain at liberty, I mi 

and perhaps - fre 

« [t is impoſſible, Madam !” cried Delamere, ſud- bu 

© denly and vehemently interrupting her— It is abſo. on 

lutely impoſſible you could argue thus calmly, if you Ml pe 

had any regard for me.—Cold—cruel—inſenſible— Wl to 
unfeeling girl! Oh! fool, fool that I am, to per- 

fiſt in loving a woman without an heart, and to be Dt 

unable to tear from my ſoul a paſſion that ſerves on- ¶ be 


ly to make me perpetually wretched. Curſed be the tol 
Hour I firſt indulged it, and curled the weakneſs of pre 
mind that cannot conquer it !” fut 
This new inſtance of ungovernable temper, ſo Wl pu 

- contrary to the promiſes he had given her at Hert- WI th: 


ford, extremely provoked Emmeline, who anſwered BW mc 

' gravely=-- fo1 
.. « If you deſire, Sir, to diveſt yourſelf of this un- | 
fortunate paſſion, the taſk is already half accomplith- Wi lea 


ed. Reſolve, then, to conquer it wholly : reſtore | 
me to that tranquillity you have deſtroyed---vindi- 

cate my injured reputation, which your headlong 
ardour has blemiſhed---give me back to the kindueſs 
and protection of your father and determine to ſee 
me no more.“ 

This ſpirited and ſevere anſwer, immediately con- 
vinced Delamere he had gone too far. He had ne- 
ver before ſeen Emmeline ſo much pigncd, and he 
haſtened to appeaſe her. 

& Pardon me forgive me, i e I am not | 

_ maſter of myſelf when I think of loſing you! But 
you, who feel not any portion of the flame that de- 
vours me, can coolly argue, while my heart is tom 

in pieces; and deign not even to make any allow- 
ance for the unguarded fallies of unconquerable paſ- 
ſion I— the phrenzy \ of almoſt hopeleſs love | Some- 
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times, when I think your coldneſs ariſes from deter- 
mined and inſurmountable indifference---perhaps 
from diſlike---deſpair and fury poſſeſs me. Would you 
but ſay that you will live only for me---would you 
only promiſe that no future Rochely, none of the 
people you have ſeen or may ſee, ſhall influence you 
to forget me- ſhould, I think, be eaſier !” 

« You have a bettter opinion of yourſelf, Mr. 
Delamere,” anſwered Emmeline calmly, “ than to 
believe it probable. But be that as it may, I have 
told you that I will neither make nox receive any 
promiſes of the nature you require. I hav#already 
ſuffered too much from your extravagant paſſion, to 
put it farther in your power to diſtreſs me. But I 
ſhall be better able to reſume this converſation to- 
morrow---to-night I am fatigued; and it is time 
for us to ſeparate.” | | 1 

« And will you leave me, then, Emmeline? 
leave me too in anger?“ 5 

J am not angry, Mr. Delamere---here is my 
hand.” | | 

« This hand,” exclaimed he, eagerly. graſping it, 
ce which ought to have been mine Now, even now, 


that you are about to tear yourſelf from me, it ſhould 


have been mine for ever! But I have relinquiſhed 
my prize at the moment I might have ſecured it; 
and if I loſe it entirely, my own folly will only be 
the cauſe.” | | 

« Theſe violent tranſports may terrify me, but 
ſhall not alter my determination. Quit my hand, 
Mr. Delamere,” continued ſhe, ſtruggling to diſen- 
gage it“ ] will not be detained.” 


* 


She rang the bell; and the waiter almoſt inſtantly 
entering, ſhe took a candle, and went to the apart- 
ment prepared for her: while Delamere, vexed to 


have commanded himſelf ſo little, and to be ſo un- 
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able to adhere to the good reſolutions he had made, 
dared not attempt to prevent her. . 


He had now again to make his peace, but would 
not venture to take any ſteps towards it that night; 


and he retired to his own room, conſidering how he 


might remain near her after ſhe got into Dorſetſhire, 
and dreading the hour of even a temporary ſepara- 
tion. 8 
The next morning Emmeline, impatient to be 
gone, dreſſed herſelf early; and juſt as ſhe was a- 
bout to go down to haſten their breakfaſt and depar- 
ture, ſhe ſaw, from a window that looked into the 
ard of the inn, a phaeton and four enter it, re- 
markable for the profuſion of expenſive and ill-fan- 
cied ornaments with which both the carriage and 
harneſs was covered. In it were two gentlemen 
wrapped in great coats, as the weather was very ſe- 
vere; on whom Emmeline, caſting a tranſient glance, 
diſcovered that one of them was Elkerton. 
She was a good deal alarmed at his arrival: for 
ſhe had reaſon to fear, that this man, to whom ſhe 
had a decided averſion, would ſee her, and know 
that ſhe was travelling alone with Delamere. She 
ſaw him get out, and give directions for putting up 
his horſes, telling the people who came out to at- 
tend him, that he ſhould breakfaſt and ſtay there 
ſome hours. : | 
Since his unfortunate rencontre with Delamere at 

Mrs. Aſhwood's, he had almoſt entirely relinquiſhed 
the purſuit of Emmeline. He had never been able 


to ſhake off the ridicule his vanity had brought upon 


him, and therefore had forborne to enter the circle 
where it had happened. He had, however, ſeen 


Miſs Mowbray once or twice in public, and ſhe had 


been too generally admired not to intereſt his pride 
in keeping up the acquaintance, though ſhe treated 
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him * with coldneſs, and found it difficult to 
be barely civil. She knew that he was ſeverely mor- 
tified by her indifference, and that in matters of 
ſcandal and goſſiping no old woman could be a great- 
er adept. When, therefore, perſonal pique was ad- 
ded to his natural love of anecdote, Emmeline ap- 
prehended ſo much from him, that ſhe determined, 
if poſſible, to eſcape his ſight. | 

To do this, however, was very difficult. She 
ſaw him and his companion take poſſeſſion of a room 
that had windows looking into the yard through 
which ſhe mult of neceſlity paſs, and where, when 
the poſt-chaiſe drew up, they muſt ſee whoever got 
into it. She wrapped herſelf up in her cloak, pul- 
led her hat over her eyes, and holding up her hand- 
kerchief as if to guard her face from the cold, ſhe 
paſſed unobſerved to the room where Delamere was 
waiting breakfaſt. 

The remembrance of his laſt night's behaviour was 
in ſome meaſure obliterated by the alarm ſhe had felt 
at the ſight of Elkerton. Delamere looked melan- 
choly and dejected. Emmeline, ſpeaking to him with 
her uſual ſweetneſs, ſeemed to have forgotten the 


offence he had given her, and tried to reſtore his 
good humour as if ſhe had been the aggreſſor: but 


he continued gloomy and penſive. 

They began their breakfaſt, and converſed on dif- 
ferent ſubjeas. 

« Did you obſerve,” ſaid F. ce the phae- 
ton which drove in juſt now?“ 

c No---what was there remarkable abou 3 it 2” J 

Nothing, but that one of the perſons it contain- 
ed was Elkerton, the poor man you made fo abſurd 
at Mrs. Aſhwood's, when he boaſted of knowing 


you. I hope 1 ſhall get away without his ſeeing me 


II ſhould extremely diſlike an. him.“ 


- 
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“ Stupid dog !-—Why ſhould you care whether 
ou meet him or no?” N 
Becauſe he muſt think it ſo ſtrange that J am 
here with you.“ 5 
Let him Of what conſequence is it to us what 
fuch a puppy thinks? I cannot poſſibly care about 


« But J do, Mr. Delamere,” ſaid Emmeline, 
ſome what gravely.-—< You will recolle& that I may 
be very much injured by the ſcandal ſuch a man 
may'circulate.” 1 4 
„ Well, well, my dear Emmeline---we will ſet 
out directly, and you will not meet him. —I will or- 
der the chaiſe.” = 
He went out for that purpoſe. as ſoon as their 
breakfaſt ended; but a few paces from the door was 
accoſted by Elkerton, who feeling himſelf in point 
of figure equal to ſpeak to any man, addreſſed him 
with all the confident familiarity of an old acquaint- 
ance. TRA h 
- « Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant.” 

1 va Your ſervant, Sir; replied Delamere, bruſhing 
m. | EO. 
Ts Sir, I you, and my Lord and Lady Mon- 
treville, have been well fince I had laſt the honour 
of ſeeing you?” | 5 

-  « Since you oblige me, Sir, to acknowledge the 
acquaintance, I muſt remind you that our laſt meet- 
ing was attended with ſome circumſtances which 
would make you not very deſirous of recollecting 
it.” t. ; ; 8 
4 Oh, dear! very far from not wiſhing to remem- 
ber it. I am always pleaſed with ſuch agreeable ba- 
dinage from my friends, and ſome how or other con- 
trive to be even with them. Prithee, dear boy, 
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whither are you going ?—perhaps we are travelling 
the ſame road?“ 

« hope not,” ſaid Delamere, turning from him 
and advancing towards the bar. 

Elkerton, unabaſhed, followed him. | 
« If we are,” continued he, “I think you ſhall 
take me into your poſt-chaiſe. I am going to paſs a 
month with a friend in Hampſhire ; and Jackman, 
who loves driving, though he knows nothing of the 
matter, perſuaded me to uſe an open carriage; but 
it is ſo cold, that I believe I ſhall let him enjoy it 
alone the reſt of the way. Suppoſe we go togethers 

if your deſtination is the Wincheſter road ?“ 
Delamere was ſo provoked at this forwardneſs, 

that he found he ſhould be unable to give a mode- 

rate anſwer. —He n turned away without 


giving any. 
“ Pray, Sir,“ aid the bar-maid to Elkerton, cc who 


is that young gentleman ?” 


« Lord Montreville's ſon,” replied he; ec and one of 
the ſtrangeſt fellows in the world. Sometimes we 
are as intimate as brothers; z and now you ſee he'll 
hardly ſpeak to me.” 

« Perhaps, Mr. Elkerton,” ſaid the woman, ſmil- 
ing, „the young gentleman may have very good rea- 
or . not taking another companion in his polt- 
chaiſe.” 

Elkerton preſſed her to explain herſelf. - 34 

« Why you muſt know,” ſaid ſhe, « that there's 


a young lady with him; one of the prettieſt young 


women |] ever ſee. Laſt night, after they come 
here, his walet was pretty near tipſy; ſo he come 
and fot down here, and told me how his maſter had 
hired him to go along with em to Scotland; but 
that before they got near half-way, ſome how or other 
'twas ſettled for em to come back again. But don't 
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fay as I told you, Mr. Elkerton, for that would be 
as much as my place is worth.” 

This intelligence awakened all the curioſity of 
Elkerton, together with ſome hopes of being able to 
revenge himſelf on Delamere for his contempt and 
_ rudeneſs. | 5 

« Egad !” cried he, “ I'll have a peep at this beau- 
ty, however.“ | 

So ſaying, he ſtrutted acroſs the yard, and placed 
himſelf under a little piazza, which made a covered 
communication between the rooms of the inn which 
were built round the yard, and along which they 
were obliged to paſs to get into the chaiſe. 

The room door opened—Delamere and Emmeline 
appeared at it. 

« Draw up, poſtillions, as cloſe az you can,” 
cried the waiter. | 1 

Delamere, holding Emmeline's hand, advanced; 
but on ſeeing Elkerton, ſhe ſtepped back into the 
room. 

« Come, come,” ſaid Delamere—“ never concern 
yourſelf about that impertinent fellow.” 

Elkerton, though he did not diſtinctly hear this 
ſpeech, had caught a view of the perſon to whom it 
was addreſſed; and though her face was concealed, 
her height and air convinced him it was Miſs Mow- 
bray. 

| 4 How do you, Madam?“ exclaimed he, bowing 
and advancing—Miſs Mowbray, I hope I have the 
happineſs of ſeeing you well.” | 
„ We are in haſte, Sir,” ſaid Delamere, leading 
Emmeline towards the chaiſe. | 
„ Nay, my good friend,” returned Elkerton, 
cc allow me, I beg, to pay my reſpects to this lady, 
with whom I have the honour of being acquainted 
Miſs Mowbray, permit me | 
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He would have taken the hand which was diſen- 
caged ; but Emmeline ſhrunk from him, and ſtep- 
ped quickly into the chaiſe. f | 

Elkerton ſtill advanced, and leaning almoſt into it, 
he ſaid---<« Your long journey, I hope, has not too 
much fatigued you.“ 

« By heaven!“ exclaimed Delamere, “ this is too 
much! Sir, you are the moſt troubleſome, inſolent 
fool, I ever met with!” On | 

So ſaying, he ſeized Elkerton by the collar, and 
twiſting him ſuddenly round, threw him with great 
violence againſt one of the pillars of the piazza. 

He then got into the chaiſe; and taking out of 
his pocket two or three cards, on which his addreſs 
was written, he toſſed them out of the window; 
ſaying, with a voice that truck terror into the over- 
thrown knight on the ground You know where 
to hear of me, if you have any thing to ſay.” ; 

The chaiſe now drove quickly away, while Dela- 
mere tried to re-aſſure Emmeline, who was ſo much 
terrified by the ſuddenneſs of this ſcuffle, that ſhe 
had hardly breath to. reproach him for his impetuo- 
ſity. He anſwered, that he had kept his temper too 
long with the meddling ideot, and that to have over- 
looked ſuch impertinence without reſentment was 
not in his nature. He tried to laugh off her appre- 
henſions; and flattered by the anxiety ſhe felt for 
his fafety, all his gaiety and good hymour ſeemed 
to return. 5 . 

But Emmeline, extremely hurt to find that Elker- 
ton was informed of the journey ſne had taken, and 
vexed that Delamere had engaged in a quarrel, the 
event of which, if not perſonally dangerous to him, 
could not fail of being prejudicial to her, continued 
* low and uneaſy the reſt of their journey, re- 

„ . 
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flecting on nothing with pleaſure but on her ap- 
proaching interview with Mrs. Stafford. 

But this hoped-for happineſs was ſoon converted 
into the moſt poignant uneaſineſs. 
On their arrival at Woodfield, Emmeline had the 
pain of hearing that Mrs. Stafford, who had two 
days before been delivered of a daughter, had continu- 
ed dangerouſly ill ever ſince. The phy licians who at- 
| tended her had that day given them hopes that her 
illneſs might end favourably; but ſhe was ſtill in a 
ſituation fo precarious, that her attendants were in 

at alarm. A 

As ſhe had anxiouſly expected Emmeline, and 
expreſſed much aſtoniſhment at not having heard 
from her the week before, which was that on which 
ſhe had purpoſed to be with her, and as ſhe ſtill con- 
tinued earneſtly to inquire for news of Miſs Mow- 
bray, Mr. Stafford infiſted on informing her ſhe was 
arrived; and this intelligence ſeemed to give her 
pleaſure. She defired Emmeline might come to her 
bed-ſide: but ſhe was ſo weak, that ſhe could only, 
in a faint voice, expreſs her pleaſure at the ſight of 
her; and preſſing her hand, begged ſhe would not 
leave her. | OE 

It was impoſſible Emmeline could ſpeak to her on 
the ſubject of Delamere, as the leaſt emotion might 
have been of the moſt fatal conſequence; and though 
ſhe earneſtly wiſhed he might not have been invited | 
to ſtay, ſhe was obliged to let it take its courſe. She 
left her friend's room no more that evening; and 
gave her whole thoughts and attention to keeping 
her quiet and adminiſtering her medicines, which 
Mrs. Stafford ſeemed pleated to receive from her 
hands. | | 
5 Mr. Stafford was one of thoſe unfortunate cha- 
racters, who, having neither perſeverance and regu- 
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larity to fit them for buſineſs, nor taſte and genius 
for more refined purſuits, ſeek in every caſual occur« 
rence or childiſh amuſement, relief againſt the tedi- 
um of life. Though married very early, and though 
father of a numerous family, he had thrown away 
the time and money, which ſhould have provided 
for them, in collecting baubles, which he had re- 
peatedly poſſeſſed and diſcarded; till having exhauſt= 
ed every ſource that that ſpecies of idle folly afford- 
ed, he had been driven, by the ſame inability to pur- 
ſue proper objects, into vices yet more fatal to the 
repoſe of his wife, and ſchemes yet more deſtruc - 
tive to the fortune of his family. Married to a wo- 
man who was the delight of her friends and the ad- 
miration of her acquaintance, ſurrounded by a love- 
ly and increaſing family, and poſſeſſed of every rea- 
ſonable means of happineſs, he diffipated that proper- 
ty, which ought to have ſecured its continuance, in 
vague and abſurd projects which he neither loved 
nor underſtood : and his temper growing more irri- 
table in proportion as his difficulties increaſed, he 
ſometimes treated his wife with great harſnneſs; and 
did not ſeem to think it neceſſary, even by apparent 
kindneſs and attention, to excuſe or ſoften to her his 
general ill conduct, or his © battening on the moor” 
of low and degrading debauchery. $2 
Mrs. Stafford, who had been married to him at 
fifteen, had long been unconſcious of his weakneſs: 
and when time and her own excellent underſtanding 
preſſed the fatal conviction too forcibly upon her, 
the {till, but fruitleſsly, attempted to hide from o- 
thers what ſhe ſaw too evidently: herſelf. 3 
Fear for the future fate of her children, and re- 
gret to find that ſhe had no influence over her huſ- 
band, together with the knowledge of connections 
to which ſhe had till a few months before been a 
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ſtranger, had given to Mrs. Stafford, whoſe temper 
was naturally extremely cheerful, that air of de- 
ſpondence, and melancholy caſt of mind, which 
Emmeline had remarked with ſo much concern on 
their firſt acquaintance. : 


To ſuch a man as Mr. Stafford, the arrival of De- 


lamere afforded novelty, and conſequently ſome de- 
gree of ſatisfaction. He took it into his head to be 
extremely civil to him, and preſſed him io continue 
ſome time at his houſe; but Delamere well knew 
that Emmeline would be made unhappy by his re- 
maining more than one night. As Mr. Stafford en- 
tered, however, ſo warmly into his intereſt, he begged 
af him to recollect whether there was not any houſe 
to be let within a few miles of Woodfield. 

Mir. Stafford inſtantly named a hunting ſeat of Sir 
Philip Carnabyis, which he ſaid would exactly ſuit 
him. Its poſſeſſor, whom ſome diſarrangement in 
his affairs had obliged to go abroad for a few years, 
had ordered it to be let, ready furniſhed, from year 


to year. | . 

— went the next morning to the attorney 
who let it; making an agreement for it, ordered in 
all the requiſites for his immediate reſidence; and, 
till it was. ready, accepted Mr. Stafford's-mvitation 
to remain at Woodfield. 

Emmeline, who confined herſelf wholly to her 
friend's apartment, knew nothing of this arrange- 
ment till it was concluded ; and when ſhe heard it, 
remonſtrance and objection were vain. 

The illneſs of Mrs. Stafford, though it did not 

in ground, was ſtill very alarming, and called 
Forth to a painful exceſs, that lively ſympathy which 
Emmeline felt for thoſe ſhe loved. She continued 
to attend her with the tendereſt afſiduity ; and after 
fave days painful ſuſpence, had the happineſs to find 
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her out of danger, and well enough to hear the re- 


lation Emmeline had to make of the involutary elope- 
ment. 
Mrs. Stafford adviſed her immediately to write to 


Lord Montreville; which her extreme anxiety only 
had occaſioned her ſo long to delay. 


END OF VOL. FIRST. 


